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PREFACE 

A YEAR ago I published some notes from my 
diary, kept between th e is^ ol^ Jaftuary 18 51 and 
the end of I now puSljSh a continuktfon 

of these, extending from th« commencement of 
187^ to^the 5th of October i 88ij when .1 .left 
England for an absencd* of between five %nd six 
yeai%. 

Deeply t»iteresting as»I found the Cfevern- 
ment of Madras, after I had^nae got t6 work, 
and delightful -as were many of tlfb aspects of 
my Indian life, the actual departure v{as un¬ 
commonly like embarlcing for the further ^de 
of the Styx. It forms accordingly, although it. 
did nqt take place quite at the end of the year, 
a very fitting point at which to interrupt these 
records of pleasant things heard and seen. As 
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ift the case of the two volumes which appeared 
last yeaj,* A have carefully eliminated from 
the foflowing pjges almost all r^ereijce*to the 

«vo[kit]g-day pallP of my life. During the eight 

• * 

years cohered by them it was that of a Member 

of ParlThment, sometimes in and sometimes out 

♦ • 

of Office, but always in close attendance on the 

service of the Houje of Commons, except during 

the spring of 18/^, when I was travelling in India. 

> Of piy more seiious occupations through all 
• • < 

this* tjme I have very ample details in fJanfard 

from 1S73 to 1881 ; in’a long series of speeches, 
delivered chiefly i|i’North-Eastern Scotfand, but 
also irf many^places s<suth of the border ; in a 
variety *of pamphlets, such as The Eastern Ques¬ 
tion, Edinbul-gh, 1876; Foreign Policy, London, 
1880;, The Afghan Policy of the Beaconsfield 
G^er\ment and its Results, London’ i§8oJ 
.Reply to Mr. Cowen, London, 1880 in a great 
iiiimber of Articles, relating chiefly to the-affairs 
either of India or of the East of Europe ; in the 
Contemporary, Nineteenth Century, or Fortnightly 
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Reviews, and in my iiook entitled A^ifceHaiiies, 
Political and Literary, London,' >8/9. 

After leaving Parliament, llput together a 
sufficient number of extracts, partly from these, 
partly from speeches and writings belonging to 
the earlier pbrtion of my political life, to enable 
any member of my family. Who tpight hereafter 
have charge of my papers, io understand the 
line I had taken on most public questions which 
had "much interest for me. These 'I printed in 
a volume under* the tith' of Brief Comments on 
Passing Events ffom \th February 18^8 /0 5//; 
October 188%^ of which I had a good many copies 
struck off for old friends and comrades. It is, 

■ _ \ t, 

however, to matter of a very much lighter kind 
that I now invite the attention of my readers, in 
the hope that many of the things which amused 
or interested me, outside of the political arena, 
may also amu^ or interest some of them. 
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Govt of i- t rVngal * 

T. Ro.4. C»lcutt»-700050 

1873 

January 

15. Madame Smirnoff told me* to-day that the 
Empyor NTcholas had several 1:imes picntitAe'/ to 
her tljat tlje emancipation of\the serfs was his mOst 
cherished idea. 

It was Ln of my many conversations*with 
• » 
her th;^ spring, at Claridge’s, tKa^ sh^- told ifle the 

« 

following curious story, with reference to the com¬ 
mencement of the Greek War of Independence:— 
After Alexander’s melancholy and pietistic tnooj 
had become confirmed, he had a habit of walking 
alone up and.dos^n an allee at rsarskoc-sclo. 

Ypsilanti, knowing this, determined to walk up 
and down this allde also, in the hope of attracting 

the Emperor’s attention. , He did so several times, 
/ VOL. I 
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and one day ,fhc Emperc^, stopping ^ him, asked 
about hjs* health. He tftd lost an* arm at the battle 

• * f • • 

of Culm. A(tA'r a few words, of /oi^ersation, 

f^lex^nder said,**You’re going away, are you not! 
Where^are you going.''” Ypsilanti answered- 


“jc vats oil va toutc chose,* 

Oil va la fcuillc dc rose, 

•Ju la fcuillc dc lauricr.” 

• • • * 

• The Emperor^sufficiently mystifecdj no doubt, said, 
*M*wtsh you all food luck,”—and it was on the 
siveugth of this that Ypsilanti went off to the Prin- 
cipaliucs, raised the standard of insurrection, and said 
that he ,did so with the appn'val of the Russian 
(lovcrnmcnt. ,, 

17. i\Iet Carlyle' and Froude in the Park. The 
'alter, in spite ot Irish hostility, came back yesterday 
from America, “alive,” as Carlyle said, “and not like 
;jt, Patrick, with his head in his teeth.” 

27. We dined with (Jreg at Wimbledon,—a merry 
little party. Some one told the story of aii Englishman 
whij complained to a French friend that he did not 
get better. “ Et pourtant,” added he, “j’ai avald 
mon medecin.” Another too was told of Ivan 
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I'ourgueneff saying to tMadamc Mohl, a \|iscub- 
sion aft)ut P^ter tftc Great, * that prf fergsd a sick 

man to a healthy »o.” * 

February 

9. Freeman dined with me, and remarked,Apropos 
of my 1827 sherry, “Fancy drinking sherry that has 
seen 'd''most Catholic king"', a ^ufioi^s little slip fur 
a great historian. . ^ . 

15. Went to •hear a lecture by* (Jcneral Adye- ' 
and a, very sensible one too t?n Ceiyral at 

‘ A'Iarlb*)rou:<h House. 

28. Bruce asked me to - dav, “What is the 
dift'erence between an English add an Irish gentle- 
man ”—“’’ he, one has the feelings of a gentitfnan ; 
the othtr has the failings of gentle/naiv” 

March 

-I. 1 was complaining to Henry Oxenham, ail obi 
Balliol scholar, whom 1 have not seen for a long 

• t 

’ Aug. 1 •?, Abcf'iarc, lAhn ha» been ff.i()ing thc»c Note*, write* 

to say that he himiclf hear-i Tourgucncff'i rem.ark above mentione<l. 
Mailamc Mohl sam . “A Co, what i$ that ^ A Co^" “ Unc vjchc, 
Matiamc? unc vachc ' ’ rcplic<f the novchil, by no nieani in the gentleit 
tone*. 
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time, ^that I c»ttie across n<% new poetry which was 
good for an]jthin^. I Valked hohie, and fcand in 
my wife’s room»the new number Moimtllan^ with 
sgme.very go^’lines on the Balliol scholars, from 
1840 tg 1843, Principal Shairp of St. Andrews. 
I quote several stanzas which refer to persons who 
have been mentioned in this Diary. Here is Cole- 

ridge;— „ 

Fair haired and ta^il, slim but of stately mien, 

■ Inheritor of a high poetic narndj 

^lothcr, in the bright bloom of nineteen, 

• , Fresh from the pleasant fields of Eton came; 
Whfctc’cr of beautiful or-poct sung, 

Or statesman uttered, round his memory clung 

Before h inii shone rcspl'-ndcn't heights of fame. 

« 

“With friends around the board, no wit so fine 

To wing the jest, the sparkling tale to tell ; 

Yet ofttimes listening in St. Mary’s shrine, 

^ Profounder moods upon his spirit fell : 

Wc heard him then, England has heard him since. 
Uphold the fallen, make the guilty wince. 

And the hushed Senate have confessed the spell.’’ 

And here are Mat Arnold and Riddel^, the last 
of whom died early, but deserved all that Shairp says 
of him 
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“Among thi^t scholar ban 4 the youngest fair 

4 n hall and ahapcl side hy side were sc^n*. 

Each ol^lfl^ hopes and noble promi^^hefr, * 

But far in thought apar*—a wo ^5 between, 

The one wide welcomed for a father’s time, 

Entered with free bold step that seemed to claiir 
Fame for himself, nor on another lean. 

“ So’full of power, yet blithe and debonair. 

Rallying his friends with pleasant Tranter gay 
Or half adream chaunting with jaunty air 

Great words of Goethe, catch of Beranger 
We«sce the banter sparkle in his prose, • 

Butekneva not then the undertone that flows. 

So calmly saJ, through all his stately lay. 

« 

“The other, of an ancient«namc erst Aean 

• * Ij, • 

To Border hills, though tliencc too long cniled. 

In lore of Hcjlas scholar without peer, • 

^ Reared in grjy halls on banks of Severn piled : 
Reserved he was, of few words and slow speech. 

But dwelt sfrangc power, that beyond words coultRrcach, 

• * * * • 

In that sweet face by no rude thought defiled." " 

II. Mr. Gladstone’s speech in the Irish University 
debate bdgan a.s the clock was striking twelve. >6oon 
after two we divided, and Government was beat by 
287 to 284. 
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13. Mr. GjjiJstone announces the resignation of 
Ministejs*. * 

2(5. riouse n^ts again. Mr. Qladstjne^and Mr. 
Disraeli make eifpianatioits, and all is as it was before 
the crises began. 


A-pr'tl 

C 

6. Heard Stbpfqrd Brooke lecture in St. James’s 
CKipel * on Shelh^i Finus about Immortality. 

rfi. I never before heard the exc(^lent riddle which 

was told me fo-day:— 

• • . 

“ tHclIc cst la difference entre la p^thirc, Ic journalistc, 
et Ic Gouvcrncmctu ’ • • t 1 

La panthilrt; tachctcc par la naturj. 

Le journalistc cs^ ac^etc par Ic Gouvorncment; ct 
Lc Gouvcfticrtfcnt cst a jeter par la netre.” 


16. Turning over the pages of'the copy of Cber- 
mann^hich I picked up years ago in Geneva, when it 
^as a very difficult book*to get, I came upon an c’. ‘ 
favourite, which I transcribe:— 

“ Lcs lois sont cvldcmmcnt insuffisantcs^ 
eTi bicn! jc veux vous^montrer dcs ctres plus forts 

* Thil bring Suntlay afternoon.—“Times change, by the rood 
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qua vous, ct qui sent pucsquc toujours indoniptcj, qui 
vivent^an milieu (Je vous non sculcmcnt swn (Vein rc- 
ligicux, Kiais'mfmc sans lois; dont les '.)('3of.is so.it siju\cnt 
tris mal sati’sfaits.^qui rencorjtrent cc qu’on Icur refuse, 
ct nc font pas un mouvement pour I ar.rachcr; ct parmi ' 
cux trcnte-ncuf au moins sur quarantc mour;;ont sans 
avoir nui, tandis que vous pr6ncz I’cffct dc la Jirllce, si, 
parmi vos chretriens, il y cn a dans cc cas troN sur quatre. 
Oil 'oi;i,t CCS (!trcs miraculcux, ccs^agcs ? Navous fachez 
point; cc nc sont pas dcs philosopher, cc nc sent pas 
dcs chriSticns, cc sont tout bonncmtnt ccs dogucs qiri-nc 
sont ni muscles, fli gouvcrncs, ni catc‘chis< 5 s, ct que miJs 
rencontre/, a* tout moment, sans dViger que leu" gaiculc 
terrible fafsc, pour vous rassurcr, un signe sacre—Vious 
plaisantez.—Dc bffnnc foi, que vouicz-vous qu’tin fassc 
autre ichos^ ? 

22. SpoJet^again on Central Asia. 'This, ifiid the 
speech on the same subject which I ipadc on 'the gth 
July 1869, were almost the only official speeches which 

it gave me real pleasure to deliver. 1 took, as in 

* % 

^duty bouod, enormous pains with all my speeches pn 

behalf of the Government, but these were the only 
two which* wore thoroughly congenial to my pre¬ 
official Studies ' and pursuits. . 

^ SfuJits in Eur^f>ftJn P'-Jifut (j866 ), yf Glance c/i’er Eurofte (1867}, 
Political (186.H). 
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May 

9* Lectured a^^he Ropal Institution upon our visit 
to^he^Troad, Sardis, etc.' 

18. Arthur Russell is down with us at Hampden, 
and full of his recent visit to Berlin, wlv^re he assisted 
at meeting* of tl^^: praeca, of the Philosopjiische 
Gescllschaft, an8 of the Gesellschaft der Greisen. 
Anhe first they*jwere reading the Birds of Aristo¬ 
phanes ; at the seconjJ they were occupied with meta- 
physTcs ; at thJ third they were discussing how much 

• • , • t 

law wa* borrowed by the Romans fitim the Greeks. 

24. riie Queen’s^birthday, an 3 therefore»an official 
holiday, feeing* aCle to get* away fregn the India 
Office at an hour wljen it is not convefiient for me 
to be absent off ortlinary days, I carried into effect 
a project which 1 had long had, of'seeing Liebreich, 
the wey*known oculist,»about my eyes.' Before I 
liA bJen with him ten minutes, he made perfectly 
clear to me what was the matter, and brushed away 
all the fancies and false opinions that had byen put 
before me by others. I asked him how it was that 


’ Sff Nctti from a Dtary^ vol. ii. • London, 189". 
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SO many well-known 
own «master Gracfe, whom* I had consulted at Berlin 
in 18^, Jiad ^en so mistakei** He anSwered, 
“ Because the particular (fomplairff which you have, 
has only been understood within the last feV years. 
The credit of having explained it is due toy\iry, the 
Astronomer-Royal.” 

*Phe weakness of my eyesight* which first troubled 
me very seriously in the summi^r of 1848, has been 
one of the m^t important, atuk one of the most 
unfortunate circumstances infliftncing^ my liic. ^ If I 
had ^nly/alien at that time into the hands of agy.one 
who understood tlie eye as well as I.iebreich dies now, 
it wduld have more than doubled my pcjwej of work. 

27. LuJikf^ck, my wrfe, ;igd I, Tcft London .for the 
Whitsuntide recess, and travelltfd^to jJrusselsf passing 
by Tournay and Ath. At the station of the former 
place it chanced that I was reading, appropriately 
enough. Cousin’s Longuevillt. Ihhou^ht 

of George Smythe’s verses: — 

“.As when* th(i’ lay before Tournay, and the Grand 
Monarque was there, • 

With the bravest of his warriors, and the laircst of his 
fair; 
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^en, and avijongst others hrs 
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And the sun t^iSt was his s)l.mbol, and on his army 
shont,' • ■ ! 

Was •in lustr?, tud in splendour, and in'Kghc itself 

• outdone. • 

ftir rt^e lowlaad and the highland were gleaming as 
of old, 

When England vied with France in pride on the famous 
Field 5f Gold, 

And morn,‘and noon, ^d evening, and all the livelong 
night, • 

WTre the sound*of ceaseless music and the echo of 

• delight. * 

* «) • ‘ ■ 

And Wit tor.Vaubairs waving arm and the answering 

• .cannonade, ^ , , 

It mi^t have been a festal scene *n some Versailles 

arcade; , * »■ (, n 

• _ * 

For she was <th#rc, the bcMutiful, th<^ daughter ot 

Vlortcmvt, * ' V 

. • 

And her proudicyci- flashed the prouder tor the roaring 
of the war. 

And many a dark-haired rival, who bound her lover’s 
it m ' 

\V ith a ribbon, or a ringlet, or a kerchief for a 
charm ; 

. And with an air as dainty, and Vvith' a step as 
.light. 

As they moved among the masquers, they went into 
the fight ; 
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O brave they went, |nd brave thtj fought, for g|o% 
and for Fsance, • • * 

Th^ fcf Trt'mouille, and thc\#N5aillc?;, and the 
Courtenay of Byzanc^.” * • 

• . • 

28. Hooker * of Kew, with his wife, jolted us bv 

appointment at Brussels. • 

• • 

29. At Luxembourg. 

View from the valley of tne Pt^russe, looking up 

through a chaos of gigantic wails^ the work of.,agcs, 

now falling in<b decay or being Sestroyed. wlife 

said that looking down was iflce hnjcing flow^i the 

ciroieso^the Inferno. • • * 

• . 

P'irst si^ht of J'revcs, from the bridge where the 

Saar comes down* fron^ Satirbrucl^ of tragic memory, 
to join th^'^oselle. • * 

Drove al^ng a road bordered Ijy st^vicc-trel-s, Pyrui 
ttrminalis, in blpssom, to Igel. 'I'hc view from its 
little churchyard, with the famous Roman monument 
in the /oreground, the •river, and the wotijed ^ill 
beyond it, is pretty, but it is difficult to understand 
how any‘on* who has seen the Roman remains 
even hf the south of France, to say nothing of 

••Sir J. D. Hooker, G C.S.I.—ihc fint of Sy*lfniaUc Bolannti, ihe 
brighlctt of companions, thr kir^irtt of frienHs 
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Italy, can find njffch to adml-e in the rgonument 
"itself. 

30. Saw the Por <5 Nigra, the finest,flnd tlje Basilica, 
■luc^ t|je most cufious thing in Treves. In the 
library herf, close to the Codex Aureus, lie the auto¬ 
graphs of Luther and of Loyola, puzzling enough, one 
would think, to those who believe that character can 
be read in handwriting. ’That of the former, althAigh 
neat^s small and difficult to read; that of the latter 
large, clear, and of extraordinary beauty. 

N^d •! say^ that I repeated to myself Faber’s 
lines t—r 

“ 1 have known cities with the strong-armed Phgie 

• • 

Clasping their,mouldered qujys in lordly sweep; 

And IJhger’d where the Nfainc’s low watcrs^sninc 

Through Tyrian frankfort; and been tain to weep— 

'Mid the green cliffs where pale Mosella laves 

That Roman sepulchre, imperial Trtives.” 
f 

^i. Down the Moselle Vrom Berncastel. Vines 
now in their first green by the thousand acres below, 
and broom now in full bloom by the thousand acres 
above, all along the river, whose banks were already 
vine-clad in the days of Ausonius. 
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June 

2 . Leave Bertrich, an 9 by IMun over ijie higU 
plateau of the Eifel to Dreis, seeing by tl^* way the 
small crater lakes known as the Pulveianaar, the 
GmundenerAiaar, and the Weinfelderinaar, the two 
fornfcr surrounded on three* sifles^ will! beechwood, 
and not wholly unlike Nemi. , 

3. First near view of the Nurburg, crowned by;its 
blajk old *castle, whose inhaWtants j'eally «aUon a 
voljanoj^s the Emperor Nicholas told Sir Harmlton 
Seymour that he did. Later in the day climbed the 
higfiest 8f the Eifcl hills—the Hohe Achj, well on to 
3000 feet^#ljlit a very easy a#cent. 

Xhe view was panoramic, fe^lly ganoramte, which 

so few views are. 

• • 

In the woods at the top we found in great abund- 

• ^ 

ance the, rare English playt Dcntdria hulbifer^.^ ^ 

4. To-day and yesterday at Altenahr, much boiaii- 
ising with* Httpker. 1 note as new to me, Cardamine 
impatnns^ Genista Germanica and sagittalis^ Scleganthus 

ptrennis, Dianthus caesius, Holosteum umbtllatum^ Cam- 

» 

panula persicifolia. 
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Lub^ck and.F found yes\;rday a deej^ pool, and 
added the.Ahr to die mai^ waters in which we»have 

. • • . • • 4 , 

bathed together. »Our last swim was in fche oay of 
Jbmjrna, ** 

7. Slegt last night at Chaudfontaine, in the country 

between Verviers and Liege,— pretty, but very inferior 

to Altenahr,—and went on to Brussels, where visited 

with Hooker the^tripicfel houses of Mr. Linden, the 

richfiSt collection of the kind in Europe, and full of 

plants which are not even at Kew. Mr. Linden has, 

amongst^ther jhings,*l28o species of orchids. 

2^.. Saw the Naval I^eview from the de''k of the 
• • 

Livonia^ Mr. Brasscy’s yacht. We passed close under 

the guns of the Sulfun as she saKited with pebble 

powder,‘and George Brodrick, who was/jf the party, 
• « 
was a gcJod deal ^ur^ 


'J>ih 

• 

4. To sec the Shah’s jewels at Buckingham Palace. 
There were few of them which an Eng'ish^ady would 
have cared to possess for their power of adorhment, 
but the value must have been imrnense. One coat 
was covered with huge diamond buttons, and larger 
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than almost any of theje was the gil'jt ruby ot Akbar. 
In fi\ct, spread out there On the table in’Brunswick 
Row* wi^a large portion of the pfjndcr whicfi Nadir 
had carried off from the I'feasury hf Delhi. , ^ « 

'I'o-day was our last meeting of the Brcaljfast Club 
for the year. I walked away with Lac^^ta. Wc 
parted in PicX:adilly, he going into Devonshire House, 
anti 4 down the path which leads throug'h the Green 
Park behind the houses in Arlington Street. Suddfiily 
I came upon V^^n de Weyer, who*was tottering feebly 
along, and ?vidently very ill. l» 5 toppe^ to talk to him 
for a fety minutes, in the course of which he ^aid, 
“ Delepierre told' me that 1 am suffering from the bad 
wcafher ^e*Tiave been having of* late, but I replied to 
him, ‘ Ah Jj.'tjo, it’s the weather since 1804.’ ” *1 never 
saw him again. ’ , , ’ 

25. A very long night of l^ivisions (there were 
something like twelve) was followed by a very busy 
day. I mounted my hor^e, cantered once rJynd \he 
Park, and then went down to give the prizes to the 
pupils of she }£nginccring College at CoojKr’s Hill, 

* . . . ** ncal, whMf» anti low, 

The rnotidt palace fooki like Bruniwjck Row/' 

T^e Nrw Tintiti, 
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having suddenly ftfceived the Uuke of Argyll’s orders 
to represest him the^e. Thence I drove four miles back 
to Windsor, wenttflp to town, and spoke ia the House 
»on ^oiyke’s motioft about the Indian Army. 

August 

12. I'he prorogAioft took place a week agc^ and 
to- 4 ay I left Londoq with Henry Smith, en route for 
Gplogne and Hantburg via Aix-la-fhapelle, where, 
oddljfc enough, ^ had tiever stopped befori', and where 
I paic^ of course, my homage to Charles the Great, 
and to tfie, architecturally speaking^ very poor cathedral. 

15. Frojn Hamburg to Frederick in Jutland, pass¬ 
ing tlmxigh Holst*cin and Schleswig, anVi.wondering 
« 

how mai could have been found to fight for so odious 
a country. We passed Elmhorn, where a line gOes 
off to the left towards Niebuhr’s region, saw the 
Dutch-‘looking Rendsburg, situated on the Eider, 
whWh can no longer be called “Teutonic! terminus 
imperii,” and Schleswig, prettily situated a& the top of 
the long inlet of the Baltic, called the Schlei. 'Here a 
railway cutting carried us through the famous Danne- 
virke, which the Danes occupied, quite fruitlessly, at 
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the commencement of fhe war of *864. From the* 
time we left this behind till* we arrived at f'rc^ericia. 
where we*sj>ent ^the night, our i^rney was* only 
redeemed from utter dulneS? by coaling upon names 
which had been famous in the two Schleswig-Holstein 
struggles, and the war of words which preceded them. 
There, for instance, a line went oft' to'Klensburg, 
beydnd which, as we knew, l^y Dii^pel !ind Alsen. 
farther on another ran to Apenrade, the town through 
which it was at jrne time proposed* to draw the line 
between Daile and German. Tihe railway is.car^ied 
along^ the ^backbone of the low Cimbric peninsula, 
avoiding the Baltic coast, which is its one redeeming 
featurt?. Rotigh pasture, endless .barrows, indift’erent 
crops, very/yiy villages or holies ofkny kind, a.fresh, 
pleasant feeling in the air, and great fields of ..bright 
yellow lupines, are my only recollections of a district 
which I am glad to have traversed once, and trust 
never to see again. * » 

16. Walk about the frightful little town 6f 
Frcdericia, yll recently a fortress. The streets re¬ 
minded jne of those of an Aberdeenshire fishing- 
village. Thence, crossing the Little Belt, and travers¬ 
ing tfie ugly island of Fyen, we reached Nyborg, and 

VOL. I c 



18/3 


8 ' • koTES FROM A (DIARY 

1 

mbarlced on t!)<* Great BelV, landing at^ Korsoer in 
iealand^which is a shade*less ugly than Fyen. ^It was 
late in the eveniq^ before we arrive^Jat Copenhagen. 

^ Tlje Danish ‘< 5 apital is far from being one of the 
more fejautiful of European cities. There is hardly 
a good building in it, far the best being the Exchange, 
which, good throughout, has a particularly quaint and 
pretty spire, formtd «by the twisted tails of- three 
dragons. The strget architecture is dull, and the 
(orgs or squares ate no better than ,ithe streets. On 
the^tl»er hanjl, the fferks in the neighbourhood, planted 
fo» the most part with ^the beech (the national tree of 
Denmark), arc very fine indeed, and the views over 
the Sound to the Swedish coast, from the Promenade 

t ' ^ 

callcd»the Long ’Line, rre animated ano^agreeable, all 
vessel? bound ^o or from the Baltic passing at no great 
distance. 

There is very little to sec in the place that need 
delay 'any one who has moved a good deal about the 
world, but there are two notable exceptions to the 
truth of this remark — the Museujn ^f Northern 
Antiquities and the Lhorwaldsen Museum. The 
first of these is almost the birthplace of the science of 
prehistoric archatology whkh has arisen to so much 



i873 


COPENHAGEN 


9 


importance in our own limes, and it*i> to the Danish* 
antiqu.jries ^hat we owe the* divisio^i, now familiar, 
into the Stojie Age, the Bronze Ai^ and tlie Age of 

Iron. * •* 


Mr. Worsaae, to whom 1 had taken letters of 
introduction, was unhappily absent, but we wcfc shown 
over his treasflres by Mr. Hcrbst, a very* competent 
and'frfcndly guide. « * ^ * 

Of the countless objects of interest preserved here, 
1 saw nothing wl^jch appeared to me*so unlike anything 
I had seen tiefore as the great War trumpets* of^the 
Bronje Age, huge and much^twisted horns of ipe*al, 
which would, if they had been straight, have Been at 
least ftet* long,»-certainlv antongst the,most sur¬ 
prising warJi'.^; gear I have «ver A;held. In atruth, 

however, there is hardly a square hich in this collection 

• * * 

which is not interesting. 

The I'horwaldsen Museum is, so far as I know, the 
worthiest ijionument which^h’as been raised in rtiodern 
times to a great artist. The exterior, it must tc 
admitted, isahid^us, and the tomb which forms the 
centre of the whole building — a bed of singularly 
dingy ivy—is very unworthy ; provokingly so, because 
there is nothing that Icnjls itself better than ivy to 
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such a purpose,it is judicLusIy managed. Within 
the builjlmg, how^ever, ai^ gathered together^ost of 
the principal wo*lts of the master, together with casts 
of alI,,or nearly a*lf, his statues which are not here, and, 
in addition to this, his collection of pictures, his engraved 
gems, h^ coins, his books,—everything indeed that can 
throw light upon the life of the man Xyho in modern 
times has,*to rny Vnind, best succeeded in saturating 
hipiself with, and transferring to marble, the spirit of 
the Greek sculptcfrs. ^ 

A brgc a^d unsightly church, in the forrn of a 
basilica, contains statue? of the twelve Apos/les, besides 
severaf other figures by Thorwaldsen, but none of 
them rise^bove medtocrity, cxccpt"the famous kneeling 
angel* which ha/ beenvso often reprorKiced. It has 
been Said tha( Ttiorwaldsen considered this bis best 
work, but that is an opinion in which I think few 
would agree. In truth, he belonged to the elder gods, 
jnd yAien he left Mercury and Venus behind, he left 
behind also much of his genius. 

Of course we duly visited Elsinore, which English 
poet% for some inscrutable reason, have imSgined to 
be a towering precipice. Every one remembers 
Campbell’s line— 
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U By thy wild^nd stormy sfocp, 

Elsinore.” 

The not* less line lines <)f Fraijklin Lushington, 
describing the sailing of the fleet at tin? Crimeau*VVir, 

are less familiar and equally incorrect - * 

0 

“They have gone from their own green shore— 

Our trmies sallv forth—to the Kast*and to tlie North 
By the lion of Gibraltar and the steep ot Elsinore, 

And the long line of sail on the verge^is low and pale. 
And the dui^ smoke-track fades amidst the cloudy wr^ck* 
And»wc fade as they look towards the shore.” * * 

• • • • * 
The fact of the matter is, that the Sound at hflsinore 
is fringed *by as flat a coast as onV- would wish to see, 

at convenient distances along ♦'hich Vomancing guides 
• • 
have dfitted a terrace, where Hamlet ^w the ghost , 

the^water in whicl\ Ophelia drowned herself, etc. 

The entrance to the Sound, which is here only 

about twojniles broad, is guarded on the Daniils sidg 

• 

by tjie Castle of Kronborg, rather an imposing pile in 
a land of Architectural monstrosities, and the sixit 
selected for the ghost scene is just under its windows. 

20 . Two hours’ steaming took us from Copenhagen 
to MalmOe, a considerable.seaport, and the third town 
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in Sweden, whaifte a railway^' 447 miles Jong carried 

us to th^ Swedish capital, passing on nhe way the 

• • * • ' . 

University town« 4 f Lund, where there ace about six 

hi^ndrfd students)'the town of Jonlcoping (pronounced 
JUnchocjping —choeping being the same word which 
we have.in the name of the English town. Chipping 
Norton), with countless lakes, villages, and towns, not 
one of which is lynown ■beyond the limits of Scandinavia 
—always excepting.the great Wetter Lake, which is 
one of the frcsh-wSter seas of Sweden 

^ooicholmps built'just where the fresh'-water Malar 
LaHc&and a long inlet (jf the Haltic meet, [cartly.upon 
seven islands, which stud their bosom, and partly along 
their preapitous banks. All round the noVthern side 
of the city runs a great'Kone of parks,,as beautiful as 
trees, granite,, and lakes can make them, land and 
water being mixed together in the most bewitching 
ifusion. It is a great pity that no man with a 
lilts' for description seems ever to have put on paper 
eally worthy description of this most lovely place. 

The individual buildings are, with ,the<exception of 
e new National Museum, of no great merit. I'he 
lace is imposing from it.s size, but without beauty, 
id the churches are one uglier than another; but the 
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National A'^pseum is reajiy a fine thing outside and in* 
and apparently very carefully Und intelligently*managed. 
The best wprk ot Art which it coft^ains is thc^lecp- 
in? Endymion, a statue Voughf* by the iU-fated 
Gustavus the Third from Italy, and worthy to be 
ranked in the same class as, though much bylow, the 
Barberini Fault at Munich. 

'i'^e Riddarhuus, the interior ol*which *s full of the 
heraldic insignia of the Swedish nobility, and which 
was the meeting-place of the Honse of Beers before 
the Constitution was altered in*i865, js a rei^pec^able 
building while the Riddarhojms Church ought^ty be 
excepted from the sweeping censure which I passed a 
few moments ago on the churches of Stocyiolm, only 
that it is nok, properly speaking, aKhurch at ^11, hut 

rather, a mausoleum, in which sleep many of the 

0 * ^ 

personages who figure in Swedish history—above all, 
Gustavus Adolphus and Ch.irles the I welfth. 

This ihort list, I thinjc,'exhausts the buiWjngs of 
Stockholm which are worth the attention of a stranger. 
Nevcrthelcts, wherever you look north, south, east, or 
west, by night or by dav the eye is pleased and satisfied. 

I was very much surprised by the vegetation in 
the neighbourhood. No, sooner had we cleared the 
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town ^in our fi^t drive, .L we found ourselves 

amidst fields of most luxuriant tobacco^ We went 

« ' ‘ ^ 

on, and in a ferd minutes reachedNthe lovely Haga 

Pyk., My attention was attracted presently by a 
blue fitter which grew near our road. I got out 
of the carriage and gathered it. It was Campanula 
persici/oHa, which, far from being a bcottish plant, 
such as one might expect to find at a point'" more 
than two degrees to the northward of Eden, is not 
even an English 6ne. I walked on,' and my surprise 
increased, for,,growirtg amidst the blaeberry and other 
plants which we have ip the woods along *be Moray 
Firth, I found the lily of the valley, the Solomon’s 
seal, and the hepatica, in great abundance. 

24.' Drove out^o speftd the day with«our Minister, 
Mr. Erskinc, \yho is living at Djiirsholm, in an old 
house which used to belong to the Baners. After 
luncheon we walked down through pretty woods to 
the edtjfc of the long fiord, which runs to Stockholm 
on one side, and to VVaxholm, the fortress which bars 
the way to the Baltic, on the other,* landing on its 
farthet side at Tahiti, the pretty cottage bf Mr. 
Andersson, the great authority on willows. He it 
was who showed me for the first time, in the country 
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of the great man whose name it b^ars, the Linmuit 
borealis, whjph played at oift peric^ so largp a part 
in our life, at Kden ; and to m/»first walk with 
him I date my acquaintance with^ Boletus (dulses, 
the Chanterelle, Sorbus scandica, etc. Climl^^ng the 
low hill on the edge of which 'Tahiti stands, we 
came to a region completely clothed with the reindeer 
moss, *Cladonia rangiferina. “•Here,^’ said Professor 
Andersson, “you have got a piece of^Lapland.” 

25. Went to»call on Count HCnning Hamilton; 

the sqme who made the very staking jpccch»inrfhe 

debates upon the alteration qf the Swedish Parha- 

inentary system some years ago, which 1 compared, 

in speaking in iStij at Peterhead, to tlte famous 

Union orattou of Lord Belltaven. ' VVe had miuch 
• • 
talk with him about the Synod, pi v^hich he takes 

a very prominenj part, about the new Swedish 

translation of the Bible, about the state of parties, 

the relatiops with Russia, ^with Germany, and^with 

Denmark. He reminded me somewhat of M. Groen 

van Prinster*r, h*Jt did not seem to me to be a man 

of nearly*so much ability. 

26. At Upsala, whither we came yesterday evening 
in three hours from Stocklyilm. 
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The youngeir’Fries, son of the great ^tanist, and 
himself 9 very eyiinent ’botanist, came ^o call, and 

• * * • f, 

took us to “ 01 «*Upsala,” where v(e saw^, the tumuli 
of O^in, Frey, a'lfd Thor, drinking mead from a horn 
on the ,top of the first, as I suppose everybody does, 
and findyig on it the very rare English plant, Artemisia 
lampestris, which I suppose everybody'does not. On 
our way tliither \ke visited the house of Liiinasus, 
seeing the little tenement close by, which he over¬ 
looked from his w'indows, and upon tyhose now slated, 
but* in® those^ days <turfed roof grew tfie Crepis and 
the Jirornus, to which he gave the name^j of firepis 
tectorum and Hromus tectorum, not because they were 
in the habit, like Sempervivurn tretorum, of growing 
upon 'roofs, but ^lecausai they grew on ,that particular 
roof. His lec;ture-room is now leased to one, of the 
thirteen corps, or clubs, into which the students of 
Upsala are divided. In Sweden they suffer a little, as 
in Grdece they suffer much, from having more educated 
men than they know what to do with ; for, in addition 
to the 1600 of Upsala, there are the 6o« students at 
Lund, and about too medical students in Stockholm. 

Returning to Upsala, we visited the Library, saw 
the famous and very beautiful Codex Argenteus, a 
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manuscript pf the Gospels in the traftslation of Ulfilas, 
written in Jetters of gold ^n purple velluiji in the 
Maeso-Gotljic cl^acter, and paitftour respects to 
AngstrSm, of spectrum - analysis* feme. Ip the 
Botanic Gardens, Professor Fries pointed opt some 
myrtles and Justiceas which go back to /he days 
of Linnajus, and which are held in great respect. 
We \ 1 sited, too, the Cathedral, ov^r^which Professor 
Fries showed himself an excellent cicerone, and of 
which the chapel, which records* on its walls tl^e 
story.of Gus*tavus Vasa, is the rtost iiyeresting part. 
Rudl^eck buried in the centre of the nave with this 
inscription - • 

* “ Immortalcin 
Atlantic* 

Mortalcm hie Cippus testatur. 

. * • 

A medal described him as “in inveniendo magnus, 
• » 
in fingendp giganteus.” ^ 

After drinking at the well of .St. Eric, we drovc*to 

Hammarby/the^ country seat of J^innatus, where they 

still kee^i many relics of him—the most interesyng of 

which is a portion of the famous tea-service painted 

with the “little northern plant, long overlooked. 
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humblf, floweriifg early,” which he tpolc as his 
cognisance. ^ t ‘ t. 

27. We returned to Stoclcholrrvi last ^night, and 
w(jre ;aken this^ ifiorning by Professor Andersson to 
the Museum, where we saw a gigantic Greenland 

meteorite^ equal in size to a very large boulder, the 

« 

Swedish elk, part of one of whose brethren we had 
eaten at Upsala^^tfie willow grouse, and much else. 
Thence we drove ^to the Kallberg Park, where I saw 
for the first time Melampyrum nem^rosum^ a lovely 
plantt, and a ^great favourite in Sweden. Passing 
thelice to the charming ^lark known as the Djurgaard, 
we found Hierochloe horeahs^ but alas ! not in flower, 
having been cut down by the haym.ikers. 

28. * 'I'o the Palais Ducal, to have as audience of 
the King, who^spo^te of the state of things in .Spain, 
and of the good effect which the excesses there had 
had, not only in Portugal, but in a country so far 
off as i)enmark. He tabl'd very freely of his own 
position ; of the law-abiding character of his people, 
and of their strong desire to have a >Kirjg, although 
they wished to have one with as little unnecessary 
expenditure as possible ““ They want,” he said, “to 
have a sovereign, but a iweptign for a sixpence" He 
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was evidently very much pleased*J)y the British 
squadron’s paving been senf to th^ coast oV, Norway 
at the timepf his,coronation. ’* 

In the afternoon we ran dcAvn the fiord to 
Waxholm—a most charming . sail. Certainly no 
capital with which I am acquainted, always excepting 
Constantinople, is led up to by so stately an avenue as 
that \Vhich winds amongst granite'an^d pines from the 
Baltic to Stockholm. 

29. After a wet day, given chiefly to letters anjl 
busii^ess, we* embarked in a stefcmer ^t 6 p.m., ^nd 
wheiv darlyiess fell were just leaving the Malar .Lake 
by the Canal of Soderteljc. * 

30? VA/hen I woke we were in a fim-d of the 
Baltic, bu* saon arrived at Mem ^nd got into the 

• t 

Gotha, Canal. The whole of this^ an^ the next day 
we worked our wa^ through it and the chain of lakes 

which it connects, passing through extremely pleasing 

• • 

but someyhat monotonous scenery. Smith, tjuoting 
from Pater’s book on the Renaissance, of which I \vas 
full at the <imq, said, “that I seemed more impressed 
by the magnificence, than by the awful brevity gf our 
experience,’’ for we took sixty-seven mortal hours to 
get from Stockholm to ^othenburg. By 4 o’clock 
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p.M. <jn the 3»A we were just getting, out of the 

harbour Sjutotp on ftie great Wenef Lake, and 

although we hai‘been steaming rapidly ij^e were still 
< ( 

oij it^ sealike wattrs between 9 and 10, when I went 

C 

to bed., 


September 

I. We were dug out of bed at some unearthly 
feo(ir this morning to visit Trollhatta in a thick mist. 
It <is 44 feet,high,•'and a fine cataract if yoi^ will, 
but quite improperly sppken of as a waterfidl, arid the 

I 

saw-mills, for which they utilise this “magnificent 
water privilege,” detract a good dial from its beauty. 
'I'he Gotha rive/ is rather fine, and Gothenburg had 
a certain intei^est for me from the accident <4 some 
members of my family having lived there towards the 

end of last century. Phere was nothing, however, in 

• • 

the tq'^’ii to detain us, and^on the evening pf the day 
of our arrival we doubled back to the north, and 
at dawn on 2nd September were ^ Carlstadt, the 
capital of Wermland, situated on the Klar Elv, a 
grand river running to the Wener. 7 'hen came 
Arvika, and later Kongsvjnger on the Norwegian 
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frontier, the^town once a strong plaet;, lying on hills* 
to the right^of the line, an(l,*bevoni^ the not)]e stream 
of the Gloijimen, which we followSj till we c?osseti 
it by a long bridge, and at last, aboitt i p.m., eighteen 
hours after leaving Gothenburg, jan into Christiania. 

3. The morning was spent partly at the C^insulatt- 
General, partly with Mr. Axel Blvtt in the Botanical 
Gardrtis, where, amongst many ofher things, 1 saw 
Cornus suecicOy 'Juncus aruticuSy Primuln scaticUy etc. 
After dinner we, drove with Sir litirrington Simeoi^ 
the son and‘successor of Sir John, wl^ose name,has 
been ^equgntly mentioned in this Diary, to the Frpgner 
Soeter and the tower behind it, whence there is*a very 
grand* vietv. On «one side I counted no, less than 
eight ranges <4 hills one behind another. The Linnaca 

borealis^ Pucclnluni u/lginosuniy and Pyrola sccunduy were 

♦ ^ * * 

in vast abundance in the woods through which we drove. 

4. With Blytt to the Asker Station, fourteen miles 
from Christiania along the Drammen line. Among 
some thirty plants which I noted in this walk, tlie 
two which .interested me most were Struthiopteris 
germanita and Orobus nigery the latter one qf the 
rarest of British species. 

5. Bad weather prevented our starting for the little 
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excursion in thg‘interior which we had contemplated, 
and we gave the^day to‘examining the building of 
the ?tortfiing, tp* the National Gallery, ^hnd to the 
exhibuion of Nsrwegiah products and industry at 
Dramit^en, some twe/ity-eight miles from the capital, 
but coni^ected with it by a railway. 

6. Spent the morning in trying how we liked 
driving up and down a mountain in cariolts, the 
national conveyance of Norway, of which we did not 
(jarry away a tcA} favourable impression. In the 
eveijing we ^ined with Mr. Crowe, ohr very aged 
but ijitelligent Consul-General, meeting tijf Minister 
of Marine, the Minister of Finance, and Mr, Richter, 
the Fresi(Jent of the Odelsthing— angiue Speaker of 
the House of Cctumonf—with whom J had a great 
deal of talk. 

At a painfully early hour on the morning of the 
yth we were up and oft' to JonkOping, which we 
reach^ ii^ abouS fifteen' hours, and which we again 
IcVt at 4.40 in the morning of 8th September, 
reaching Copenhagen v/a Malmoe the afternoon 
of tb^t day. This time I saw the little- cottage 
where Linnxus was born, which I had not observed 
as we ran northward. 
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In the afjernoon we went to visit’Steenstruf^ who 

showed us ^e last discover^ that l^d been /nade in 

those Danis^ pea^ mosses which haV done*so iViuch 

’ for archaeology : leaves, which even»to iny eye^were 

perfectly distinct and unmistakat)le, of Betulg nantt 

and Dryas octopetala taken from a stratum w^ich lies 

below that of the pine, as the pine stratum itself docs 

below that of the oak, and the oak't^low that of the 

beech, the tree of modern Denmark. 

Human remaps have been foilnd in the piiuj 

stratum, but flot as yet in that of the Dr^as. • 

9. jjassed this morning with Stecnstrup, ii; the 

Zoological Museum, three hours which were* quite 

amongSt tlfe most imercsting 1 ever spent, ^mongst 

other things, Ije explained to «is that the great»lrish 

elk was^ not an elk at all, but a true dejr, very nearly 

allied to the fallow ; while the Swedish elk was 

precisely the same animal as that which is commonly 

called the moose-deer. He showed* us a splendid 

1 * * . 

skeleton of the Urus or Bos pt imigenius, and a model 

of the aurochs 9/ Lithuania, with the real skin on, 

and a magnificent creature he must be. js, it 

appears, very timid till he turns to bay, and then 

desperately savage. Steenstrup put into our hands 

^VOL. I D 
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too ^ old ww^dcut or engraving, dating from the 
time of .the Reformatioti, and representiif^ a kind of 

pieuvre as the “ Sea monk.” He says that# this creature 

• « 

i^ b); no meays* fabulous, and showed us a young 
individ^ial, which when full grown would have been 
ten feet* long, and provided with arms sixty feet long, 
well furnished with suckers. 

The convervtion turned to the cat of the'Greeks 
and Romans, ^e says that it was certainly no cat, 
fcn^t a weasel, agreeing therein with Maskelyne, who 
avers that the anitnal represented upon an ancient 
gSiTvin my possession, one clearly of the v'easel kind, 
was the so-called cat of antiquity. Our common cat 
appears first in^the Middle Ages, but nothing is'known 
of its*'origin. T^he Eg'/ptian cat was a true cat, allied 
to our wild cat. An eminent Englishmaji of science 
once told me that the Persian cat was descended from 
our wild cat, Felis catus, but Steenstrup denies this, 
sayiiil that its descent is fitill a mystery. 

He gives a good account of the Norwegian bear, 
saying that his favourite food is the SmcIius alpinus, 
but that it he has once tasted blood he likes ii. 

Of the Norwegian sharks too he has a favourable 
opinion. One, like the whale, feeds only on the 
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smallest creatures in the sea ; the ofher subsets on 

seals and si|ch like, but Stecnstruj* ^hjnks ^he would 

never eat a»man,*unless he mistook*him for a white 

bear. , • 

I'he Museums at Copenhagen are much *he best 

managed, so far as 1 know, in the worjdf and are 

obviously educating the people incoinpajably more 
• # 
than (ftjr own even attempt to do. X was very much 

struck by the large number of convnon .soldiers and 
sailors whom !• saw walking attentively throi^fi 
them, * * • * 

Ex8;ellei*t too, within and without, is the library'ol 
the University, built chiefly of brick and iron, and 
containing* about ^50,000 volumes, niter* alin, an 
unique collection of old Norsr^literaAire.^ * 

In ^Jic afternoon Steenstrup tcaak i)i> to sec Hans 
Christian Anderseij, who is old and very feeble. He 
brightened uj>, however, when we came in, and talked 
a gix)d deal like his booljs, describing with*,grcat 
vividness the dreary loneliness of the Skaw ; the con¬ 
stant use of pieces of wreck in the village of Skagen, 
and the* Royal Family bathing,—the ladies in the 
Baltic and the gentlemen in the North Sea. 

We talked of the various European capitals. He 
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put Constantiilbple first in point of beauty, then 
Stockholm, E^ipburgh, and Lisbon. I ijamented to 
him the fate of his second favourite^iwhicb no one has 
yet described, as, fie had described Naples, or as Scott 
had described Edinburgh ; a juxtaposition which gave 
him evident pleasure. 

We left Copenhagen at seven in the evening, and 
reached Londornuia Kiel, Cologne, and Brussels^ as we 
had intended to do, on the 12th, having traversed in a 
mtyith some three” thousand miles, and seen enough of 
three new countries "Very much to sharpen my interest 
in'tbem and their affairs. 

t 

The bad weather which pursued us from the time 
we left Stockholm broke the spfell whicK ha’d pre- 
venteti me ever ^eing 4 famburg unde» anything but 
the most brilliant, skies, alike in 1844^ ’47, ’54, and 
again this August, when I was awoke on the morqing 
of the 15th by the sun streaming into our windows 

over jVie beautiful Alster. . 

• * 

October 

Sunday the 5th I spent at Six Mile Bottom 
with Mr. W. H. Hall, .who is mentioned several 
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times in th*sc Notes, especially in fhc end of. 1863, 
under the «name of BullArk, bi* who has now 

succeeded ^ his# uncle, General rfcll, of shooting 

• • 

celebrity. Kingsley, who is staying in the Jiouijc, 
preached to us in the morning, Mihile in the afternoon 
we had a famous gallop on the Newmarket Course, 
and saw the Devil’s Dyke. 

Later in the year I spent a week <4r two in Egypt ; 
but I gave a sufficient account of tl\em in an address 
to my constituoiits in 1874, which, as it was 
published in*he Fortnightly ant^ again in •my 

Miscjlanlmy Politicnl and Literary (London, l^^), 

« 

I need not here introduce. 



1874 

January 

Venables told me a good^' story at the 
Atlw;n*um to-day, Shout Mr. Edward Sartoris’s con¬ 
test for some Welsh county in 1868. He h^d, of 
course, the dissenting ministers with him, as the 
question '»efore the country was the disestablishment 
of thclrish ChurA ; and one, who was r*ot very strong 
in English names, was heard to pray- “May’st thou 
(K)ur forth thy choicest mercies uppn Edward Sarj— 
Sart —Sart O Lord, thou Icnowest his name so 
much better than I do.” 

24. The Duke of Argyll came up on the evening 
of the 22nd, and we had yesterday a long special 
Council at the India Office. Various things which 
occurred last night after the Council made me suspect 
that Parliament was going to be dissolved ; so that I 
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sent this nKyning for the newspapers i»n hour before* 
they usually^rrive, which enabled ny to telegraph to 
friends who*^ere ^ out-of-the-way f#untry liou^s. 

February 

On the 28th ult. I went down to Edinburgh, and 
was returned on the 3rd February for the fifth time, 
without a contest, for the Elgin tiurghs.’ Later in 

the day the freedom of Elgin was presented to me in 

« 

the Assembly Rt^ms. • ^ . 

After my election, 1 stayed twu days at Fetterc;jso, 
and it was^not till 1 reached Edinburgh on the 0 th 
that 1 learnt the disastrous turn the electioTis had 
taken.* On fhc night of the 7th I reached^ J.ondon, 
and immediately set to work winj up my aftirirs at 
the India Ofiice. 

* « * * 

16. Herman Merivale, who had been my colleague 

as permanent Under Secretary ever since I was in the 
CJovernment", died just as 1 returned to J^ondoi* ; and 

* j • 

to-day the appointment of Sir Louis Mallet as fiis 
successor wa# aryiounced. 

20. Down to the India Office for the last time, 
sending for and taking leave of all the Heads of 
Departments who have worked with me so long. 
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Of these I •^w most of Seccombe,* the Financial 
Secretary, a typic*l reprAentative of thosf permanent 
members of the civil service who, hafcily known 
e^en , by name ‘to the public which they serve, 
play s(4 momentous a part in the affairs of this 
great country. Finance is very far from being a 
subject which has natural attractions for me; but 
whoever, Secretly or Under Secretary, is in ‘tharge 
of Indian affairs in the House of Commons must, from 
ih^ necessity of \he case, give to ^nance the most 
an*ious attention. •This is the case at all times, but 
during the sessions of 1871, ’72, and ’73 'here was a 
Select Committee sitting to take evidence about Indian 
Finance, <8n which I of course represented the Govern¬ 
ment,* and had the chaise of its case. This involved 

* f* 

constant consy^ltatipns as to the evidence to be brought 
forward, and the persons who were to give it. 

Another person with whom I was much in contact 
was general Pears, the head of the Military Depart¬ 
ment, a very clear-headed and accurate old officer, 
minutely acquainted with all the details of Indian 
military affairs. 

A third was Mr. Thornton, the political economist, 

‘ Nov\ Sir Thom.n Scc'*ombe, C.C.I.E., K.C.B 
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who was ie charge of railways other public 
works—alsc^a man of great ibilitv. • 

The ppgrs frc^ all these three aapartments jSasscd 
exclusively through my hands on «tlieir wav to the 
Committees of Council, and Jrom them ^to the 
Secretary of State or to the Council itself. The 
political papers and the secret papers,— that is, the 
paper^ which related to our relatioli^ with the native 
princes and to foreign affairs, went through the hands 
of my colleague ^erivalc as well aS* mine, and he J|ajl 
exclusive chSrgc of the Revemie, oi^ as it ought 
prop^ly t(i be called, “ The Land, etc., DepartnjcBt." 
The Political Secretary was Sir John Kaye, an* agree¬ 
able man and with*verv considerable merit ;yi a writer, 

but whom flattery itself coultf not describe as « good 

• • 

official, 

Jl'he members^ of the Council of whom 1 saw 
most were Frcre, Rawlinson, and Maine, with 
whom I .was so intimate from 1853 till h« went 
to India, and Mallet, who was appointed by file 
Duke to bi*ing,to us what the Council most wanted 
a high order of commercial statesmanship. ^Frere 
was very useful in constantly bringing before the 
mind of the Secretary of State views which ought to 
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be present to l^is mind when he took ^is decisions, 
even although th^ views 'themselves miglj| be wrong. 
I usefl to*say thaf'he was “an excellent cijuncillor but 

a rather dangero«s counsellor.” Rawlinson properly 

• * • 

used, as^he was whil^ the Duke of Argyll was at the 

India Office, was most valuable—an admirable servant, 

* • 

a very bad master. 

My opponent^af my first election. Sir James Hogg, 
long sat on my right hand, and retained to extreme 
olt^age his good l«oks and flowing, plausible speech. 

^r. Thob^ Priwsep was, even in i868, too far 
aduaiiced in years to be of any great sgrvic^ and 
several* others, whom I need not name, were already 
past their best. 

Sir,Robert iVl<jntgon»ery, a great autfioritv on the 
Punjab, where^ in spite of his gentle manner, he had 
crushed out mutiny with the most terrible severity ; 
Sir Erskine Perry, who had been a Judge in Bombay ; 
and Si» Frederick Hallid.iy, who ruled Bengal in 1857 
—were all valuable in their dift'erent ways.' But Sir 
George Clerk was to us little mort^ than a stately 
relic of the past —magni nominis umbra. 

* More especially the last —a man of remarkable power, who might 
have sat at eighty with perfect propriety in any Cabinet on the planet, 
though he left the Council at that respectable age. 
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My official relations with all thc’iKwple whom 1 
have mentioged were always (Viost fri*ndH'> and I found 
the Dukeo^Argylt from first to last, aiquite i< 3 eal chief. 

21. I am to day forty-five, and tMs is my fin^t day 

out of office since December iSblJ. , 

22. Browning and Blennerhassctt dine ^with us. 
The former gave a vivid sketch of the Henula furens, 
with i^hich he is at present occupigj. SjUMking of 
the wife of an eminent statesman, he said that her 
sensations in the^jresent state of peflitical afi'airs inys| 
be lil^e thosc*which were descrif«;d in ^the following 
two lyies o£ a poem submitted to him for ci iticisijt > 

“Shc^azed, gazed, she ga/cd, she ga/ed, she gazed. 

Amazed, amazed, .Tma/cd, amazed, amazed.” « 


March 

8. I passed the forcn(X)n with Renan, with whom I 

• * 

talked chiefly of his forthcoming fifth volume,Wild of 
the religio-political situation in Germany; after 
which I wtnt ,on to the ChafK’l of the College 
Stanislas^ and spent most of the rest of the da^ with 
the Peyronnets, and at 98 Rue de Miromenil. No 
one dined there but M. de Franquevillc, and after he 
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was gone Mrs. Cfaven put into my hands t^ie MSS. from 
which the Recit i'une Sfeur was compiletl, and which 
are described or referred to in it. ^was qpcupied with 
them,to a late htAir, with* ever-increasing admiration. 

9. T, spent the mprning with Ollivier, whom I had 
not seen since the extraordinary events which had 
raised him to a position of such vast influence, on 
the edge of so tremendous an abyss. 

He took me to his library, and went through the 
history of the pefiod which immediately preceded the 
deslaration o^ wart His account of matter} was 
subsi;;intially as follows , , 

“When I became Minister, I found a negotiation 
going on, between France and Russia for tne purpose 
of compelling Pruisia toiexecute the 'I'reaty of Prague. 
I insisted on ^its being instantly, and finally, broken 
off. 'I'he Czar has since said, ‘ Ah ! if you had aided 
us in the matter of the Treaty of Prague, we should 
have keen with you.’ I laid it down as a principle, 
and as a condition of joining the Government, that 
if South Germany became annexed to^No'th Germany 
of its^own will, we should make no opposition. ‘If, 
on the other hand,’ I said, ‘ it joins under the com¬ 
pulsion of Prussia —Nous delibererons.' 
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“ The Fpreign Office was pressfd upon me. I 
said; ‘No, tjiere is no difficftlty in *)ur foreign affairs 
- -we are determined not to attack Germany, nor to 
interfere with her unification! The 45 astern ^uystion 
is not immediate. We arc on |he best ternjs with 


everybody. Besides, I do not know enough of the 
diplomatic personnel throughout Europe. What you 
want i? a good internal situation, and,I will give you 


that. I won’t take the Interior, because I should be 
drowned in detajl. I will take ‘the Ministry ^of 
Justicp, the w^jrk of which I tharough^ understaaid, 
and w^ich >von’t take me an hour a day. 1 w^ll •be 
Minister of Justice, and keep an eye upon the’whole 
policy.* 


“ The quesiion of the Spanish Succession car»e up. 
.♦ • 

I said,/Let it alone- -let them Like anybody they 

plcise, even Montpcnsicr.’ 


“Soon, however, we heard of the Hohen/.ollern 
proposal. Nothing of the kind had occurred »o our 
minds, and we were strongfy averse to it. We could 


not tolerate a H^henzollcrn in Spain. 


“When matters were at the worst, Olozaga,came 
to us and said, ‘ I know a means' of getting the 

3 

Hohenzollern candidature withdrawn.’ ‘For God’s 
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sake get it withdrawn,’ we said ; ‘ the Igst thing we 

« 

want is to go to vrzr.' ' 

.CO 

“Well, Oloxaga set to work, jnd wg received a 
despatch of the ^Agence Havas, announcing that the 
cider fjohenzollern Jiad withdrawn his son’s preten¬ 
sions. We were delighted, and thought all was over. 
We then told the Prussian Minister, ‘ Nothing more 
is wanted but something official — a friendly letter 
from the King to the Emperor to say the proposal 
won’t be renewed again, or sometjping like that— 
anything, in fact, to calm public opinion and ^et us 
right.’ 

“ I went to bed perfectly happy. 

“ Nexf morning I got up, and a cursed piece of 

t 

yellow paper was brought me- -I see 't still, and I 
shall always spc it^—which announced that the King 
had refused to see the French Ambassador, and that 
Berlin was in violent excitement. Werther, the 

wretek ’ had told his Government that we asked for 

« 

a letter of excuses. As the day wore on, despatches 
came from all parts of Europe—frorrj Garmany, from 
Bernq, from London—to say that the talk of the 
Prussian diplomatic agents everywhere was of im¬ 
mediate war. Still I thought the worst might be 
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avoided, but when I got to St. Cloifd I found there 

-and -Granier tie Cassyg^nac, and Jerome 

David. The resolution to go to waf had been taken 
without consulting me.” ” 

Ollivier gave me his of Lamartine., The 

following is the passage to which so much objection 
was made:— 

“ PSurtant, Ic calme rcvcnu, dans, scs admirables 
Entretiens il ne s’intcrdit pas les digressions politiques, 
et en plus d’unc-.occasion il se mdiitra juste envqrjl 
Ic soiavcrain ^ ravenement duqutl il s^’etait opptase. 
Il n’a'ait pas contribue a I’apotheosc de Na|X)lei)mI. 
Bien qu’il cut appclc cc regime epique la plus vaste 
creation dc Dieu, ih s’etait mepris sur le cai;actere de 
I’teuvrc Napt'leonienne. J^a >dictatiire nationale qui 
avait sauve la Revolution de I’exee^ et ijc l.i reactioti, 
impose I’ordrc a upe democratic fanatique d’anarchic, 
lY’gahte a unc aristocratic fanatique de privileges, 
lui avait scmble ‘ un recrepi'ssage par la gloiie des 
siecles uses.’ Inaccessible toutefois aux aveuglements 
volontaircs, i’ n’avait pas poursuivi dc scs preventions 
le prince^hiriticr du nom et du (wuvoir dc Naptjleon. 
Plus d’unc fois il considf-ra scs actes comme des fautes, 
sans qu’il se laissat cependant entraincr a m^connaitre 
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la valeur giniralC de cette haute personnalitc. Apres 
une conversation* suivie* de beaucoup d’autres dans 
des circonstanc*s' graves, 6crit-il dans s£» Memoires 
politiiiues, je recc«inus I’homme d’etat le plus fort et 
le plus, s6rieux de t^us ceux, sans aucune exception, 
(jue j eu^se connus dans ma longue vie parmi les 
hommes d’c-tat. S’il I’avait approchd d’avantage, s’il 
avait eprouvi sgn grand coeur, son esprit foiVn6 de 
charme et de justesse, la douceur de sa majestd 
pajsible; s’il ctait devenu le confident de ses pens^-es 
uniquement jtourn6v.s au bien public ec au soulage- 
ment de ceux qui souffrent; s’il avait 6tf- tdmoin de 
la loyauti avec laquelle il a fondc et mis en pratique 
les institutions les plus fibres que notre pays ait encore 
coniiues; s il I a/ait cjntemple modestc pendant la 
prosp( 5 ritc, aqguste pendant I’infortune, il aurait fait 
mieux que lui rendre justice, il I’eiit aimc.” 

How strange did this appear to me, who re- 
memlered a conversation at the dinner-party in iSsg 
related in the first volurr>e of the first series of these 
Notes, p. 114. 

IQ. b rom Paris to Lyons, a cold day with frequent 
snow showers. When I got to Hyeres on the iith 
the mistral was blowing, and very cold did the fields 
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of Narcissus^Tazzetta look upon thtfuith. Hardly 

any flowers ^ere out: the iDsemary, the tree heath, 

• • • • 

and the yfnegione s^tllata were the di«st conspicuous. 

On the '13th my sister, whom I h«^ gone to ^visit, 
read me Moltke’s speech on the (german army.^* ’Fhe 

following sentence from it, a plain statement of un- 

• * 

doubted facts, is surely one of the proudest that ever 
was spAken in any deliberative assem^^y:— 

“Wahrend unsere Heere in Frankreich sfanden, 

* • 

haben wir nahez^ die gauze franzOSische Annie bei| 
uns gehabt, HUben sic aufgeiioinmen, muergebraebt, 
ernahrj, zugi I'heil bekleidet, und haben dann jiiosc 
Armic unbeschadlgt bcim Frieden an Frankreich lieraus- 
gegebefi, \^o sie den tiichtigcn Kern fiir ^Ic Ncu- 
formationen bydet.” 

I c. I'he mistral has ceased, and the day is warm 
a*id fine. •^We drove to the Villa dcs Palmiers, whose 
beautiful terrace I shall always associate with the 
wonderful passage on Italy, written by Alexarvirinc 
de La F'erronays at Brussc^ in 1843, the last words 
of which •“•Je yais voir bien mieux que I’ltalic”— 
kept runiting in my head all day. ^ 

17. Dined in the Rue de Mironiinil, and again 
spent the evening over the MSS. 

'voL. I 


E 
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19. Rose eafly and went by Pontoije to Gisors. 
I walked up its ^long strefet, and then, takipg a carriage, 
drove over the» unenclosed, featureless uplands which 
ysre^d round the town! The day was a good one 
for the season ; a light wind drove thin clouds across 
the sky,, the larks were singing, and the first signs 
of spring were visible on the edge of the copses. 
Ere long I sayv a large building in some Crees at 
the bottom of a long descent.’ “ Is that Boury ” 
I It asked. “Yes,*’said my driver. Alighting in the 
c«ntre of thf littltf village, I soon fourid a man who 
could act as guide. He had been gardener, at the 
Chateau for many years, and had seen it in the 
hands of five owners, his rccoltections ^oiifg back 
to the days wt»en it'belonged to tljc Marquis de 
Boury. I v^ent ,with him to the cemetery, whence 
we returned by the route described under the date 
of the 13th July 1847, in two pages, than which 
thertf is, in their own Icind, nothing more exquisite. 
I could not find the r*jasmine which grew along 
the wall, but everything else mu^it tc very much 
as it,was. • 

The house was for sale, and my guide took me 

' Rt\it S ttY vol. n. 
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over every corner of the building. Tt had ^ been in 
the occupation of the Prussians, tmj jhey did not 
seem to have doncw much mischief. Mtogcthcr, it is 
one of the least attractive places 1 %^er beheld^ anj 
affords one proof more, if any M*ere wanted, of the 
charm that can be given to any localijv, bv its 
associations. 

“ For genius is a deathless liglu 
That still burns on through thicktst night ; 

It fires a steady lamp, whose rays 
^Descent? through time, as sta»» through space 
Though twice a thousand years be fled 
VV^e still repeat vs'hat /Esop said.” 

I returned to Paris in the evening. 

18. A lon^ talk with RenSn, who said, ainrtngst 
other things, that it was highly probabl(% that France 
woijd have the Euipire without the best thing in 

the Empire, i.e. the Fimperor. I lunched witfi 

• • 

Ollivier, and had more [wlitic.il talk. He pres^ited 
me to his second wife, whoyame from Pondicherry, 
and we dranit c*ffee from her father’s plantations in 
the Shev.froy Hills. • 

To-day too 1 saw, at the Hotel des Mmistres, 
Lady Blcnnerhassett, nee Qountess Leiden, of whom 
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Dolling^r talkfej to me with such enthusiastic admira¬ 
tion in Octobfi* 1870; our first andslast meeting 

• • » 

hitherto having^'been at the India Office •■n 1871, soon 
^ftei'her marriage. 

20f< Spent the day chiefly with Taine, who is 
writingy in a very conservative frame of mind, a book 
about the Revolution ; and with M. Monod, one of 
the people connected with the Revue Critique^ which 
Acton says is at this moment the best review in 
‘existence. In the evening I went^again to the Rue 
dft Miromin’', whiflter came Madame de Montalembert 
afld*a daughter, but not the one I had me*- in I-ondon, 
who is now married and travelling on the Nile. 

They very kindly left me aldne in an adjoining 
roorti most of t'he evening, so that I might finish 
running thrcugh the MSS. which I had begun to 
examine upon the 8th. 


.tpril 

y 

In the beginning of April we let' our London 
house and went down to Hampden ; I taking some 
lodgings to use when I had to sleep in town. 

13. Dined with the Literary Society, sitting next 
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Venables, whp mentioned Mrs. Nortorf having told liim 
that she ha 4 introduced Disraeli to,Lord Nfelbourne 
at the requqft of ^he latter. Lord ' Melbourne ^aid, 
“ I am glad to meet you, Mr*. Disraeii! I hear s^ou’re 
a very clever young man whafs your ambijTon ? ” 

“To be Prime Minister of Enirland, mv Lord,” was 

• • 

Disraeli’s answei. A good story was told too of 
a man* who, living on Steep Holrtt^ in tlie Bristol 
Channel, kept a bear for want of other com|Vinion- 
ship. A party excursionists landed one day, andg 
a young woiftan was very roughly treated by tjic 
creature. J^n action was brought atid damages^ ()b- 
tained, but they could not be enforced ; it tifrning 
out th#t S^eep Holm being in no countv, no sherifl 
had any jurisdiction. 

23. Georg*c Boyle, who is in town c^*amining the 
candidate^^or commissions, told me that wishing to 
give a youth, who seemed likely to be plucked, a 
last chance, fie said to him,* “Come now, cai^ you 
tell me anything alxnit AlexAder the (Jreat ^ ” “ Yel, 
sir,” he repliad, “he was edudbted at Aristotle.” 

VVe strolled together one of these days for an 
hour in St. James’s Park, during the bourse of which 
he tofd me, to my amusement, that Wordsworth’s 
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“ phantom of ddight ” was not, as I supppsed, his own 
wife, but Lad^ Mary Lowther, the mother of George 
Bentinck, now «he Secretary of th^ Boajd of Trade, 

and only too weK known in the last Parliament. 

• • • 

On^ night whe^ the two Bentincks, the one I 
have just mentioned and the tall member for Norfolk, 
had been obstructing business in a weary way for a 

c 

long time, sorr\y‘ one said on the Treasury 'Bench, 
“Ah! we’ll get on now. Big Ben has left the 
(House.” “ Yes,’’ said Dowse, “ tha^t’s true, but he’s 
left the little^chap thot strikes the quarters.” 

. This reminds me of another saying pf Dpwsc’s, 
when, far on in the morning, he was woke up from 
a half doze by Osborne Morgar., who Insis'ced on 
makkug a speedy abouc legal education — “Put him 
in his own li^irial Bill I ” 

24. Dined with the Arthur Russeils. jVlOi ier amused 
us very much by relating how he had once, when a 
very ..young man, sat at'.i gre.it party in Vienna next 
a short, thick-set individual whose breast w.as covered 
with orders, but who presently rqmasked to him, 
“ It’s^ very’ot.” 'I'hev fell into conversatioc, and he 
was still more puzzled when his friend said, “When 
I was in Prince Lichtenstein’s stables.” Of course it 



1*74 


HAMPDEN 


5S 


was the famous Minister of the Duke of Parma, 
Baron VVar^ 


May 

17. A lovely day and ver\« pleasant pJrty at 
Hampden. Arthur Russell, the Mallets, Madtmoisellc 
M.. de Peyronnet, Sir Rowland aiul Lad^ Iflenncr- 
hassett. We walked first to the wilih hyacinths, then 
to White Leaf, gathering the woodruif'(Waldmeistcr) 
as we came honft, with which Lady Blennerhasset? 
made• Maitrank. Mallet was obliged*in the eaTly 
mornitig t(T leave his room, which was op]X)site flic 
cedars in whi4:h the peacocks roost, disturbed by their 
screeching. Mademoiselle de Peyronnst iirmiediately 
christened hijfi “Mallet dii paon.” He ^s a grafidson 
of the femou^publicist Mallet du Pan.* • 

•18. Lady BIcnnerhassett, Mademoiselle de Pey¬ 
ronnet, Artljur Russell, and^ I, went into the woods 
after breakfast, and it was here, while we\wye 
gathering flowers, that A^hur Russell repeated to 
us the following^ very remarkable lines, which, having 

^ 1 toM thii afterwarij* to Acton, whti uni, “4t 11 not the only j(»ke 
the fan^ly have had ma<le on thrir name ; Mallet du Pan uni called by 
hii enemie* M-ilIet pendu.'’ 
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been written by Strauss on his deathtjed, were re¬ 
peated to Morier, and bj* him to Arthur ^.ussell :— 

» * • 

“ Dym ich dieses sage, 

W<fiss ich klagc nicht ; 

Dcr icji dieses klagc, 

Weiss ich 7agc nicht. 

Nun heisst’s bald vcrglimmcn, 

Wic'cln Licht vcrglimmt ; 

In die Lut't vcrschwimmcn 
Wic cin Ton vcrschwimmt. 

Moge schvvach wic immer, 

Aber hell und rein 
Dicser Ictztc Schiinmer, 

Dicser Ton tuir scin.” 

2Q, I was presented to-night by Lady Derby to 
the Czar at the h'oreigii Office. Every one has been 
remarking the extreme sadness of his expression. 

23. Mr. Greg and Miss Wilson, who have travelled 
so much with us, were married to-day. 

‘'24. To-day, Whitsiiii'^iy, the beechwoods are in 
perfection, as the spring^ wild - flowers were on the 
17th. Amongst our guests were Frederick Gibbs 
and Fitzjames Sttphen, wdio were on their way across 
through the Chilterns from Tring to Risborough. 
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The last tin\,e Stephen came to us ht» walked straight 
down from Jvondon, 34 miles, emulous of liis grand- 
father, the fyend of Wilberforce, whoen his s*eveifticth 
birthday walked from the little white house' \yhich 
stands over Missenden to Hampstead. ‘ 

27. Dined at Balliol, meeting amongst other> 
Mrs. Max Muller, to whom 1 quoted .Strauss’s 
lines. ’She told me that Goethe ha?l^re|>eated on his 

deathbed Riickert’s “Um Mitternacht.” 'I'he last 

• 

verse is , • 

‘ Um Mittcniaclu , 

Hah ich die Maclu 
In dcinc Hand gegeben 
Herr uber T<xl und Leben 
Du*haltst die Waelu 
Um Mittcrnacitt.” 


28. ■4—*.’alked over the Universatv Galleries, 
seei'ng, amongst oth'ci things, some most extraordinarily 
beautiful drtfwings by Rusltin, and a little water¬ 
colour of the Spina ChajK! at Pisa, by Turner, \hith 
was beyond all praise. \ 

In the afternoon we drove over to VV(x)dstock, and 
spent the afternoon in Blenheim Park* 


* Known rn Health) Hill Houir 
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On the 29th we went over the Palace^ where there 
are many undeniably good, but few^ interesting 
pictitres. * It ista dreary place, and I quite agreed 
with the visitorrwho, stepping out of the hideous 
cfiapelj the last portion of the building to which one 
is taken, said, “ They haven’t even the consolations 
of religion—poor things.” 

I’hcnce we pdssed through Wychwood Fotest; a 
delicious bit of Middle Age England, all white with 
^May blossom, ar.d thickly set with primroses and 
blyebells. Here too I found the columbine, and it 
is fhe only .spot in England where I have ever chanced 
to see'it apparently wild. 

A long drive brought us to.Chipping Norton, 
whciy:c on the 30th ,we returned to ^Oxford, after 

seeing the Rolwright Stones which Bede calls “ the 

% 

second wonder of England,” and wVlitfi~ had, of 
course, special interest for Lubbock, who, however, 
coukythrow no new light on their history. 

' At Oxford I was introtkiced bv her mother, the wife 
of the Dean of Christcl/.irch, to Miss Alice Liddell, 
the original “Alice in Wonderland,” and heafd Dean 
Stanley preach a sermon before the University, in 
which he mentioned, amongst other things, that 'in the 
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Imjierial Library at St. Petersburg he had seen Voltaire's* 
copy of the, de la iiaturt, on the ^y-leaf of 

which, in hi^ own^hand, is the famo»s sentence,*”Si 
Dieu n’existait pas—il faudraTt rinveater.” 

.* t 

The next morning we went by rail to rwvford, 

and thence drove to Henley, whence we descended the 

• • 

river to Marlow, passing \ledmenham Abbey, famous 
in the*^‘Chronique scandaleuse ” of tlie last century. 

The dewberry— caesius ~ w.is in blossom 

along the banks, and more abundant than I havij 
elsewhere observed it, while every* m.w and then i^ur 
boat ^idcd,past perfect thickets of the sweet-scented 
reed and the yellow iris. 

rhJ daV was cool, and the skv sufficiently veiled to 
remind us, as.we approached <*ur landing-place, that it 

was here Shefley wrote not the least beautiful of his 

• ' • • 

poems—^ 

“ I bring tresh showers tor the thirsting flowers, 

From fhe seas and the sfreams,” 

At Alarlow our own hoAes met us, and took us 
across countw ty Hampden, l The road from Marlow 
to VVyc*inbc is said to have passed in the old coaching 
days, and with some reason, for “ the finest stage in 
Engla'nd.” 
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Amongst those whom we met on .this visit to 
Oxford was Mr. Pater, the author of Judies in the 
His/hry of the Renaissance, but there was. nothing in 
his conversation oo mark fiim out as the author of such 
a sentence as that which closes his paper on Leonardo 
da Vinci, or of this one about Michael Angelo : - - 

“And of all that range of sentiment he is the,port, a 
poet still alive aifd in possession of our inmost thoughts— 
dumb inquiry, thc.relapsc after death into the formlessness 
which preceded life, change ; revolt ‘rom that change, 
th^n the correcting, hallowing, consoling rdsh of pity ; at 
lasf, tar off, thin and vague, yet not more vague than the 
most definite thoughts men have had through three 
centuries on a matter that has been so ne^r t^heir hearts 
—the new body ; a passing light, a mere intangible, 
cxtcrtial effect ove,' those too rigid or too formless faces ; 
a dream that lingers a moment, retreating in the dawn, 
incomplete, aimless, helpless ; a thing with*^illft hearing, 
faint memory, faint power of touch ; a breath, a flame in 
the doorway, a feather in the wind.” 


'June 

O 

2. Rode over from Ham(xlen with Miss Lubbock 
to Bradenham, famous for its terraced garden, where 
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Disraeli tha elder lived so long, and where his 
son was brcaight up. The road frogi ^Hampden lies 

across one ^ 4 he qjost beautiful comrilons in England, 

• • 

thickly covered with juniper, which grows so tail as to 
take something of the character qf the cypress., 

4. Rode with Miss Lubbock to Vclvcjt^Lawn, a 
dell among "^the Chiltcrns, enclosed in the grounds of 
Chequers, the next property to Ham+iden, and still in 
the hands of a descendant of the Cromwells. It is a 
true saltus, surrounded by box trees,*here, if anywhere 
in Ejigland,‘indigenous ; between wjjich and ehe 
delicate green sward there was to-day a broad Ijclirof 
the bugle in full blossom. I'he whole air was full of 
a stran*ge,*camphor-likc fragrance. 

We were* sitting at night* in fr4)nt of the 4iouse 
when ^iss Lubbock, mindful of some^'xperiment of 
whjch sITe TI^ heard, put a lamp out u|X)n the grass to 

attract, as she said, “ horrid creatures.” Presently a 

• • 

carriage was heard driving up to the door, an unusual 
thing at a quarter to ten iIm., in this lonely region. 
It proved to'bc Ji)can Stanleji, who with his wife and 
Jowett had come over from Oxford, meaning to,arrive 
in time for dinner, but had hopelessly lost his way— 
as^owett’s note announcing the arrival of the party 
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had apparently done also, for it did not come till next 
morning. ^ ^ 

5. Jowett, \dho had been reading the epitaph by 
BJampden upon^ftis first wife, said to me very truly, 
“ HoWffcw good epitaphs there are” ; and as I walked 
across thf .field towards the point from which one sees 
Chequer!), I continued the subject with Stanley. He 
said, “'I'herc ase very few good ones in Westrhinster 
Abbey,” and cit.ed part of one of a purely domestic 
kind which was rather pretty. I said, “In that vein, 
I Slave seen few better than one on a yAung girl con- 
ncSited with the Lucy family, in a church to .which 
you sent me many years ago ; St. Giles’s, Cripplegate.” 
He mentioned one bv Bishop Louth to his own 
daughter at Cudflesdoil, and one by L^rd Wellesley 
to Lord Brcv4gha;n’s daughter, on the steps leading 
up to the chapel at Lincoln’s Inn. 

Dined with Rawlinson, meeting Mr. Schuyler, the 

I 

Amey'ican, who has just been travelling in Central 
Asia. I sat next Mr.' Ronald Thompson, from 
I eheran, and talked to h^n, inter «/;«,,abdut the extra¬ 
ordinary story of the Babis, of which Renan makes so 
striking a use in his ApStres, and which occurred 
during the earlier part of Mr. 'Lhompson’s residence 
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at the Persian Court. He told me that seven Babis 
were brought before the Shah to ^e interrogated. 
The Shah jaid, “ We make no deftiand from you, 
except that you should pronounce the formula, ‘ 'I here 
is no god but God, and Mahojnet is his pfophet.’ 
That done, you are absolutely free and may^go where 
you please, as you please.” They refused. The 
Shah then handed them over to the, First Minister, 
telling him that before they were put to death a 
separate offer of life, and permission to go whertt 
they pleased, idiould be made to each of them, 'lilie 
offer was made in Mr. Thompson’s presence to ,e3<lb 
and refused by all. 

6. Fhe Breakfast Club met at Lansdowne House, 
and Pollock, who is editing Maxready’s Joarnal, 
mentioned that he had found in it an . entry to the 
effect that Cobden, when arranging with Macready 
about taking Covent CJarden for the Anti-Corn-Law 
League, had said to him, “ I have never beeiv here 
since I came to offer a plav to the management, which 
was refused. I 

We jwcrc talking of Thackeray, when Henry 
Cowper mentioned that there was a story in his 
familv to the effect that Lord Melbourne, when his 
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mind was becoming enfeebled, sat one day in a railway 
carriage opposite a fellow-traveller whose name he 
found to be Mn Thackeray. He |aid, “ Pray, sir, are 
you the Mr. XWckcray who invented brass locks ? ” 
“ No,'^ said the maij. “ Are you the Mr. Thajjkeray 
who wrote Vanity Fair\" “No,” said the man. 

“ Then ‘what the h- Mr. T'hackeray are you ? ” 

rejoined his lorjlship. 

7. One of our guests to-day was Sir Wilfrid 
J>awson, the advocate of the Permissive Bill. He 
says that his neighbours, the Cumberland statesmen, 
a«; yery intemperate, and mentions having reijiarked 
to the person who told him of the death of one of 
them, “ Well, I suppose he died of drinking. ’ ‘Yes,” 
was •the reply, e.'istvt ise I never heard anything to 
the contrary,’,’ 

Mr. John Morlcy, the editor of Furtnighily 
Review^ who is staying with us and has given great 
atteijDon to the history of the French Revolution, 
told me that when Sybel went to examine, at the 
Archives, the minutes ,.jf the Corryniuec of Public 
Safety, he found on them the dust of 1794. Of all 
the French historians who had written upon that 
period, not one had taken the trouble to look at them. 
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ao. Walked from Hampden with Lord and Lady 
Henley to the cross put up by Mr. li^rle in memory 
of Hampden upon the piece of lane? on which the 
Ship Money was levied. The inscription runs as 
follot^;— 


“ For these lands in Stoke Mandeville 
John Hampden 

Was assessed in Twenty Shillings 
Ship Money 

Levied by command of the Xing, 
•Without authority of Law, 

The 4th of August 1635. 

By resisting this claim of the King 
In Legal Strife, 

He upheld the right of the People 
Under the Law : ^ 

And became entitled 
To grateful remembrance. 

His work on earth ended 
Aftc* the conflict on Chalgrove Field, 

The l8th of June 1643, 

And he rests in Great Hampden Church. 

' ' *W. E.. 1863.' 


• W. E. was the Mr. Eric to whom hu intimate friend, a Jewish 
millionaire, said one day, “Really, Erie, yon go about too bailly dressed : 
that coat is frightfully old.'’ “ yes," said the other, “will you buy it • ” 
VOL. I F 
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21. Amongst others with us to-day .at Hampden 
was Mr. Knojvles, the editor of the ^Contemporary 

Review, and stcretary to the Metaphysical Society. 

« 

He vnentioned Raving been present at a conversation 

* • * 

betwegn Manning ,and a Positivist friend, who were 
comparing their respective opinions. After listening 

for sortie time, he said, “Well then, -, it 

comes to this,, that if the Archbishop were to put 
over the altar the figure of Humanity with a child in 
.her arms, in plSce of the Madonna, there would be 
nothing between you, or, in other wbrds, Huxley’s 
epigram was quite correct when he said, ‘The religion 
of Positivism is Catholicism without Christianity.’” 

“It is no epigram at all,” replied --, “it is a 

plain statement «f facts” 

He told too a good story of an American who, 
talking with a chance companion of his owh nation, 
observed, “ There are more snakes in Kcn-tucky than 
in all the world besides- I have seen twenty thousand 
snakes in one tree > ” 

The other, looking Ateadily at l'im,“and speaking 
very^ slowly, replied, “ I have been in all parts of 
Ken-tucky, and I never saw twenty thousand snakes 
in one tree.” 



874 


THE SNAKES IN KENTUCKY 


(>7 


The first .was silent for a little, and then re¬ 
commenced, y There are more snakes ,in Ken-tucky 
than in all thc^.world, besides—I have se<h ten thousand 
snakes in one tree ! ” 

There was a further pause, and i;he second, speaking 
still more slowly, answered, “I have been inwall parts 
of Ken-tucky, and I never saw ten thousand snakes in 
one tred.” 

There ensued a dead silence, which was broken 
by the first speaker returning to the Charge, “ I'here 
are mqre snakes in*Ken-tucky than in ajl the world 
besides—“I h^ve seen five thousand snakes in one treed 
and darn it, stranger. I’ll fight before 1 give up one 
snake m'ore!’’ 

Mrs. Craven, who came tt» England a week or 
two ago, and whom I have seen several ^imes lately 
in London, came down to us at Hampden on the 
24'h, and remained till the 26th ; but she was suffering 
'■oni the commencement of a bad attack of Nea[5o!^an 
ague, so that she was confined to her room a great 
part of the 2‘5th, on the eve^aing of which day we 
were joined by Mrs. Mitchell, whose hous^ in 
Great Stanhope Street used to be so charming about 
the ^cars ’63-’65, and who is just beginning to see 
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her mosjt intimate friends since the long illness and 

death of her |ji(^band. 

• • * 

lb. Amon^St others with usj to-day were Lord 

and .Lady O’Hjfgan. She told us that Lord Spencer’s 
last fwblic appear^ice in Ireland was at some dis- 
tributioy .of prizes. The gentleman who made the 
principal |peech on the occasion was full of cordiality, 
saying to the L»jrd Lieutenant, “ We all hope to see 
you soon back again- you, and the work of Art that 
•sits by your side*' ” She mentioned too the excellent 
lAmc w^liicl^the Irish had given to the* pair—the Red 

(irojs Knight, and Spencer’s Fairy Queeti. j 

« 

28. Ralph Earle, and Leonard Montefiore, now an 
undergraduate at Balliol, were with us at Hampden. 
Ehs latter meirtionett an exceedingly-good riddle— 
“Wheti tlie«dav jtreaks, what becomes of the pieces?” 
—“ I'hey go into morning.” 

Ralph Earle’s name makes me think of Mr. 

i 

Dijweli, whose Private Secretary he long was. The 
town is full this year of good stories about him. A 
week or two ago he mth Arthur Russell coming out 
of I^ady Derby’s house in St. James’s Square, and 
turning with him walked along Pall Mall. Some 
one looking out of the Athenatum window saw the 
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couple, and .Arthur Russell was afterwards asked 

« 

whether he l»ad really walked along fajl Mall with 
the Tory Premier., He mentioned tflis to Disraeli, 
who said, “ I trust you did not den^^me; the sock 
would have crowed if you had * ” , ,* 

At the recent presentation of distinguisheji^ persons 
to the Duchess of Edinburgh, Disraeli m(A I.ord 
Carnarvon in the crowd, and asked l^m whether he 
had been presented to the Grand Duchess. “No,” 
replied the other. “What,” said Disraeli, “you .1. 
Ministfr ot Stite and haven’t been presc^ited to tlx 
Grand .Ducljess ' ” “ Piquerry,” he cried, beckoijing 

with his finger, “Gold Stick, Wand- Hertfo'rd ' ' 
Here s AdTnister of St.ttc who hasn’t been presented 
to the Grand Duchess ’ ” • , . 

29. 4 'o-day our excellent landlord, I’VV- Cameron 
HarnpdelT^ was buried here. He died of consumption 
last week, and this estate passed awav from his family 
to the Buckinghamshires by as strange .in acciden j 1^ 
that which, a generation ago, brought one of the most 
famous of hinylisl^ Whig hous-^js into the hands of one 
of the must famous of Scotch Jacobite families. 

* 

' Aug- 13, Alx-r.larc «ril<-< llial hr hi-irTlhn, jn-l that il ii 

<-x.aclly »^at Dixracli lai l. <avr for thr omjition of a wor<l. Hi> phrair 
was “^rcal Minuter of State ’ 
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30. Sir Charles Wyke, our minister a*- Copenhagen, 
told me to-d^y that when the Due Cadore was 
sent in 1870'to endeavour to get Denmark to act 
with France gainst Prussia, he had strongly urged 

t 

him jiot to entangle the unhappy little State in so 
dangerq^s an alliance without giving her the most 
distinct and specific guarantees. The same language 
was held by the Danish Prime Minister to the French 
envoy. “Observe,” he said, “the difference of our 
• position. If France is by any chance defeated, she 
has a great deal to fall back upon, but we risk our 
all.” “ C’est vrai ” said the other, “ ma's apres tout, 
e’est si peu de chose ' ” 


July 

9. Up to London with Mrs. Mitchell, who leaves 
us to-day. She told me on the road D’Orsay’s answer 
about his wife when some one said-“File a dc 
I’esprit.”- -“ File a nos phrases.” 

To-night, when we were discussing the Regulation 
of Public Worship, took place the cat incident in the 
House of Commons, the accounts of which in the 
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newspapers delightfully illustrated the uncertainty of* 
History.. P^r Pussy, instead of proceeding* leisurely 

down the House, as one of them described, ru#hed, 

• • 

like the wind, past me and rfie other,Occupants of the 
front Opposition Bench. What beca*me of he(* after¬ 
wards I know only by reix>rt, but f)yke, the Ministerial 
Whip, said to me, “ The cat is for the Bill ; *§he went 
int’o tbe Ay lobby.” * * 

10. To Lady William Russell’s at night. There 
were there ; Lady Arthur, Madame ^e Perpigna, her 

charming daughter, who is come over with the Crown 

• » • *. 

Princess from Berlin, Lord Bute, whom I saw for 

the first time, Arthur, Odo, Cartwright, and Athers. 
L^dy •Wyiiafti felt unwell, and was wheeled in her 
chair out of^the r<K)m. I w^s standifig with Odo, 
and as she passed us she turned to he! guests and 
5 >aid, yourselves as well as you can when I 

am* gone.” They were the last words I ever heard 
her speak. She died two or "three weeks after, and so 
closed a very remarkable life, and the only salon wRTth 
has for somt^years existed in London. 

12. Amongst others at ^Hampden to-day were 
Mr. W. E. Forster and Mr. John Murray. Th(? latter 
told ime that the first idea of the Handbooks was 
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suggested to him by a MS. account of Holland which 

was given him by Dr. Somerville, the ^usband of a 
c 5 

moft famous wife, when he first went as a very young 

man^to visit thafccountry. 

16!^ A particularly gay little dinner at Mallet’s. 

We tasted on this occasion, for the first time, the 

Chambertin, which some of us have just imported, 

and which was picked up for us at Dijon by Mr. 

Marshall, the author of a very pleasant little book 

which I read 01. my way to Hycres in the spring, 

cqjled French Home Life. 

* / 

, 19. A burning day, even on this high plateau. T'he 
Gregi are here for the first time since their marriage. 
The whole air is full of the scent of the limes, and 
the murmur of the bees among them. It was not 
till after afternoon tea that Massey and I could 
summon energy to creep out as far as Whi.e Leaf. 
Massey said that it was like a warm day in April at 
Calcutta. 

I read to him to-night from “St. Stephen’s” the 
lines about Hampden, it is odd that nobody to whom 
I mention it seems ever to have read that remarkable 
poem, which is as good a piece of criticism as it is a 
piece of verse :— 
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“ But see where rising last on lull’d debate, 

Witlj brie|^ discourse, in which each word has* weight. 
With ‘ bi»in to plan, tongue to pcrsu^d(?, aneV hand 
To do all’mischitf ’—whicl^ can tree his land. 

Great Hampden fills the eye !— • 

O wise as Strafford, and as Vanc^'inecre, 

Warm without frenzy, wary without fear, 

Freedom’s calm champion, while in peace hca trust, 
’Freedom’s first martyr, while her waV was just ; 

Had’st thou but lived thine own designs to crown ! 

No ! at its brightest let thy sun go down ! 

If Heaven in thee had viewed the later guide, 

Fr«m Heaven’s elected death had turned^asidc^. 

Tltf ice flippy one ! thy white name is not seen 
In the red list of Bradshaw’s jurtinen ; 

•Th» manhdod smote not the gray crownlcss head— 
Thy faith forsook not the Good Cause it led— 

Thy chccl^ flush d not at the usurpef s sepft, 

Whon pikemen bore a people’s bauj)le o'i’; 

HidTrom thy sight the loved Republic’s doom. 

In courtiers crowding Cromwell’s anteroom, 

And Gideon-Saints, the mcit of Marston Moor, 

Drill’d into sentries at the Brewer’s door.” 

21. Maduanoiselle Isabelle dc Feyronnet told nac 
to-day a, good repartee of Lady Marion Alford’s as a 
child. Some one was blaming her f6r extravagance, 
and spying that she should not burn the cmdle at 
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both ends. She answered, “ I should have thought 
that was the way to make the two ends meetj’ 

^o. The foJlowing conversation took place to-day 
betvveen a gentluman and his oculist; 

A. ' “ Really, you’re the very worst patient in the 
world. I have proved to you that you see things as 
they are not, and because they look different to you 
when you put On your spectacles, you blame your 
spectacles. The fact is, that you have been satisfied 
all your life wiih a vague, indistinct view of things ; 
you have got accustomed to that, and you dislike a 
change. You would blame very much any one who 
followed that course in intellectual matters ^ ” 

B. “Who accepted, iti fact, the Catholic tlteory of 
life ? ” 

A. “ Exactly so.” 

August 

16. Morley and Maliet at Hampden. 1 he former 
tiiid us that an itinerant having come with a dancing 
hvair to Haworth, Charlotte Brontd’s, village, the 
population of that remote place, unaccustomed to 
such sights, were much astonished, and the oldest 
inhabitant, after long contemplation, remarked, “ I 
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don’t know, but I think that’s what they call a 
Papist,” Juliet, who was Cobden’s lieutenant in 
Paris, repeated one or two stories which s*houM not 
be allowed to perish. * ♦ ' 

Just when the Commercial Treaty of i8bo was 
going to be signed, some excessively trifling difficulty 
arose. Cobden was for settling it on the.sfiot, but 
Lord* Cowley would not dare to dy so, and insisted 
on having instructions from England. The business 
was accordingly adjourned, to Cobden’s infinite 

annoyance ; and as he went down the steps of ghe 

• • 

Palace on^ the Ouai d’Orsay he said, putting ,his 
hand on his companion’s slioulder, “ Lord Cowley, 
wTien’I \^as a bagman travelling for orders, 1 had more 
power than ^ou. Her Majestyis Ambassador in Paris.” 

When Cobden returned for the last time from 
Amerka, the steamer in which he arrived was boarded 
in the Mersey by a messenger bringing a lettci from 
Lord Palmerston, in which ’he offered Cobden a scat 
in the Cabinet. He went immediately to Manchester, 
and, after c<»nsultation with his friends, determined to 
decline. On arriving in London he went to Cam¬ 
bridge House, and finding the Primt Minister sitting 
alont at breakfast, said to him : “ Lord Palmerston, 
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before we come to business, I ought to say that I 

C 

consider your having made the proposal you have 
made, to* a msfri who has been attacking you so 
steadijy for so muny yeaVs, a proof of great magna¬ 
nimity ; but don’t )^ou think that it would be really 
better thaf I should first change my principles and 
then go into your Cabinet, than that I should first go 
into your Cabinet and then change my princijJles ? ” 
Lord Palmerston struck his hand violently on the 
i;able and exclaimed, “Damn it, Mr. Cobden, what 

did y<^u go into public life for ? ” 

' < 

,17. Rode over to Drayton-Bcauchapip, where 
Hooker lived as Rector, and where the present 
incumbent, Mr. Harpur Crewe, has madE a“ most 
interesting collection ofiherbaceous plants. 

20. I met^ to-day, at a solicitor’s where I had to 
spend some hours about some of mv wife’s* family 
affairs. Major Vyncr, whose sister married General 
Blumcnthal, and who, speaking of the sudden way in 
which the French declaration of war in 1870 had 
cone upon the Prussians, told me that hc<had received 
a letter from his sister, dated 14th July, in which she 
said, “ Blumenthal thinks that all danger of war is 
now gone by,” or words to that effect. 
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22. Rode over to Hartwell, where they keep many 

relics of Loais the Eighteenth’s long,rjsidence there. 
• • • 
Mrs. Lee tojd me |hat some of the ord people in the 

• • 

neighbourhood still remember and s[) 5 ^k of him. • It is 
a country of long memories. A ,friend of mine avers 
that when people in the villages between *^ampden 
and Oxford speak of the Prince^ they m^-art Prince 
Rupert. • 

Lubbock and I drove over to Dropmore, where we 
saw, amongst other things, a Doug’las pine, a yca» 
younger than I am, which our guide djclaryd to be 

120 ff»et high. I doubt if it was that, but it v^as'at 

» 

least a great forest tree. 

30.* Mr. Childers, of the India Office Library, 
was with us? The conversarfon turned on the* Pali 
Dictionary, on which he is engaf^ed. J^ali, he told 
us,.nev'fr was really the name of a language. 'I'he 
word means “ the text,” and is applied to the old 
Pracrit, or ordinary speech of Magadha or B^har, 
because the Buddhist Scriptures were originally com¬ 
posed in thSt, ,being the speech of the Gautaiha 
Buddha.* Pracrit means natural, as distinguished from 
Sanscrit, which means artificial—perfected. 

( tiave mentioned in an earlier page of this Diary 
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Whitbread’s curious story about Colonel Taylor’s 
conversation w,ith Lord Derby on the night orr which 

c ‘ 

the Palmerston' Government was overthrown in 
February 1858.^ '’I wrote the other day to Whitbread 
to send him this curious continuation of his story, 
which was told me on the 24th by Lord Lytton, to 
whom I tvas that evening introduced by John Morley 
at the United Ser-’ice Club, where we of the Athenaeum 
are at present guests. 

■ When Lord Malmesbury came into office, he fired 
off a highly patriotic despatch. Lord Cowley received 
it,'saw that it could only result in war, anti putting it 
in his pocket went off to Walewski. “You must 
understand ” he said, “ that I come as Lord Cowley, 
.ind r.ot as English Ambassador, but I have received a 
despatch from my Government which is so strong 
that I should like you to see it privately before'! hand 
it to you officially.” Walewski read the despatch and 
said, “You may give me that despatch, but if you do 
I will send you your passports to-morrow morning.” 
Lord Cowley did not present the despatch, but sent it 
back for alteration, and it was altered and r«-altered 
before it was formally presented. 

• See A'v/fi from d Didfy (London, 1897), vol. i., p. 99. 
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In this matter, at least negatively, Lord ^Cowley 
had as much power as Cobden in hi^ bagman davs; 
but what an ^musiijg comment the aifecdote is upon 
the cry for a “spirited foreign pohcy ” on vuliich 
the Derby Government of 1858 c^me in. 

Sepletnber. 

On the 31st ult. Lubbock and 1 left Hampden, and 
slept at Plymouth. * * 

Th^ next day we went on to Fenzanc(^ 1 Ijarniitg, 
as we,went, the most elementary facts in CopiiJh 
geography, about which I had had up to that time 
only v^ry vague ideas. 

From Penzance we drove tft the Land’s Knd,»and 
saw, thjnks to the gale of the night htfore, a fine 
swell breaking around the lighthouses of the Wolf 
and the Longships. Oti a moor very near the Land’s 
End Hotel, we came upon lllecehrum verllcillalu'i^ in 
great beauty. 

From Penian^e we drove to Hciston, after visitirfg 
the very* picturesque dolmen known as the Laijnion 
Quoit, and put ourselves into the hands of an intelligent 
book^lller, a Mr. Cunnack, to whom we were intro- 
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duced by Mr. Ralfs, well known as a writer on 
microscopic ^;any. Thanks to Mr. Cunitack we 

< t 

managed, in spice of the most fearful wejther, to find 
nearly all the mcTre characteristic plants of the region, 
such as Corrigiola, littoralis, Sibthorpia Europaa, 
Herniaritt glahray Erica vagans. ' More especially was 
I delighted with the beautiful little Campanula 
hederacaa^ and .with the Cyperus longus, which last 
we found quite close to Landewednack, the most 
southern church'in England. 

• On our way to Helston we stopped to visit “The 
Qtiarded Mount,” a dependency in old times pf the 
great Norman monastery of St. Michael, but for the 
last two centuries the property of the St. Aubyns. 
Wc'met Sir John, wkh whom I have sat for many 
years in Parliament, on our way to his eyry. He 
had just lost a child, and was unable to receive us, 
but he sent his steward, who was a most efficient 
guide, and on our way back to Plymouth we fell 
in with St. Aubyn himself, and heard from him 
much that was interesting about the cou.itry. 

On the 5th we returned to Hampden, and on the 
6th I made up the list of the English plants now known 
to me. I promised myself many years ago, as I men- 
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tioned in my first series of these Notes, that^I would 
see growing every species which Bentjiam recognises. 
These amount to 1^95 flowering planfs and fcrns^f 
which I have found 976, leaving 3?^' still to Jind. 
AmongSv these, 28 belong to the jingle genus Carex. 

In the afternoon of that day Lubbock and I saw a 
truly memorable sunset from White Leaf^ a strong 
south-tvest wind driving before it en9rmous masses of 
rain-cloud, while below them the Wittenham clumps 
stood out against a sky of golden lighl. We came in. 
for thjs magnificent close to a stormy day, Jn con- 
sequei\ce of, having been detained at home somewh«t 
later than usual by attending the christening of my 
fourth‘bo^, who was born on the 27th of July, and 
was to-day naaned after the mast celebrated own«r of 
Hampden, Lubbock being his godfather. 

Septf 14-20. I spent these days in London, tak¬ 
ing up my son Arthur and some of our household 
with me to 4 Queen’s Gate Gardens, with a view to 
entertaining some of the people who had come over 
for the Orientalijt Congress. • 

On the iSth, Stcnzler of Breslau, Weber of Leipzig, 

* Now (1897) retluccii to 175, many very local and lome very incon- 
•picur^^ 18 Caricca, 15 Grai»e), 5 Juncaccae among them. 

VOL. 1 
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—both ^reat Sanscritists,—Haug the Zend Scholar, 
Eggeling the Secretary of the Asiatic Society,«Burgess 
the editor of thfe Indian Antiquary^ Renouf, Fergusson 
the author of the Handbook of Architecture, Saycc of 

c 

Queen’s College, Oxford, the Assyrian scholar, Cust 
and Krehl of Leipzig, dined with us. 

On the 17th Max Muller delivered a most striking 
address to his Section, after which I went iftto the 
Library of the Royal Institution, and had a long con- 
iversation with Prince Charles of Roumania, my meet- 
iog with whom Muller had arranged. From the 
Royal Institution I took Prince Charles to Kingsley’s 
house in the cloisters of Westminster Abbey, and 
thence to Charing Cross Station. Later in the even¬ 
ing* one of his formtr ministers, now. his agent in 
Berlin, Mr.^Krazulesco, came to dine with us, and we 
talked about Roumania for some hours. " 

On the tSth my section, the Archa;ological, 
met, and I delivered an address. In the evening, 
Mr. I'ylor, Herbert Spencer, the Mullers, Lubbock, 
Sir Louis Mallet, and others, came to dint at 4 Queen’s 
Gate Gardens, to meet Prince Charles. I had thought 
him a little shaky about P'ree 'I'rade, and took care 
that the inheritor of Cobden’s mantle should srt- next 
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him. Later I went to Lady Marion Alford’s, where 
I was iittroduced to the Princess, and, to her mother, 
the Princess of Wied, who in their Respective ways 
are both charming. 

On the 19th Mr. I'alboys Wheeler, the fndian 
historian, breakfasted with me, and I spent most of 
the forenoon with Dr. Birdwood, in the India Office 
Museiftn, examining specimens of ,the various art 
manufactures which he advised me to buy in India. 
We were looking at a most exquisit'e little piece of, 
Jeypo(;e enamel belonging to l^ady Ma)'o, vvhen he 
told t{)e foljowing very curious story ; “ I was,” 
said, “some time ago showing that cup to the Arch- 
bishop*of Vork, and as I turned the sixxin about in it 
that he might see the reflection of tjie emerald bowl 
on the ^old, I said, ‘Now you can rei^lise what it 
is to be a Viceroy.’ Just at that moment one of 
the servants of the Museum came up, pale as death, 
and said, ‘There is a telegram downstairs to say ^hat 
Lord Mayo is assassinated.’ ” 

From the’In^ia Office I passed on to Kingsley^. 
He has ixten travelling in the United States, and has 
come back far from well. From his house I went to 
hear/Professor Owen give his address to the Ethno- 
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logical §ection, and wound up a very busy week 

by dining at.tiie Mansion-House—a pleasant party, 

« 

doing much credit to the Lord Mayor, Sir Andrew 
Lusk. 

In the course of the evening I was introduced to 
Professor Schrader, who is so ludicrously like Huxley 
that I *vetit up and shook hands with him at Lady 
Marion Alford’s;^ to the intense amusement of Lacaita, 
who had just made a similar mistake. 

27. A most lovely day and a charming party at 
Hampdfn. „ Lubbock, his sister, and his daughter 
Amy, Lepsius with his son, who is a geologist, and a 
most agreeable specimen of Young Germany, Max 
Muller, and his wife. She told me a good saying of 
Van de WeyerV. His host, at some oountry-house, 
had been taking infinite trouble to dispose of his 
guests for the day, sending this man to shoot, that to 
fish, and so on. At last, he turned to Van de Weycr 
an^ said, “And now Mr. Van de Weyer, what can I 
do for you ? ” “ Thank you,” was the reply, “ I don’t 

Want to kill anything—not even time.” ■ As we walked 
in the afternoon, Lepsius mentioned that Behemoth, 
i.(. the Hippopotamus, was derived from two old 
Egyptian words, meaning the ox of the water.. He 
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thinks that all the great gods of Egypt were merely 
forms ofrthe one great god—the Sun. , ^ 

28. Before the ^iillers and LepsiTises left us we 

^ * 

went to Chequers, and walked over the house, vtthich 
I had never seen before. Two |words, said to have 
belonged to Oliver Cromwell, are shown,^ and his 
picture as a child ; but most of the Cromwcy ntlics arc 
locked*up. The long library is a very fine room. 

October 

4. J am spending some days at HigJj E^ns, 
wife losing gt the sea, and to-day we have a large and 
interesting party Eyndall, fresh from his address at 
Belfast* wliich has been making such ^a sensation, 
the Mullers, Herbert Spencer,* and JVlr. Sorby, "who 
has beeji worTcing lately at the subject colour, but 
is also*known as a geologist and mineralogist, for 
his service to which sciences he has received the huge 
Boerhavc medal—a mass of gold of the value of lOOO 
francs, but not, I thought, very beautiful. In the after¬ 
noon we went oyer to sec Darwin, who was extremely 

» 

livelv and talked a good deal about the insect-eating 
plants on which he has been lately at work. 

Ofi the 14th of October I presided at the meeting 



86 


NOTES.FROM A DIARV 


874 


of the P/inces Risborough Agricultural Association, 
and on the ^eth bade good-bye to the woods of 
Hampden, whic'h had already their autumn tints. 

On the 261^ I went down to stay with Mrs. 

c 

Mitchell at Laidlawstiel, in Ettrick Forest, and on 
the 30th opened the session of the Philosophical 
Institutibi\ by delivering in the Music Hall of Edin¬ 
burgh, to an auf.ience of about 1800, an address* in 
reply to Greg’s JVarnings of Cassandra. 

From Edinburgh I returned to London, spent one 
day there, and then started for India with Albert 
Rlitson. 

The story of what I saw and heard in the next five 
months is sufficiently told in my Notes of an 'Indian 
fourney^ a diary kepi for my wife and the other 
companions <t)f mv recent autumn tours,- -Lubbock, 
the Gregs, and Henry Smith,—which I sent home by 
successive mails, and afterwards printed. 

The first entry was made at Lumigny, whither I 
went chiefly to see Mrs. Craven, and to visit with her 
some of the places which she has made ntemorable.® 

^ Pvblishetl in the Fortnightly Rcvinu for November *1874, an<i 
rcprintctl in Mnctllan'itty Folttical and Litaary (London, 1879). 

^ London, 1876. ^ Re\it Xune voi. u. 



1875 

April 

2 . Our journey from India to Brin^iisi was as tire^ 

some, in point of society, as our journey from Brindisi 

to India had been agreeable, and I arrive<r at Paris ,in 

the temper of a tiger that has been kept for a month 

upftn 'chttppeS straw. I started, accordingly, very 

early this morning, determinir^ to make the best of 

my time. * * 

• , > 

Mv** first visit was to Renan, who was full of 

questions about the East. He told me that he had 
no doubt that Ophir was fhc west coast of India, 
and not, as has been often said, the south-east loast 
of Africa. » 

Of f rench [X)litics he talked much, and in a more 
cheerful strain than when I last saw him. 

J>om Renan I went to Mrs. Craven—that is, to the 
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opposite pole of religious, if not of political, opinion. 
Thence I passed on to Madame de Peyronn^t, who 
repi^sents another and totally different way,of think¬ 
ing, and whomTcall “the best statesman in France.” 

t 

Thenfe I went to Madame Smirnoff, who gave me 
the last Russian news. Next I looked in at the 
Grand Hotel, where I wrote and sent off to London 

t> 

the very last words of my Indian Notes. That 
done, I set out to find Taine, who now spends much 
9f the year at nis property near Annecy, and with 
w^om one has thus not often an opportunity of 
haying, as I had to-day, a long conversation. He 
is still working at his History.^ He mentioned to 
me that so disorganised did b'rance bcconie aurtng 
the first Revolution, that Marseilles actually marched 
against Arles with a large body of troops and several 
pieces of cannon. 

From I'aine I returned to the Grand Hotel, 
dressed, and went to dine with the Cravens to 
meet their relative, the young Comte Bertrand de 
Bl.'cas. Thence we all went on to the. Marquis de 
Mun’s, where, amongst other interesting things, I 
saw the picture of Madame de Mun, the daughter 


Afterward! published as Let Ongmes d< la France Cor.temfxrath 
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of Helvetius, which hangs hard by the original 
picture Alexandrine de La FerroiWYSj by Madame 
de Caraman’ of which I have an ingraving, and 
which, according to a promis'e made no me before I 
went to India, came to meet me this morning at^rs. 
Craven’s, although it had now returned to its usual 
place. ^ « 

At ’M. de Mun’s I ■ made the -acquaintance of 
Madame de Forbin, and also that of the second son 
of the house. Captain de Mun, who "has become so, 
famous^ of late as a Catholic orator. 

It was alr.eady late at night, but 1 did not like U) 
allow a Friday evening in Paris to go by without (-wy- 
ing rny'resjrects to Madame Mohl, so I drove rapidly 
to the Rue du Bac, and founeV many of her guests 
still with her. I had been talking with M. Mohl, 
Mrs. biollond, and others, very intently, when 1 
turned round and saw John Morley, whom I took 
back to his hotel, hearing by the way the details 
of a conversation which he had had that morirlng 
with Gambettft. ' 

I do pot think it would have been easy to Itxtk at 
things French from more points of view in a single 
day o'^sixteen hours. 
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3. I reached London this evening, having been 
absent just fiv^ months and one day. 

*8. To call ( 5 n Kinglake, who is in very bad health. 
He tells me of'^a correspondence which he has been 
having with Lord Russell about the “Sleeping 
Cabinet,” in the course of which Lord Russell 
mentioned that Lady Holland had told him that, 
having gone once into the room when the Cabinet 
was sitting at Holland House, she found Lord 
Melbourne stretched on one sofa, and Lord Glenelg 
»n another. 

• 12. Lady Blennerhassett told me the name which 
they give in Paris to the private secretary of Marshal 
MacMahon, “ Le chien de I’aveugle.” They nave 
also, travestied his fasious message into “J’y reste, 
mais jc ne suis plus.” 

13. 1 dined at the Metaphysical Society, .'/here I 
was introduced to St. George Mivart, Darwin’s 
Catholic opponent. Arthur Russell was in the chair, 
in the absence of Mr. Gladstone, who is President 
f(> 5 - the year, and there were present I'yndall, 
Carpenter, Dr. Ellicott the Bishop of Gloucester, 
Knowles of the Contemporary^ Hutton of the 
Spectator, Ward of the Dublin Review, Ha.'‘ison, 
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Lubbock, and Andrew Clark, the fashionable doctor, 
to whoril so many eminent men haye gone since 
Mr. Gladstone ma 4 e him famous, thit I say being 

one of his patients is equal to taking' a good degree. 

* 

I sat next Ruskin, to whom I had qot talked for years, 

and to whom I was re-introduced. He told me that 

» 

the^ tou of the Greeks was certainly no vioJei\ but a 

' . n . 

small iris with a bright yellow centre, He had held 
it up between his eye and the sea, on the Sicilian 
coast, and could not see the slightest difference in 
shade.' 

16. My 'vife, Lubbock, and I went down to Higli 
Elms, taking on the way Hever Castle, which was 
said, but apparently untruly, to be for sale, rhence 
we went to Penshurst, which hd^, I tijink, been some¬ 
what overpraised, and so past Mr. S. Morh.'y’s grounds 
of HairPlace to Tunbridge Station. 

24. My wife went down to Hampden, but I stayed 
in town, and dined with Rathbone to meet Chevalier. 
It was a small party, but amongst the guests vrerc 
Mr. Gladstone, fright, George Trevelyan, and MallA. 

It ough} to have been extremely brilliant, but was 

» 

* however, pro\c5 —I think quite conclu»iscl>—thdl the loy of 

the G.eck* ivas the violet. 



92 NOTES FROM A DIARY 1875 

one of the very dullest functions at which I ever 
assisted. Mr^ (jladstone and Bright gave details about 
the letters th6y had received on the Burial Bill, 
discussed the TiYhborne case, and told stories against 

r 

each other about the extortions of corn doctors. 
Trevelyan declares that, for a long time, Chevalier 
believed they were talking about the Corn Laws, 
and was straining his attention to understand. ' 

28. Cameron of Lochiel comes to me in the 
.House, and tells me that he has heard a rumour of 

Lord Hobart’s death, so we go together to the India 
Office, and find that it is too true. 

29. Breakfasted with Mr. Gladstone, who has taken 
a small house - No. 23 Carlton Terrace—‘’nearly 
opposite the large one uvhich he recently sold. There 
were there the Italian Charge d’Affaires the Chevalier 
de Martino, Mr. John Murray, Mr. Balfour'’(M.P. 
for Hertford), Knowles of the Contemporary^ Wolowski 
the French Economist, and Garden the Sub-Dean of 
thef* Chapel - Royal. Mr. Gladstone quoted with 
approbation G. A. Denison’s (St. Georgi without the 
Dragon’i) assertion that none of the old High Church 
party'had gone over to Rome. 
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May 

3. From'what had passed at Madras, I thought 
when I arrived in England'that all‘would be satis¬ 
factorily arranged, and that we ^should stay on at 
Hampden. It turns out, however, that this is a 

t 

mistake, and that Lord Buckinghamshire ^means to 
inhabit it himself from the 25th of September, so 1 
have been inquiring about other houses, and to-day 
went down to Knebworth, by arrangement with Lord, 
Lyttop. We were well satisfied with it, and settled 
all prejiminyies before we returned to town. . 

6. Rutson breakfasted with me to meet Mr. 
WiTsoTl, s 5 n of old Dr. Wilson of Bombay, who is 

( r 

now writing a series of paper, in Blackwood called 
“The Abode'of Snow,” and is the author^of that very 
striking book, The Ever Fietorious Army. 

13. Sir John Lubbock, his eldest daughter, my 
wife, and myself, left LondoiTand ran down to New 
Hailes, a place belonging to Charles Dalrymple, IV.kP. 
for Bute, about six miles from Edinburgh, neVv 
occupied by the Shands. It'is a sombre pile out¬ 
side, but the park is extremely pleasant, and /nsidc 
the bouse is quite delightful. The principal public 
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room is the library, very lofty, and filled from floor 
to ceiling witlj books bound in dark leather^ most of 
wfiich belongSd to the famous old judge who took 
his title from In tlfe dining-room is a picture of 
the Lord-Advocate of the Glencoe Massacre. 

C 

14. Amongst other people who came to dine were 
Moncrkff, Sir Alexander Grant, and Huxley, who is 
in Edinburgh taking the lectures of WyvilleTffomson,* 
who is away in the Challenger. 

On the 15tli we went to Edgehill, Mr. Webster’s 
place op Deeside, where for the first time since I was 
af child I saw in flower Trientalis europaa^ ^ 

On the 17th I delivered a lecture upon my Indian 

< 

journey at Kintore, and on the i8th, after Visiftng the 
Newton Stonesj the ©Maiden Stone, and the Logie 
Stones, my yvife and I went to my brotheV’s at Delgaty. 

Very near the Maiden Stone runs the little stream 
which has become celebrated from its connection with 
a Scotch song of which'^I am very fond ;— 

“ O gin I were whar Gadic rins^ 

Whar Qadic rins, 

Whar Gadic rins ; 

O gin I were whar Gadic rins, 

At the back o’ Bennachic.” 
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On the 20th the Lubbocks joined us at ^I'urrift', 
and we all went over to spend some tjo^rs at Eden, 
whence we passed to Elgin, where f delivered my 
annual speech. ’ * 

From Elgin we travelled in squally and showery 
weather to Lairg, in Sutherlandshire, taking a look 
at the Cistercian ruin of Pluscarden, as w^ drove to 
“Forres* From Lairg we passed ayoss a howling 

wilderness, swept by an appropriate wind, to see the 

» 

Dun of Dornadilla, an ancient Pictish fortress between* 

Altnaharra and Durness. • 

< * • 

Thp 23r(j and 24th we spent at Tongue, a pleasant 
oasis in the Reay country, on the edge of the Pentland 
Firth."* I 'Jhall always associate this place with J^ord 
Lytton’s charming poem “Lucile,” which I read here, 
ajiul especially^with the parting before Seb;\stopol 

“ Blit sIk in response. ‘ Mark yon ship far away. 

Asleep on the wave, in the last light of day. 

With all its hush’d thunders shut up ! Would you know 
A thought which came to me a few days ago. 

Whilst watchir^ those ships > . . . When the gre^ 

Ship of Life,' 1 

Surviving, though shatter’d, the tumult and strife j 
Of earth’s angry clement—masts broken short. 

Deck''drench’d, bulwarks beaten—drives safe into port. 
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When the Pilot of Galilee, seen on the strand, 

Stretches ove^ the waters a welcoming hand ; 

W*hcn, hccdingCno longer the sea’s baffled roar. 

The mariner turns to his cest evermore. 

Wh^c will then be the answer the helmsman must give 
Will it be, “ Lo, ou! log-book ! Thus once did we live 
In the zones of the South ; thus we traversed the seas 
Of the Otient ; there dwelt with the Hesperides ; 

Thence follow’/d the west wind ; here, eastward w^ 
turn’d ; 

The stars failed us there ; just here, land we discern’d 
On our lee ; there the storm overtook us at last ; 

That day went the bowsprit, the next day the mas, ; 
Thcfe the mermen came round us, and .‘■here wc saw 
bask 

A siren.” The Captain of the Port, will he dsk ' 

Any one of such questions I cannot think so ! 

But, “Wha, is tlic last Bill of Health you,can show.^” 
Not, “How*fared'the soul through the trials she passed.^” 
But, “What is the state of that soul at the last.^’*’ 

‘May it be so!’ he sighed. ‘There! the sun drops, 
behold ! ’ 

Ayd, indeed, whilst he spoke, all the purple and gold 
Vi the west had turn’d ashen, save one fadjng strip 
Of light that yet gleam’d from the dark' nether lip 
Of aj long reef pf cloud ; and o’er sullen ravines' 

And ridges the raw damps were hanging white screens 
Of melancholy mist. 
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‘Nunc dimittis! ’ she said. 

‘O God of the living, whilst yet ’mid the dead ’ 

And the dyin3 we stand here alive, and thy'days 
Returning, admit spaOe for prayer and for praise. 

In both these confirm us. , 

‘ The hclm,sman, Eugene, 

Needs the compass to steer by. Pray always. .Again 
We two part ; each to work out Heaven’s will’; you, 1 
k ’ tru^t, 

In the world’s ample witness; and 1, as 1 must, 

In secret and silence : you, love, fame, aw,ait ; 

Me, sorrow and sickness. We meet at one gate 
When jll’s over. The ways they arc many and wide. 

And seldom are two ways the same. Side by side 
May we stand at the same little door when all’s donc^' 
Thejjtjys tjiey ire many, the end it is one. 

He that knocketh shall enter ; who asks shall obtain : 

And who seeketh, he findeth. Re'membpr, Engine ! ’ ’ 

» 

Frotp Tongue we retraced our steps to Inverness, 
whence we visited the Standing Stones of Clava, and 
so returned to London. '■ 


June 

2. 1 went down the Great Northern to Roy^ton, 

and 30 to Barley, the Rectory House of Mr. Gordon, 
VOL. I H 
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to whose brother Newman dedicated the Dream of 
GeronUus^ whefe I spent a couple of charming days. 
Mr. Gordon rrfcntioned to me that he happened to be 
in his brother’s' rooms ^t Oxford when the first of 
the ^'racts for the Times, treating of the Apostolic 
Succession, was read. It was received with shouts of 
laughter by the very people who were destined ere 
long to be hurried into the vortex of the Movement. 

1 dined to-day with Rathbone to meet the Bishop 
of Heterborough,' who was as usual full of good stories. 
He asked me, “ What is the temperature of an Irish 
Home Ruler ? ”—“ Ninety-eight in the shade.” 

8 . Lunched with Cardinal Manning in his great 
Palazzo. Palazzo I call it, for it is more llke'a ining 
one expects to find in Italy than in England. It was 
built as a club for the non-commissioned officers and 

C , ■» 

privates of the Guards, but failed, and is full cf large, 
waste, stately rooms. On one side it looks out upon 
a vast space of open ground, hideous to behold, but 
codered with the most magnificent crop of docks I 
have ever seen, amongst which the pupils of a 
neighbouring establishment of Sisters of Charity were 
playfng about.' This is the space of ground which it 
^ Dr. Magee. 



1*75 


CARDINAL MAI^NING 


99 


is intended shall one day be covered by tjie great 
Cathedr«l of Westminster, which the Cajdinal is going 
to begin to build^ as soon as he has got together 
jr50,000, but which may well taW generations to 
complete. The plans and elevation are already drawn, 
and it will be, if ever finished, a really noble thing. 

He went at great length into the whole •political 
* situation of Europe, giving me his vie^vs in detail, and 
speaking entirely as a politician. He wishes, hopes, 
and even expects to get back the city of Rome as« 
the Fylcrum of the Papacy. ^ , • 

At ^ Abei^dare’s this morning,-, who has just 

returned to England, told us that he was delighted 
witir\!anada ; not so much, by any means, with the 
United States. He attended at Tammany Hall Dnc 
day for six Kours listening to speeches, jnd did not 
carry ^ay a single humorous or a single eloquent 
expression. In the whole land he declares he only 
heard one amusing, and s.iw one smart thing. A Mr. 
Cox, known as “ Sunset Cox,” from a description wKVeh 

he wrote of ^ sunset at Rome, told him that We 

♦ ’ 

was onqp speaking in the House of Representatives, 
and alluded to the member for Massachusetts. GtAicrai 
Butler jumped up and asked if Mr. Cox was alluding 
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to him., “No,” he replied, “I said the honourable 
member for I^assachusetts.” • 

He was pacing through the streets of a town one 
day where an election was going on. A poor omnibus 
horse had a fit and.died. It was dragged to the side 

of the road, and when-again passed that way its 

body was jll covered with election placards! 

13. Amongst others with us at Hampdeft were' 
Charles Bowen and John Warren’s unmarried sisters. 

• The eldest of these told me that her relative. Count 
de Salis. had married a Miss Foster. With Cou/it and 
Countess de Salis went to Rome a sister pf th^ latter. 
Young Mastai Ferretti, then in the Guardia Nobile, 
proposed to her, and they were engaged*; but her 
family, who were people of Orange principles, broke 
off the mafch. She afterwards marrie'd, I think, a 
doctor in Dublin. This Miss Warren knew, as- a piece 
of her own family history, and she had heard that once 
when William Palmer went to see the Pope he found 
hiTn in tears, and asked him whether he was weeping 
fSr the calamities of the Church. “'No,” he said, 
“ my son, to-day I am weeping for a lady whp is dead 
in rfigland ! ” 

24. I am looking through Emerson’s Parnassus, 
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which has just come over, but find in it surprisingly 
little that is at once new and good, ^piongst things 
which are both I note the following ' 

• • 

ON THE PORTRAIT OF AN ANCESTRESS 
“ What if, a hundred years ago, • 

Those close shut lips had answered ‘No’—, 

When forth the tremulous question came, * 

That cost the maiden her Norman,namc, 

And under the folds that look so still 
The bodice swelled with the bosom’s thrill— 

Should I be I, or would it be 
One-tenth another to nine-tenths me. • 

Soft is the breath of a maiden’s ‘ Yes ’— 
j^ot the light gossamer stirs with less— 

But never a cable that holds so fast 
Through all the battles of W%ve ai^d blast, 

Anjd never an echo of speech or song ^ 

Tdiat lives in the babbling air so long— 

There were tones in the voice that whispered then. 
You may hear to-day in a hundred men. 

Oh ! lady and lover, how faint and far 
Your images hover, and here wc arc 
Solid and sttrring in flesh apd bone, 

Edward’s and Dorothy’s all their own— 

A goodly record for Time to show 
Of a syllable spoken long ago— 
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ShalJ I bless you, Dorothy, or forgive. 

For the te^n^er whisper that bade me live.” 

' I 

Dined at the new Liberal Club, called the Devon- 
shire^ which has taken Crockford’s, and then went on 
to hear Schliemann, lecture on 'I'roy at the Society of 
Antiquaries. Thence 1 passed to a party at Lansdowne 
House, where I saw at last the famous picture (which 
usually lives at Cowood, but has come up to London 
to be cleaned) of Mrs. Sheridan as St. Cecilia, described 
by Macaulay as “ the St. Cecilia whose delicate 
features, lighted up by Love and Music, ait has 
preserved from the common decay.” 

27. A very large gathering at Hampden : amongst 
others. Lady Portsmouth, Arthur Russell, Lord 
Cam’perdown, and Donald Mackay—who has now 
developed into the Master of Reay. I congratulated 
the last named on the wisdom of his ancestor? in 
getting rid of the horrid desert between Tongue and 
Altnaharra—though he naturally looks at the matter 
frotV a different point of view. 

July 

4.1 Amongst others with us to-day at Hampden was 
Edwin Arnold, who told me that the Daily Telegraph 
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is at this moment negotiating to buy Babylon What 
next ? * , ^ 

5. Lear the artjst has brought b^JcIc from In’dia 
many beautiful things, and Flas now^n exhibition of 
them, and much else, in London. I went tfiithcr 
to-day and selected a view near Poona, in which you 
have at once Singurh, which figures so much in the 
early ^art of the History of the ^Aleihrattas, and 
Parbuttec, where the last Peishwa sat to watch the 
total defeat of his army on the field of Kirkee. 

In the afternoon I went down with my wife to tha; 

* t • 

Princes of,Wales’s garden party at Chiswick. It is 
the only time the former has gone into the worlJ since 
her father'died, during my absence in India. The day 
was lovely, and a great many people were present. 
Amongst othbrs, there was the ^ucen of Holland, with 
whom^ however, we had only a word. She is looking 
very much aged. By the way, in the article attributed 
to her in the Revue des deux Mondes of ist June, on 
“ Les derniers Stuarts,” I find the following descrip’Jon 
of Peterhead,«surely by some one who must have sr/:n 
it in very gloomy weather; ' 

“ La tnstc grc\c dc Peterhead, dcvcnuc aujourjhui le 
rendezvous de ceux qui s’embarquent pour les navigations 
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borcalcs,, a ddji Ics aspects mclancoliques, Ics lignes 
fuyantes, la verdure sombre, dcs rivages polai'es. Le 
pr<!tcndant cn <:ouchant cette bale funibfe put croire 
descendre chez Iqs morts.”, 

< * 

Where on earthy can she have picked it up ? Can 
it have been from Prince Napoleon, who touched 
there in' 1^70 on his way to the north ? 

We met Luhbock at Chiswick, and took hirn home^ 
with us. As we drove we saw Dr. Acland and 
•Church, the Dean of St. Paul’s, making their way on 
^)ot in the ^me direction. I knew that, like Lubbock 
and me, they were both going to the Lite.’-ary Sfociety, 
so we stopped and made room for them, making thus 
a party of five, to the infinite amusement of the 
populace. ’ 

'There wjts a large party at the Literary Sqpiety to 
meet Schliemann, whom we had asked as a gdest. I 
sat next the Archbishop of Dublin,' who was quite full 
of a little gipsy song which he had found in the 
Saturday Review. 

' 6. Bought the Saturday Review,^ afid found the 
Archbishop’s song, which deserves all he saH of it. 
It w^, as follows ;— 


* Dr. Trench. 
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“ If I were your little baby, 

» And you were my mother old^ ^ 

Wofild you give me a kiss, my dirling ? 

‘ O Sir, you are much too bqjd.’ 

But as you are not my mother,* 

And as I am not your sou. 

‘ Oh, that is a different matter : 

* . Maybe I’ll give you one.’ ” 

Dined at the Athena:um tete-a-tete w*ith Schliemann, 
who is a most pleasant, enthusiastic coiyipanion. 

10. The Breakfast Club met at Venables’s house' 
in Bedton Row. We were all there except* Acton' 
who i% in Germany; Kroude, who is away on his 
South African Mission ; Stiriing-Maxwell and Sir John 
Lefevre, who were absent for other reasons. 

DufFerin told us that he ha (3 onej: seen a play in 
Paris, which turned on the adventures of his great¬ 
grandfather Sheridan, and in which the denoument 
consisted in the hero’s carryipg off the object of his 
affections from a back window in Bond Street in a 
gondola. He mentioned also that Disraeli, talking to 
him the other day about the changes that had takin 
place «ince he went away, had said: “ I once 
. asked a Governor-Cjcneral,* as I have asked yoJ just 

^ Kof'l Fllrnborougb. 
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now, w]iat changes he had observed on his return to 
London, and, bis reply was, ‘ I have come back to a 
fatter world.' '* 

Aberdare tol8 a story'^of some Anglomane who was 
over here under the Restoration, and proposed having 
his picture painted by one of the fashionable artists of 
the dayt How do you intend to be painted ? ” said 
his English friepd. “ Why, of course,” was the reply, 
“en chasseur Anglais, I’habit rouge, mon fusil a 
• I’epaule, a gauche mon fidele chien, a droit un renard 
vnort.” The conversation turning on the .absurd 
accident of a travelling circus getting mi\ed up 
with General -’s staff on the day of the Thanks¬ 

giving for the recovery of the Prince of tVales, 
some one said that 'he should like to have heard 
the express^ns,. probably more vigorous than polite, 
made use of under these circumstances ; and one of 
the party told us of a little girl who had said 

to her mamma, “ Mamma, isn’t General - 

a very good man ? ” “ Oh yes, my dear,” was 
the reply, “ I believe he is a very .good man, but 
why do you ask?” “Oh, mamma, I he^rd him 

* l^his story was told to Aberdare on the Treasury Bench by Lord 
Palmerston. 
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praying so much on horseback.” Apropos^ of the 
same kind of prayer, Arthur Russell rp^ntioned that 
Layard had once been sitting on a sofa ifi the Embassy- 

House at Therapia, with Cord StrAford and some 

* «• . 

Other diplomatist, when Lady Stratford, who had just 

thrown open a window looking on the Bosporus, 

« 

gave a sudden and loud exclamation. Lord^Stratford, 
"in great alarm, sprang up and rushed ^cross the room 
to her, saying, “ What is it ? what is it ? ” “ Oh ' 

the moon ! the moon ! ” “ D- the moon,” said , 

the Atpbassador. ^ » 

I wplked.^way with Lacaita. As we passed along 

Piccadilly, we met -, and my companion, 

pressing rfiy arm, quoted the words, “ Rade volte 
sorge per i rami 1’ umana probita ” ; and went on, 
in accounting*for the difference between him and his 
father, <0 quote the saying, “ Lcs races se feminisent.” 

14. Went down with Stuart Rendel to Shoebury- 
ness, where there was a great field-day. Saw the 
(Jatling gun ; the operation of heavy ordnance against 
the great targets ; the 25-ton gun ; the 32-ton gui> , 
etc. _ ' 

It is amusing to see the Conservatives, whojhavc 
so long taken up a critical attitude about armaments, 
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at last ^convinced, or becoming convinced, that their 
predecessors .jv.ere about right after all. 

Hardy carhe up to me to-day and said : “ What 
nonsense they Do talk about recruiting. We are to 
have a great march past at Aldershot on the 24th. I 
wish you could go down and see how little foundation 
there ie for what is said about the physique of the 
men.” „ 

24. The Breakfast Club met at Sir John Lefevre’s. 
. Frederick Pollock quoted two lines of Macaulay’s, 
•written with reference to a contest for the University 
of Oxford between Peel and Sir Robert Inglis - 

“Then called out all the doctors in the Divinity School, 

‘ Not this man, but Sir Robert ’—now. Sir Robert was a 
fool.” , 

I asketl^ Projessor Cliftbrd the other day- about 
whose extremely negative article on the “TJnseen 
Universe,” in the Fortnightly Review, people have 
been talking so much—the history of his coming 
to his present opinions. His answer curiously re- 
njinded me of the famous passage in Jouffroy, and I 
promised to send it him ; 

“^e n’oublicrai jamais, ccrivait-il, la soiree dc ddeembre 
oil Ic voile qui me d^robait il moi-meme ma propre 
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incredulite fut dcchirc. J’cntcnds encore mes pas dans 
cette chapbre etroite et nue, ou, longtemp| apres I’heurc 
du sommeil, fj’avais coOtume de me pr(Anener; je vbis 
encore cette lune a demi voil^e par Icj nuages, qui en 
cclairait par intervalles Ics froids carreaux*. Les heunes de 
la nuit s’dcoulaient et jc ne m’er* apcrcevais pas ; je 
suivais avec anxidtc ma pensce, qui de couche eji couche 
descendait vers Ic fond de ma conscience, e^ dissipant 
d’une itpris I’autrc toutes les illusions jui m’eji avaient 
jusque-lit derobc la vue, m’en rendait de moment cn 
moment les ditours plus visibles. ' 

En vain jc m’attachais ii ccs croyanccs dcrniilrcs 
comrao un naufrage aux debris de son navijc ; ku vaiif 
epouvaptc du/vidc inconnu dans lequcl j’allais flottor, jc 
me rejetais pour la dcrni^rc fois avec dies vers mon 
enfaiii.e, ma famille, mon pays, tout cc qui mVtait cher et 
sacrc ; I’inflcxiblc courant de ma^ pcnsiie etait plus tort, 
parents, f’amillj, souvenirs, croyanccs, il sm’obligeait a tout 
laisscr, r<cxamen sc poursuivait plus obstlnil ci plus severe 
k mpsufc qu’il approchait du terme, et il nc s’arreta que 
quand il I’cut attcint. Jc sus alors qu’au fond de moi- 
mime, il n’y avait plus ricn qui itit debout. 

Cc moment I'ut atFreux, et quand, vers Ic matin, jc 
me jetai cpuisc sur mon lit, il me scmbla scntir ma 
premiirc vie, si riantc et si plcijic, sYteindre, et derriire 
moi s’.11 ouvrir unc autre sombre ct dcpcuplcc, oil 
d^sormais j’allais vivre seui, scul avec ma fatale p jns^c, 
qui venait de m’y ciilcr, ct que j’^tais tentd de maudirc.” 
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August 

3. People ar8 talking' about the unlucky decisions 

of the-s in a case concerning the right of dissenting 

clergymen to the title of Reverend, and in a case 
about the,denial of the Sacrament to a parishioner who 
held, or was V'PPOsed to hold, heterodox o'pinions* 

about the devil. 

« 

Apropos of this, a conversation took place the other 
tlay in jvhich Cardwell quizzed Lowe with reference 
to a question which had arisen in the Aipericap Press 
whilst he was travelling in the StateSj as to how he 
should be described. At last it was settled that He was 
the Hon. Mr. Lowe but one Western paper stoutly 
maintained /hat /he was entitled to the ‘designation of 
Right Reverend. “ I don’t know what the I^ean of 
the Arches would say to that,” said some one. “ Well, 

I don’t know either,” answered Lowe, “ but, at least 
in my case, he would have no doubt about the 
ptrsonality of the devil.” 

6. Went down to iall on Mrs. Blagden, the wife 
of ^e Rector of Hughenden, and walked over 
Mr. Disraeli’s house. The garden in front is ex- 
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tremely pretty, the park tolerably so, the^ library 
snug enpugh, though painfully low j roofed, the 
drawing-rootft richly furnished ; but tile architecture 
is Strawberry Hill Gothic, and the pictures (mostly of 

Mr. Disraeli’s various colleagues) quite curiously bad. 

> 

8. Colonel Yule, the editor of Marco Polo^ and 
J. R. Green, the author of A Short History of the 
English People, were with us at Hampden. I observed 

more carefully than hitherto the brasses in the church. 

» 

One is, I think, of 1496 ; another of the middle of, 
the i6th century—very fine work. Griffith Hampden,, 
who died in '591, lies buried just before the altar, or 
at least his brass is there. His son William, who 
died m I397, is on the left, as we look towards the 
altar ; and another William —»■ 1 suppose Griffith’s 
brother, or a younger son who died iil 1612, but who 
was not owner of Hampden—lies between the two. 
The spot in front of the altar where the great 
Hampden is buried is not precisely known. In the 
afternoon we walked down to the Rectory, and saw 
the old rcgist«r with the entry of Hampden’s burial 
on the 25th June 1643. It v»as not, however, made 
till near the end of the year. He docs* not appear to 
have been christened at Hampden. 
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18. Mr. J. R. Green is again staying with us, and 
Count Seclc^ndorfF, the Chamberlain of tljp Crown 
Princess, com& over to see me about a tbur which he 
projects in Indiu. 

Mr. Green mentioned to me that he had met an 
Australian one day in Rome, who, pointing to the 
Castle of^S. Angelo, said, “I know that that building 
is called after Michael Angelo, but would you be so 
very kind as to tell me how Michael Angelo came 
to be made a saint” He gave me, too, the most 
remarkable account of canvassing Oxford with 

f' j, 

Thackeray, whose want of power of pu^ic speaking 
seems to have been perfectly extraordinary. On the 
hustings he utterly broke down, and Green heard him 
say to himself, “ If I ';ould only go into the Mayor’s 
parlour for five j^ninutes, I could write ^his out quite 
well.” He further mentioned to me that Jj^ilton’s 
father’s house was opposite the Mermaid Tavern, 
which was much frequented by Shakespeare, so that in 
all probability the eye of the one poet had often rested 
on the other. 

24. Drove across it. five hours from Hampden to 
Knej|3worth, going by Chesham, Boxmoor, and Hemel 
Hempstead. I passed through Redbourn, a consider- 
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able town, of which I had never even heard the 

name. ^ ^ 

26. At KTng’s Weston, a house buift by Sir John 

Vanbrugh, and now belonging to the Miles’s, relations 

• . ... 

of Aberdare’s, and situated close to the junction of 
the Avon with the Severn, of whtch it commands a 
very beautiful view. Aberdare and I walked ^>ver to 
Leigh Court, which belongs to Sir William Miles, 
with whom I long sat in Parliament, but who is now 
paralysed. There we saw the superb Altieri Claudes, , 
the Sacrifice, and the Landing of fEncas. 

September 

14. We drove this afternoon through Missenden 

to Amersham^ passing Shardcloes, Ae se’at of the 
• * / 

Drakes, who represented for many generations that 

borough, for whose householders, as well as for those 

of Wendover and Marlow, Hampden regained the 

franchise — the first act of his public life. P'rom 

Amersham we drove across to Beaconsfield througlj 

the kind of country which is "so well described by 

Lord Nugent in connection with the hbuse in which 

1 am writing : — 

VOL. I 
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“ Hij mansion still remains. It stands away from both 
the principal roads which pass through Buckinghamshire, 
at*the back of (that chalky range of the Ckilterns which 
bounds, on one fide, the yale of Ayfesbury. The scenery 
which immediately surrounds it—from its seclusion little 
known—is of singular beauty ; opening upon a ridge which 
commands a very extensive view over several counties, and 
diversified by dells clothed with a natural growth of box, 
juniper, and beech. What has once been the t.bod<: of 
such a man can never but be interesting from the associa¬ 
tions which belong to it. But, even forgetting these, no 
one, surely, who has heart or taste for the charm of high 
breezy'hills, and green glades enclosed within the «hadowy 
stillness of ancient woods, and avenues leadifig to a house 
on whose walls the remains of the different styles of 
architecture, from the early Norman to the..Tudor, are 
still partly traced through the deforming innovations of the 
eighteenth, centu-'y,—no one, surely, can visit the residence 
of Hampden ahd not do justice to the love which its 
master bore it, and to that stronger feeling which could 
lead him from such a retirement to the toils and perils to 
which henceforth he entirely devoted himself.” 

y From Beaconsfield we turned bark a little, and 
passing along the Penn road to Gregories 
walked through the park surrounding the mansion 
to which Burke was so much attached, long since 
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burned down. Here must have taken place tjic scene 

which is«thus described in his life by Priqr ;— 

• » • 

“One day, while He was walking in his park, the feeble 
old horse of his son came close up to hinj and laid its^head 
upon his bosom, which so affected Inm that his firmness 
was totally overpowered, and, throwing his arms over its 
neck, he wept long and loud. In 1797 he returT^cd from 
Ba'th, ti> die at Bcaconsficid, saying, as he set out, ‘It is so 
far, at least, on my way to the tomb, alid 1 may as well 
travel it alive as dead.’ ” . 

• 

Returning to Beaconsfield, we passed the gate 
Wilton Par^ which belongs to Mr. DuprtJ, whom 1 
used to know slightly when he sat in Parliament with 
the reputAion of being the oldest, or almost the oldest, 
heir-apparent in England, and who deserves to go 
down to posttlrity for one happy quot^tionjthe history 
of whi(h he told me himself. Mr. Disraeli, who was 
long his colleague, has persuaded himself that he is 
descended from the Spanish JSmily of Lara, and one 
day pointed out in his library at Hughenden to 
Arthur Russe^ a copy of the history of the Lara 
family with the remark, “That is the history of our 
old family.” Mr. Duprd once met hfs colleague on 
the pier at Dover, and saluted him with the lines-^ 
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we got home, J/ubbock and his second liaughter, 

Constance, had just arrived. • 

• • ! . 

16. Sir John Lubbock, Mr. J. R. Green, my wife, 

and myself drove over this* morning, passing ^Ris- 
borough, to Chinnor, which waj burnt by Prince 
Rupert on the morning of the i8th June 1,643 ’ 
Watlington, where Hampden slept on thi* ilight of 
the 17*th ; and so on to Chalgrove i''icld, where he 
received his death-wound, and where tlje united levies 
of Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire were mustered at* 
_ t,he beginning of the war. It was then a.wije, opeif 
plain, .with jSistant glimpses of the Chilterns Jtehind 
Watlington. J'Jow it is enclosed, and a hideous monu¬ 
ment was* put up on the two hundredth anniversary 
of the battle by the Duke of* Bedford and others, 
(ireen, yvho Iws been reading the Li^ of kiawpiion by 
J.ojd Nugent here, tells me that he thinks it has been 
much underrated. I'he description of the earlier 
vicissitudes of the war is particularly clear and g(X)d. 

25. I'his afternoon I said good-bye to Hampden,* 
and driving rt> Jlisborough, went to Oxford to pass 
the Sunday with Henry Smitlt, who is now Curator 

* Hamp'Jcn I' the pUcr which many year* afUrwardi wai 
fully detcnbcH in Mri. Humphry War<r» novel, MarctUa. 
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of the University Museum, and living in an ofHcial 
house attached to it. We dined in Balliol Common 

• t r 

Room, whither came, amongst .pthers, Wilson, the 
President of Corpus; Harcourt, Leigh Reader in 
Chemistry at Christ Church, who married Aberdare’s 
second ijaughter; Max Muller ; Sayce, the Assyrian 
scholar; and Cheyne, the Hebraist. 

26. Bywater; the Aristotelian scholar, ca"me to 
breakfast, and . Pater to lunch. After the latter had 
* gone, Henry Smith and I went to look at the great 
'quadraugle of Christ Church, which they are pulL. 
ing to pieces—whether for its ultimate‘'idvanfage or 
not would be hard to say. Here we ipet Sir William 
Harcourt, who had come on the same errand, and 
was on his way to Hughenden, whither Disraeli 
had invi'-wl hiki, desiring, as he said, to have the 
countenance of the staunchest Protestant of his 
acquaintance at the reopening of his church on 
the 29th, which our recent neighbour, Mr. Blagden, 
will no doubt make as ritualistic as possible. From 
Christ Church we walked on to Hinckse^, Henry Smith 
oromising that he would some day make Mat Arnold 
take|US all over that hillside, which the Scholar Gipsy 
and.Thyrsis havd made memorable in English literature. 
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At last, after having skirted the Happy Valley, we 
found ou*selves under the nine pines aiyi the single 
elm which c*rown (Jumnor Hurst, lookmg back upon 

the Chiltern range and WhiteleaP the point to 

• • 

which we usually walked on Sunday afternoon from 
Hampden. With a glass we could no doubt have 
perfectly well seen the great cross behin^l "Princes 
Risborough. 

And so this, and not the hill imme^diately behind 
Great Missendcn, on the road to Chesham, whence I. 
^t tly; last view of Hampden when driving ajross to* 
Knebvyorth/n August, was destined to be “ the last 
sigh of the Moor ! ” 

As we'walked, Henry Smith repeated to me some- 
lines by Nettleship, who is now at work on a I.atin 
Dictionary in* the style of Liddell ;^d ^j^t, about 
Colenso 

“Who filled his soul wiHi carnal pride, 

Who made him say that Moses lied 
About the little hare’s inside ’ 

The devil.” 

They seem to me as good as those'which were so 
much repeated in London at the tim«t of the ragt for 
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Lear’s Nonsense Ferses, and which were attributed to 
the late Bishop of Oxford ;— 

C 

‘ ThcrCjOncc was^a Bishop of Natal, 
Whosc«doubts on the deluge were fatal ; 

Said infidel Zulu, 

D’ you believe this—you fool, you r 
No, I don’t, said the Bishop of Natal ! 

Some one wliom I know—I think Lord Houghton 
—once repeatfcd these last verses to Thackeray, who 
instantly replied ;— 

V 

“This is the bold Bishop Colcnso 
Whose heresies seem to offend so. 

Ouoth Sam of the Soap, ‘ 

Bring fagot and rope. 

For we know he a’nt got no friends oh ' ” 

4., vv d 

We walked back by the Sevenbridge road, and 
crossed Oxford on our way home. The conversation 
turning upon Burgon,' Smith told me that he had 
been one day abusing the Dean of Christ Church for 
the railing which the Dean has put up round the 
Parks, whereupon MiChcll, the public orator, said; 
“Oh, Burgon, don’t render railing for railing ! ” 

■2^. Went with my host to see the New Obser- 
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vatory, which has been built since I was last here, in the 
middle <jf the Parks : a place which mjkes one feel 
very old, for* when^I was an undergra*duatc it was a 
bare, open field — the Musetim, Kelfle College, and 
all that large quarter of Oxford which bounds the 

Parks on the farther side, not having been even 

$ 

dreamt of. . 

^ • 

Arfother quite new feature in (^xtyrd is the pile of 
building which has arisen in Holywell, and forms part 
of New College, the old city wall passing between, 
it and the part with which I was familiar. ^ ■> 

Laj:er in^hc afternoon I passed through J>ondon, 
seeing iny wife, who left Hampden this morning, and 
went dotOn to stay with William Spottiswoodc, who 
bought some years ago Sundnidge, which gives his 
English title to the Duke of Argyll, and where 
Adannjng, to whose family it at one time belonged, 
was brought up., Ihere is an old man still alive 
who boasts to have carried the future Cardinal pick¬ 
aback. 

The hou^, which is a very g(K,d one, has btjen 
furnished with great care. 'Ehe dining-r<K,m chairs 
belonged for the greater part of a century to the 
Royal Society, and in the drawing-room they' have 
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still, covered with the original satin, the chairs on 
which the BUie Stockings sat at Mrs. Montagu’s. 
*Jowett and R. Green were of the party. 

28. We waited down' to the house of Mr. Polhill 

« 

to see a portrait of Ireton, with thin, delicate features, 
more those of a student than of a warrior, and a 
miniature ,of Cromwell, worn in a bracelet by one of 
his daughters. , There is also a large portlait of 
Cromwell as a^ young man, over which Green rather 
.shook his head ; but its want of likeness points rather, 
think, to the badness of the artist than to its not 

* r * 

being authentic. 

30. Bagehot told me this morning at High Elms 
that Disraeli had lately said; “The forms of nonsense 
have changed in this generation. There was a young 
man her^ tjje other day who told me that what he 
admired most in Byron was his character ! ” 


October 

I. 1 told Lacaita thav. Green had mentioned to me 
a story told by Taxile Delord in his history of the 
Sccorid Empire with reference to the strong sympathy 
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of the Empress for Venice. Delord says that that 
sympath)*originated in an entertainment given her bv 
Nigra, at which a^ man in gondolier’s dress came 
forward and sang a barcarolle inviting her aid. 
“That is very curious,” said Lacaita. “ I'hc very 
last time I saw the Empress she described to me 
with the utmost enthusiasm her reception ^at Venice 
when She went through to the openyig of the Suez 
Canal, and added-—‘You sec it wasn’t for nothing 
that I had sympathy with Venice.’” 

2. Went down by the 3.50 train to Stevenage^ 
and toylc pogjession of Knebworth, which our servants, 
who have been here most of the week, have got into 
very goocf order. 

It was an afternoon of showers and rainbows, 
but we were lucky enough to escape wi tljout a drop 
of rain on our drive from the station -bene 
vert at ' 

5. Rode over to Brocket to sec Lord Lawrence, 
who is just giving up possession to Henry Cowper 
It is a large, ygly house ; but the distant views frtjm 
the upper part of the park are fine, and some of the 
oaks or relics of oaks magnificent. 

8. To-day I opened the proceedings of the I'radc 
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and Economic Section of the Social Science Associa¬ 
tion at Brighton by an address, chiefly .upon the 
present condifion and prospects of our" Commercial 
T reaties.' 

After formally opening my section, I resigned the 
chair to a Vice-President, and went over to dine and 
sleep at Brassey’s beautiful place, Normanhurst, which 
commands the scene of the Battle of Hastings, from 
the place where the standard was set up to that where 
, Harold fell, the whole backed by the long blue line of 
..the English Channel. 

The next day I went down to Knebworth, and we 
had oiif first party there, which was connected with 
our last at Hampden, through John Morley; who was 
present at both. The other guests were Lubbock and 
Mr. MintoV- ■' 

On the 12th I made a rapid run to pay a visit 
to Lord Fife at Innes, near Elgin, returning to 
Enebworth in time to receive the Mallets, Lacaita, 
Mr. Knowles of the Contemporary, etc., from Saturday 
till Monday; and on the 18th the Arthur Russells 


* Rcprintcti in A'tsctliamei. Vchfical und Li:rary (London, 1879). 

^ L.ilcr, Professor of Logic anti English Literature in the University 
of AM d«n. 
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came over from Oakley, where they arc now livinti. 
Arthur {Lussell told me that many t^ars ago he 
visited Kne8worth^ in the days of 'my landlord’s 
father. They were all as^mbled 5 t breakfast in 
the great hall, when their host came in, in an old 
dressing-gown, poured out a cup of tea, and dis¬ 
appeared without uttering a word to any one, .Arthur 
Russel? expressed his surprise to his jiext neighbour, 
who said, “ He believes himself to be iip'isible ” ; and 
sure enough, in a little time he appeared in his usual, 
dress, and saluted his friends as if he had not seen* 
them sjnee t^e previous night. 

One of the quests at Innes was my old acquaintance 
Lady Wallace, who has translated so much from the 
German. She told me that she Jiad met the Comte de 
Chambord as % young man at Sir Clifford jQonstable’s. 
Wheii,he came down in the morning they told him 
that he had been sleeping in the haunted rwm, “ A 
la bonne heure ' ” said he, ‘^bientot nous serons des 


revenants nous-memes. 


She gave ijie, t<x), an extremely clever acrostic by 
her grand-daughter, Miss Mffbank. Some one of 
Tory opinions read in the presence 'of the young 
lady the following lines on Gladstone ; — 
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G was the great man-mountain of mind, 

L a logician expert and refined ; 

A was an adept in rhetoric’s art, i 
D was tlje dark spot he had m his heart ; 

S was the subtlety led him astray, 

T was the truth which he bartered away ; 

O was the cypher his conscience became, 
tN the new light which enlightened the satac ; 

E was the evil one shouting with joy : 

At it and down with it, Gladstone, my boy ! 

Without leaving the room, she went to a table and 
wrote as fallows ;— 

' G is the genius that governs the nation, 

L is the lords who require education ; , 

A is the animus raised by the great, 

D ij the donkeys who fear for the state ; 
f •• the standard that Liberals raise, 

T is the Tories who howl in dispraise ; 

O ’s Opposition, wanting a head, 

N is the nation, not driven, but led ; 

E is old England shouting for joy ; 

Stick to the Government, Gladstone, my boy ! 

I left London at 8.45 p.m. on the 20th, and crossed 
by the new line from Queenborough to Flushing, 
whiA I have not seen since that melancholy evening 
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in August 1844 when I first said good-bye to the 
Continent. Now, however, it looked q^ite different 
in the briglft morning, and the sight'we saw as we 
turned to enter the harbour was like a “fine breezy Van 
de Velde. 

Great works have been made at Flushing lately, 
thanks’ chiefly to the initiative of Mr.*,Tak, a 
prominent Liberal politician, who at one time 
represented it ; and the town is bidding for a large 
share of the German transit trade. ^ 

Thence a single line of rail took me past Middlc-» 
burg, Berge/i-Op-Zoom, and Roosendaal to Breda, 
where we changed carriages and went on to “Rotter¬ 
dam, which is much altered since I last passed this way 
thirteen years ago. , 

The Moordyke is now traversed by ’a gigantic 
bridge*and there is another considerable one at Dort, 
but the old Maes at Rotterdam is still crossed by a 
steam ferry. ** 

I got to the Hague at three. 

Soon the Master of Reay came, and we had a 
long walk in “the “Wood,” etc., after which 1 
dined with him at the table d’hottf of the Hotel 
de I’Europe, where he pointed out ta me ^any 
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members of the Lower House, of whom he gave 
short biographies. Thence we went on tc^ a Club 
(tfie White’s ’of the Hague), much fi^quented by 
the Prince of Orange ; looked in at a public meeting 

c 

about the Inner Mission, and finished the evening at 

r 

the house of Mr. Kappeyne van de Coppello, who 
is probably the most remarkable person in the' Dutch 
Liberal party. ^ 

22. After,a visit to Mr. Van Naamen, a typical 
Liberal Conservative, and with whom I talked chiefly of 
the great public works made since I was last in Holland, 
the state of the army and navy, the relations with 
Germany, and the colonies, I went over to Leyden, 

C 

where I saw Goudsmid, who dedicated to me some 
years ago the English translation of his book on the 
Pandects, and who is a great authority on Roman 
Law. With him I talked chiefly of persons, of the 
Ultramontane alarm, and the state of Leyden. 

He took me to Professor Veth, who knows more 
about Netherlands-India than any one in the country, 
aqd who told me in an hour and a half more about it 
than I had ever known. 

From Mr. Veth we went to call on Cobet, the 
grea^Greek scholar, whom, however, we did not find 
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at home. Kuenen the theologian, however, we did 
find, andgwith him I had a long conveKation about 
the Ultramontane a[arm ; the position of the Leyden 
School i and, lastly, persons, Vith a vi?w to bring up 
my general knowledge of what had "been going on in 
Dutch theology since I wrote on that subject some 
years ago* , • 

ReAirning to the Hague, 1 ha*l a walk with 

Mackay, and met at dinner with him l';>k, Kappeyne 

van de Coppello, already mentioned ; Major Roo, a. 

strongly Liberal officer of great ability ; Karijebecck,* 

who used to.*be well known in London, and several 
* . • 
others. I talked chiefly with my two neighbours— 

with Kajtpcync of general European and English 

politics, with Roo of the army* 'The former said to 

me of Gladstone : “ I'he Church of E^igland may 

well bf alarmed : he has got to the stage of defending 

her'” 

23. With Mackay to see \ 7 an Houten, the leader 
of the Radical party, with whom I talked of the state 
of the working-class, whose wages have increased soipc 
30 per^ cent since 1870; and Of his own ideas as to 
^compulsory service in the army, increa’se of the land 
tax, and diminution of indirect taxation. 

VOL. I 
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With him I went on to the Chamber, where a 
railway discussion, of no interest to a forejgner, was 
prcKeeding. I saw, however, a variety of people, 
amongst them ^ieemskerk the Prime Minister. 

Van de Putte'came to the gallery, and we talked of 

I 

the exaggerated fears of Ultramontane intrigues, and 
of the jColonies, where he passed much of his life. 

Later, I went to see the Colonial Minister, 
Baron de G^ltstein, and talked of the state of parties, 

, the relations with Belgium, the relations with Germany, 
'> the want of taste for war among the people, and of the 
Protestant clericals. , 

P'rom Baron de Goltstein, I went to see Groen 
van Prinsterer, now very old and feeble;* but still 
extremely intelligenr. We talked of the general 
state of 'Europe, and of the dangers that might 
be looked for from the collision of Ul(;ramon- 
tanism and Negation ; of Bismarck, whom he had 
heard speak, but did ntit know personally ; of Guizot, 
whom he “ venerated.” 

At six 1 dined with Baron Mackay the elder, to 
meet Baron de Goltstein and his wife, M. de Bylandt 
and Madame de Bylandt, etc. Madame de Bylandt had 
beey brought up by an aunt who was attached or 
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engaged to Alexander d’Alopeus ; > and the Baroness 
Mackay Ijad seen and remarked his sister \yalking with 
him on the Rpen S| 3 ace in front of her house, at the 
time she visited the Hagu*, “sauvet des flots du 
Rhin?’^ At nine I went to the ^)ut'en, with whom 1 
had a ver/long conversation. She talked most brightly 
and intelligently of all manner of people and tijings-— 
among*them, of Lowe, Harcourt, Disraeli, the financial 
collapse in Germany, Albert de La Ferronays, Lord 
Napier, our migration from Hampden to KnebwortIi 7 
Bulwcr’s novels, the danger of stimulating Catholicism 
b^ persecutiofi, and much else. * 

From the Palace I went on to the house of Admiral 
Harris, our minister, where 1 met, amongst others, old 
Sir Henry Howard, who was long at Munich, and who 
told me that when he was our Secretary at‘Berlin he 
had written the letter introducing Moltke to Lord 
Ponsonby before he went on that exi>cdition to 
Turkey which he has describc’d m his letters. 

24. 1 went to-day, in about thirteen hours, from the 
Hague to Paris^i but before I pass from Holland I will 
note the chief changes that, ^fter the conversations 
^which I have alluded to, and various otfrers, principally 

* Re^l! Sure vol. »i. 
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with Macicay, appeared to me to have occurred in this 
country since I published my Studies in^ European 
Politics in 1866. 

1. There ft a great development of traffic and 
public works. 

( 

2. There is a great increase in the value of landed 
property. 

3. There is,a strong feeling in the country about 
the imperfection of Dutch primary education. In one 
way, no doubt, the system is excellent. It is really 
that united secular, separate religious education for 
which English Liberals sigh. But, on &'je other hand, 
it is not compulsory, and the localities support the 
schools with a very niggard hand. 

4. The Leyden «livines have much declined in 
influence ^^mongst the clergy, who “are becoming 
increasingly orthodox, thanks to the parishes being 
now filled really, not merely nominally, by popular 
election. The result of this is twofold. The Church 
has become weaker in its hold on the educated and 
stronger in its hold on the masses. 

5. The old Consfcrvatives are extinct, and have 
made room for two new sections—(i) the clerical 
fanatics, and (2) the almost Liberals. 
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6. There is a complete breach between the 
Catholics^nd the Liberals, and in the Lowter Chamber 
there is a sifiall united Catholic party, counting, I 
think, sixteen, and working fdr purely Catholic ends. 

7. 'I^e Radicals are weaker than they were. 

8. Parliamentary Government is much more 

« 

assured." , • 

9. There is a very general feai; of .Germany, 
which has led to great expenditure in /ortifications. 
On the other hand, increased railway facilities will . 
make Holland’s neutrality even more usjjful to •' 
Germany th^ it was in 1870. 

10. Limburg has no longer any connection with 
the P'athet’land ; but 

11. The influx of Jesuits and*others into it creates 
jealousy at Berlin. 

I 2. ./vuxembourg is in a new position. 

13. Vast reforms have been made in the Govern¬ 
ment of the Colonies. 

25. A long, cold journey took me from Paris to 
Cosne in the I^ivernais. Its only redeeming featurp 
were the extreme beauty of the autumn tints, and a 
^conversation with a chasseur who joined the train at 
Montargis. I did not make out his name, bui his 
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property marched with one which came to MacMahon, 
I think by'^lis marriage, and where he livfls a good 
deal. The mode of life of the gentlemen in that prt 
of France during the autumn seems to me to be very 
much the same as that of their brethren in Aberdeen¬ 
shire—a constant round of shooting parties ; only here 
the sport is more varied. Wild boars, for example, 
are very common. Four wolves had been shot 
already this s'“ason, and my friend had killed a bustard. 

It was black night when I got to Cosne, and, going 
out of,the station, I asked if there was any c?rri_age 
from Menou. “ Yes,” answered a voitfe out of the 
darkness. “ How far is it to Menou ^ ” I said. 
“Vingt-neuf kilometres. Monsieur,” was the reply- 
pleasant intelligence <’to a man who had dreamt of 
•irriviiio, iij, time to dress quietly for a'seven o’clock 
dinner ' 

Very bright, however, looked the old chateau as I 
drove up, and was met at the door by Bertrand, who 
introduced me to his father. Count Xavier de Blacas, 
h,i3 mother, a daughter of my old acquaintance the 
Duchcsse de Rauzan,’and his sister, who, with Mrs. 
Craven, made up the party. 

i6. The house dates from 1680, but is built in the 
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style of Louis XIII., which lingered long in this 
remote province. It lies very high, almost on the 
water-parting between the basin of the Loire and the 
Yonne. I'he views are emensive but featureless- 
miles ut^n miles of scrubbv forest, i^fuh hardly a good 
tree in it. ' I'he population is largely employed in 
woodcutting, and very rough. Fhe hornbeam*4bounds, 
and tffere is a great deal of oak. 

The 26th, which I silent here, was ,very fine, and 
permitted a long drive ; the 27th less so, but stil^ 
compatible with a ride. 1 have seen few less attractive* 
Qpunt rics, a»d spent few |)leasaiitcr, or, from certain 
(X)ints of view, more instructive days. 

On the 28th, however, I had to go, and by the 
night of the 30th was at the Hcjtel de Rome in Berlin, 
where I was^et bv a letter from Potsdant inviting 
me rtj the Neucs Palais for the 31st. 

The Crown Princess, to whom 1 was presented 
by Mademoiselle de Perprjiia, received me with 
great kindness, and introduced me to her husband, 
who talked \gry wisely. It was easy to sec from his 
remarks about the crisis in Bavaria that constitutional 
ideas had taken a strong hold of his mind. 
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'From the Neues Palais I went on the 1st to Odo 
Russell’s little \dlla, and returned with him to Berlin on 
the morning of the 2nd. Amongst other things, he 
detailed very fully to me a conversation of thirty-five 
minute^* which he had had with the Emperor of 
Russia about the Central Asian question ; as to which 
Odo’s own views are precisely mine, as stated in my 
reply to Rawlinson, which appeared in the Fort¬ 
nightly of this month, and a revise of which I gut 
into his hands. 

( 4 V. 

One of the first people I saw in Berlin was Lasker, 
who explained to me his view of the Catholic question, 
tracing its history from 1840. He thought that the 
mistakes of the late king had rendered the conflict 
inevitable. , 

The military service enforced in Germany he 
considered an evil no doubt to individuals, but an 
advantage to the mass. 

The foreign policy of Germany he held to be 
absolutely dictated by c'rcumstances. It consisted of 
two articles only—peace and the status quo. 

Hj saw no reason for a conflict with Russia, and 
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considered the fears of Socialism in Germany rather * 
exaggerated. , 

He did nfit attach much importance to the alleged 
decline of interest in the ideal, and devotion to purely 
materiaj objects, in his country. H^ thought that the 
best men tlirned naturally to what the nation most 
wanted’ for the moment, and that the ide.*l would 
come to the front again when immediate exigencies 
had been satisfied. 

With Lasker I went to the Reichstag, where 
talked for some time with Gneist, whom I had, and • 
with M iquel^whom I had not, known before. Miquel 
thought rather more seriously of the progress of 
Socialism than Lasker appeared to do, especially in 
Saxony. Gneist, true to his Conservative instincts, 
repeated to n»e what he had before said in England, 
that t^e Germans were taking from us good political 
arrangements which we had abandoned. 

3. To-day I had a long* talk with Bamberger, 
chiefly on finance. He attributed the present com¬ 
mercial crisis ^to the too rapid influx of money, and 
to the paying oft" of old State debts, which had gilen 
, an opportunity to speculators to induce people to 
reinvest in bubble companies. Speaking of the 
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Catholic question, he deplored the immense stimulus 
which persecution was giving to religious i^aticism, 
already, before it began, sufficiently stimulated by 
other influence?. When he was a child at Mainz he 
did not know whit a monk looked like, except^ from a 
little wooden figure that stood in some garden. Now 
the tow,n was swarming with them. 

Before I went to see him I visited Stockmar, the 

r * ’ 

son of the mqn who was so long connected with our 
,own Royal family. He made me laugh by an account 
of the correspondence between Frederick William IV. 
and Bunsen, which he used to see. The king would 
say, “ How can you hold this or that view ? Have 
you forgotten Isaiah at such and such a chapter and 
verse?” and the minister would reply, “No, I have 
not forgotten it at all, but then your Majesty must 
remember that St. Paul, in the Epistle to the Ronians,” 
and so forth and so forth. This was an odd way of 
discussing politics, but'through the veil of mystical 
verbiage Stockmar says that Bunsen told his master 
the exact truth. 

^Later in the day I went to lunch with the Crown 
Prince and Princess, who were passing through Berlin 
on tl\eir wSy to Sagan. 
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We spoke, amongst other things, of a little 
incident •which had occurred when Her Imperial 
Highness was taking me over their farm. A large, 
good-natured dog was jumffing about. “Oh,” said 
the Cjown Princess, “ he is a baS dog: he bit a 
child.” ‘^Nein, Kaiserliche Hoheit,” interrupted 
an attendant, “ein erwachsenes Madchep f.” “It 
was tTiat exactitude,” I said to tht^ Cro^n Prince, 
“which took your Imperial Highness ta Paris.” 

4. To-day, Duncker, a very active member ot 
the party of progress, came to see me. He^ays that 
t JiF^ a nti-Cartiolic policy was not approved by liim, 
but that they were now in for it, and could not stop. 

On coming to Berlin the other day I had told 
George Bunsen that 1 particulisrly wanted to find out 
whether Madame WollF,* to whom I h.t^i .been intro- 
ducetl^by Madame von Orlich in 1854, was still 
alive. After making a good deal of inquiry, he told 
me that he thought she was not ; but, as there were 
eleven Doctors Wolff in Berlin, it was not easy to 
discover. TJiis morning I received the following 
communication from him : - ♦ 

“Wonderful! and for me humiliating’ Frau 


R/(if d'ufte -Sarwr, vol. i. 
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WolfF geb. von Splitgerber was not dead, but she died 
yesterday, after long Krankenlager, in her 74th year. 

I enclose her husband’s advertisement.” 

Madame Helmholtz, whom I had known in Paris 
as Anna von Mohl in 1859-60, most kindly wrote to 
me when I came here, proposing that I snould name 
the people whom I should like to meet, which I did, 
and found to-night, at 45 Kdnigin Augusta Strasse, 
Curtius the , historian of Greece, Mommsen the 
^historian of Rome, Auerbach the novelist, Lepsius the 
"“Egyptologist, 'I'reitschke,* Zeller, Dubois-Reyrnond, 
and others, besides her own illustrious husband^so 
that I was to some extent compensated for the bad 
news which reached me when I dined with Odo 
Russell last night, thst Moltke was ill in bed, and 
unable to see me for some days, which''days I could 
not arrange to wait. 

I left Berlin on the 5th at twelve o’clock, along 
with Miss Lyall, a sister of the author of Theology in 
Extremis, who had been staying in Thuringia with 
Madame de Krause, George Bunsen’s niece, widow of 
the^ poor man with whom I crossed the Mont Cenis, 

‘ Treitichke said to me; “Glad to make your acquaintance. You 
stood by us in very ilark days." 



,875 RETURN TO KNEJWORTH Hi 

under circumstances which are detailed in this Diary 
for i860, and who afterwards died in Bngland from 
the effects o'f a falMn the hunting-field. We had a 
prosperous journey to Brussels, but there my luck 
turned, /or I was met by a note from Madame 
de Griinn^, nee Mademoiselle de Montalembert, 
to say' that she was unwell and unable, t» come 
to toWn ; while at Dover I missfd Millet, with 
whom it had been arranged that I was to spend a 
few hours as he passed to Calcutta on his mission, 
about the Indian Tariff. Things were no better ' 
wh^n I go(^»to Knebworth, where I found my wife 
ill in bed. 

Every day during my stay in Berlin 1 had very 
long talks with George Bunsenj who was confined to 
his room by a' violent attack of sciatica, apij beat over 
with'/iim a prodigious number of subjects connected 
with Germany. 

Amongst other good stories, he told me that when 
relations were exceedingly tendues between Austria 
and Prussia, sgme Archduke, during a review, rode up 
to Bismarck, who was then the* Prussian representative 
at the Diet, and said, bowing low, “’Your breast is 
covered with orders, M. de Bismarck : doubtless you 
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obtained them in the face of the enemy.” “Ja, 
Kaiserliche Hoheit, vor dem Feinde, hier ip Frank¬ 
furt,” was the ominous reply. 

He talked much of’ Goeben, the tactician par 
excellence^ as Mortke is the strategist of the^German 
army. I'here was a time when he could absolute^ 
have destroyed F'aidherbe, but to have done it he would 
have required to have allowed that commander to have 
got between him and Paris, the result of which would 
.have been a momentary triumph for the French, 
'*• which might have operated unfavourably on the 
success of the siege operations round Paris. Goeben 
fully explained to some friends of Bunsen’s how the 
annihilation of F'aidherbe’s army, if he had made a 
certain move, was a mathematical certainty ; and it 
was not till they said, “ Good heavene > when you 
knew all this why didn’t you do it ? ” that he explained 
the stronger reasons which had induced him to adopt 
the less brilliant, but in the end far more successful, 
alternative of quietly preventing Faidherbe passing 
towards the capital. 

^e mentioned too ahat a certain person having 
teased Bismarck to write in his album, and having 
met with fiequent refusals, returned to the charge and 
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pointed out a page on which Guizot and Thiers had 
already written. « 

The first had put the words : “ Ma longue vie m’.i 
appfis a beaucoup pardonner «t a rien oublier.” 

Berieath these the second had wrttten : “ Un peu 
d’oubli ne n\iit pas a la sinc< 5 rit 6 du* pardon.” 

Bisiharck, having read these, took up a *pen and 
wrote*. “Quant a moi, j’ai appris a yjut oublier et a 
me faire pardonner beaucoup.” 

On the morning of the 5th 1 took to J42, 
Friedrichstrasse, where Madame Wolff died, a wreath 

of myrtle, «id the most beautiful cross of white 

« ^ * 

flowers that Berlin could produce, explaining in a 
note that I did so on behalf of Mrs. Craven, who 
afterwards wrote as follows ; , 

“My wh(Je time was spent there, and not one 
momeiit could I spare to thank you for your most 
interesting letters from Berlin, and for that kind 
memorial which brought thf6ugh vou to the grave 
of poor ‘ Pauline premiere ’ a recollection of Alexan¬ 
drine as well as of myself It is singular and striking 
indeed that this ’event should have happened so ar*to 
make this possible.” 

Guided by her indications, 1 made out in Brussels 
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the house where Olga died {Reck d'une Sceur^ vol. 
ii.). It istthe corner of the Rue Royale, and the 
continuation of the Rue de la Loi,' on the right 
hand as one walks from' the Hotel Mengelle to the 
Bellevue. 

Going to Ste. Gudule, in connection with the same 
circle of ^ ideas, I observed the extremely beautiful 
wood-carving of the pulpit, which had never Caught 
my eye before. A fox, a monkey, a peacock, and 
..several other creatures are quite admirably represented. 

On the 8th I signed the deeds transferring Eden 
to Lord Fife, a transaction which wao arranged in 
the summer of 1874 at Hampden ; and I was chiefly 
occupied during the week by business arrangements 
consequent upon this.* 

On the 13th Sir John Lubbock, Miss Florence 
Ainsworth, my wife, and myself, left London" with 
seventeen artificial ants’ nests, which Lubbock hoped 
to fill at Capri. 

On the 14th, while the others rested in Paris, I 
went over to Lumigny, where I found assembled 
prJlty much the same party as I had seen there on 
my way to India—Monsieur de Mun, Madame de 

^ Limpasse du Parc. 
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Mun, Madame Robert de Mun, with her two 
daughters^ Eugenie and Alexandrine^ Madame 
d’Harcourt, Mrs. Craven, etc. I had been shown 
last year Helvetius’s Librar)'*, the curious collection 
of portrajts, the grounds, the cimfti'ere, and much 
else which I'did not revisit to-day, as it was blowing 
a hurrichne ; but I went back with Mrs. Craveiuto the 
landing made memorable bv the scenic of^the i6th 
June 1841. 

M. de Mun gave me a copy of the book which he 
has lately published under the title of Un Chateau en 
Sein^ et Marne en 1870, in which he records his 
experiences during the months of the invasion, nearly 
the whole of which he, as being Maire of the 
Commune, thought his duty tc* spend at Lumigny. 
The book is »written, as was inevitable,,in a,spirit 
very hostile to Germany, but nevertheless leaves on 

the mind the impression that the invading troops 

* • 

behaved quite admirablv. Hardly a single object of 
value was stolen from a house which is full of precious 
things. 

On the 15th I went to call* on Renan, who Had 
not yet returned from the Sicilian journey which he 
shortly afterwards so pleasantly described in the Revue 

VOL. 1 L 
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dts deux Mondes; but I was able before leaving for 
Lyons to tAe Florence to the Church of §t. Sulpice, 
the Rue de Madame, the Abbaye-au-Bois, and St. 
Thomas de Villeneuve. ‘ 

From Lyons we went on to Marseilles, where we 
were detained for two days, of which the bniy interest¬ 
ing iircidents were a couple of visits which I paid to 
Madame ,de Forbin, at St. Marcel, where she Inhabits 
a pretty villa, high over which, on a hill covered by 
the Aleppo pine, tower the ruins of the old castle of 
her hujband’s family, which is, he told me, believed 
to have come originally from Scotland, and to be a 
branch of the Forbeses, although it has been settled 
in Provence since the fourteenth century. 

We sailed from Marseilles on the night of the i8th, 
and got intn Naples on the morning of the 21st, after 
a voyage of which the first part was charpling—a 
bright sky, with fine views of the Maritime Alps and of 
Corsica but the second extremely unpleasant. The 
bad weather continued from the 20th of November 
to the 8th of December. We never got to Capri 
or even to Ischia, and were detained nearly all 
the time at Castellamare, amidst thunder, lightning, 
rain, wind, and every horror, culminating in an earth- 
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qujike on 5th December. There too my wife was 
taken ill^nd all our plans for the wintir, much of 
which we had inten^led to spend at Knebworth, had 
_jo be changed. 

The, sky now and then cleare^d, and there were 
beautiful intervals of an hour or two. I took 
advantage of these to see, amongst oth«r *things, 
the rfelvedera,* the petite ruelle which Wads from 
it to the Floridiana [Recit d'une Stna., vol. i.), ^he 
Villa Pietracatclla, where the pines still grow, but* 
the entrance towards the side of the avenue has 
bee» compltM^ly changed and the garden extended. 
From the Bel^edera a straight road leads past the 
church of the Benediction to the Villa 'Frecase, now 
called the Villa Salve, from whoSe terrace the view is 
beautiful, as of old. • • 

^()i> the Chiaja the Palais Acton with its gardens 
is still conspicuous, but it has passed into the hands 
of another family 1 think the Monteleones. 'Fhe 
chapel has been taken down, but Santa Maria in 
Portico remains^ as it was. So too does the villa 
of 1^36 at Castellamarc, whflch was then called 

* When I revisitol these Kenet in 1887,00 my way^from Ma^lrai 
to England, a new quarter was rising on the Vomcro. 6/r tnirtth. 
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Dechenhausen, but now Cannavacioli, the name Villa 
Dechenhausen being at present given to r different 
house. The Boccapiano Villa/ is turned into the 
Quisisana Hotel, and stands immediately below thg, 
true or old Dechenhausen, which is on the- left hand 
as one goes up towards the main entrance to the 
grounds ef the Quisisana Palace. 

The Villa Oesari exists, but has gone down in the 
world, and is now a house of a fifth-rate character, 
standing on the great road which runs from Castella- 
mare tcr-Sorrento. 

I went twice to Pompeii. On one of^.'l’ese 
occasions I was walking along a street with Lubbock, 
when a man came suddenly out of one of the houses. 
We all three stopiled, recognising each other, but 
unable for an instant to remember where we had 
met. It was Schliemann of T roy, who had been 
wandering about in Italy and looking for prehistoric 
antiquities with scant success. Italy, he declared, 
cannot have been inhabited by man until long after 
Qreece was. 

Another expedition was to Amalfi, whither I went 
with Florence. Seen even on a very indifferent dav, 
the drive from Vietri to that place is incomparably the 



■ 875 . 


AMALFI 


■49 


most beautiful bit of^ Corniche scenery on which my 
eyes have ever rested. I went to look for the 
signatures of Montalembert and his friends in the 
hotel book which Mrs. Bishop saw as late, I think, 
as 1870, but some autograph collector had been at 

• f 

work, and the half-page on which it was clear, from 
the dates before and after, that their names ha/1 been 
inscribed had been cut out. On ^ur way back I 
visited the great monastery of La Cava, where I saw 
the famous “Morgengabc” of the eighth century;, 
which done, I descended on Castagneto, a lovely villa, 
whjfh forme»ly belonged to the Cravens, and where 
much of the Recit was written. 

Another day I went for an hour or two with 
Lubbock to Sorrento, and it wjs quite charming to 
watch his delight on seeing for the firs^ time trees 
’covered with oranges. 


D ecent Mr 

On the ytl^ the weather changed, and we got to 
Naples, on our way to Rome, where we arrived w^fh- 
.out accident on the 9th, a magnificenf day. I have 
hardly ever seen Italy show itself to greater ^advantagc. 
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The snow and sunset views were glorious. While 
at Naples i made the acquaintance, through Mrs. 
Craven, of the Duchess Ravaschieri - Fieschi, the 
Stella of Le Mot de I’Enigme, a very gifted and 
still beautiful woman. She could just remember 

I*- 4 

the La Ferronays in the old days, and said: “ It is 

i| 

quite impossible to exaggerate the impression' which 
they made^ upwn jne, although I was only a baby.” 

Lubbock remained with us until the igth, and while 
<he was in Rome I saw a good many antiquarians: for 
example^ Pigorini, who is at the head of the new 
Museum of Prehistoric Antiquities now be'*^S fonped 
in the Collegio Romano ; Fiorelli, who is .chiefly 
known in connection with Pompeii, but now super¬ 
intends all the Government excavations ; Rosa, who 
was our gu^de over the Palatine, his especial king¬ 
dom ; and Parker, who filled the same office the day 
after, and took the opportunity of contradicting nearly 
everything that Rosa had told us. 

On the 16th I went alone to Monte Casino, 
which I had wished to see for a quarter of a century. 
Tosti, to whom I had a letter from Stanley, was un¬ 
fortunately at Naples, but I was most kindly received 
and shown everything. Almost the first individual 
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who met me as I passed within the walls, after the 
lovely clynb which leads from San Ger*iano, was a 
raven, who represented the old pet of St. Benedict 
thirteen hundred years ago. A young French monk, 
who wp. my principal guide, seeinf my satisfaction 
at finding Alexandrine’s name written in her clear, 
small Hand, had the wit to seek out a vei^’pleasant 
NeaprJlitan who knew Mrs. Graver^ and who, not 
without a certain kindly malice, }X)inted out the 
eptry: “Unum est necessarium et Maria elegit bonain. 
partem—Ernest Renan, 1850.”* 

^he epitaph in the church on St. Benedict and his 
sister is a noble piece of lapidary Latin 

“ Bcncdictum ct Scholasticam 
Uno in tcrris partu cditos * 

Una in*Dcum pietatc coelo rcdditos , 

, Unus hie cxcipit tumulus 
Mortalis depositi pro immortalitatc custos ! ” 

On the 17th I was wondering whether a letter 
addressed to Pisa would find Madame von Orlich, 
whom I believed to be there. I got back tc^^he 
Eurdpa and found a note announcing that she was 

’ See note on p. 29 of my Erntu Renan; I.ondoil’, 189^. 
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in Rome, and I saw much of her during the remainder 
of my stay.« 

On the 19th we transferred ourselves to our old 
quarters of 1867, 31 Piazza di Spagna, after which—as 
soon, that is, as » good German doctor had taken my 
wife’s case in hand—I fell into the pleasant routine of 
a Rornan winter, which I did not interrupt till the 
24th of January ^1876. 



January 


I. Walked alone out of the Porta Salara as far as the 

• 

bridge on the Anio, which was broken down during 
the^ panic of.Garibaldi’s invasion. The Sabine Hills 
and thp villages along them intensely clear an 3 bright. 

At dinner at Sir Augustus Paget’s 1 found myself 
sitting next Monsignor Howard,',formerly a guardsman, 
and looking ae if he could still fight a ver^ ^ood battle 
with the arm of flesh. He has a remarkable turn for 
Tanguages, and is the clerical fellow-traveller described 
in Gallenga’s Italy Revisittdl’which I have read this 
winter, and find to be a truthful description of things 
as I see them. 

4. I drove out to I'orre l^uova, the scene o^the 
memorable picnic, Redt (Tune Sxury vol. i., erroneously 


* He w.a» not yet Cardinal. 
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printed I'erra Nuova. It lies beyond the Porta 
Maggiore, alid is made conspicuous for many miles 
by its noble group of stone-pines. When I asked 
Madame von Orlich about it, she had at first forgotten 
the whole story f but when I recalled some of the 
circumstances she remembered everything, including 
even the peculiar Russian sauce with which the 
artichokes were dressed ! 

At night I went to see Hermann Grimm, the art 
critic. He married a daughter of Bettina von Arnim, 
who is with him here, and to whom I was intro¬ 
duced. 

I was taken to Grimm’s bv I'achard, whom i used 
to meet at Nicholas 'PourgucnefF’s, but whom I never 
came to know till I fell in with him again the other 
day at the house of Mr. Marsh, the American Minister 
here. Tachard was a Liberal Deputy for Alsace at 
the time of its annexation to Germany, and was 
almost the only man of importance who chose to 
become a German rather than remain a Frenchman. 
Of course this was bitterly resented by his friends in 
Partv, although, under the circumstances of the case, 
I think he acted rightly ; but his position, alike in his 
new and old country, is an extremely difficult one, and 
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it is not unnatural tfiat he should like to spend a great 
deal of h^s time in Rome, the classic refuge of broken 

careers and blasted ambitions. 

* 

Some days ago, in a walk on the Pincian, he went 
at great, length into his ideas JF the future of 
Alsace. He desires to re-create something like the 
old Bilrgundian Kingdom, to be a buffer ^tween 
Germany and France. 

6 . To see the prizes given away at the Capitol by 
the Princess Margaret of Piedmont, who does all the, 
“ representation ” duty here that would naturally fall 
to the lot of.a queen. I'his was the scene which I 

descrilv:d somewhat later in the following passage ' 

» 

“ If any artist wished to do for historical painting 
what Turner did for landscape in his Ancient and 

Modern Ital>i, he could hardly do better than put on 

• • 

canvas two scenes which took place in the Capitol 
Tome weeks ago, within a few hundred feet of 
each other, and which 1 ’witnessed. The one 
vyas the distribution of prizes to the successful 
candidates at ^ the girls’ school supported by the 
Municipality of Rome, atid t^ie other was the'^tro- 

^ Sec CUflon A'l'irc'i in PolitiiaJ and Ltrerj’y ; 

London, •879. * 
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cession of the wonder-working image known as the 
Bambino in'.the church of Ara Ccli. The contrast 
between the intelligence of the countenances which 
figured in the one and the want of intelligence of 
the countenances which figured in the other was 
extraordinarily interesting. As the great door of the 
church opened to readmit the priests who had gone 
out to show the,image to the people assembled on the 
gigantic flight of stairs which leads to the Piazza 
below, the level rays of the sun, which was sinking 
behind the Janiculan, struck far up the centre aisle, 
and my companion, who had been witli me also at 
the other ceremony, said, ‘You see light is penetrating 
even here.’ ” 

I was quite close tc the Princess Margaret, and saw 
her well. She has charming manners, <and although 
there are faults in her face the general effect is very 
pleasing. Nothing could have been prettier than the 
way in which she received the girls as they came up 
to get their prizes. 

Between the two performances described in the 
extract 1 have quoted, above, I strolled in the Villa 
Mattel, now the Villa Hoffmann, which by some 
extraordinary chance I never saw before this visit to 
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Rome. It occupies a great part of the Caelian, and 
affords % number of points of view utttrly different 
from any others. , 

In the evening I went with Lacaita to see Madame 
Alfieri, .the daughter of my old ^acquaintance the 
Marquis de Cavour, elder brother of the Minister 
She inliabits the ground floor of the Casa Mjrgherita ; 
and *one of her daughters told me tlyit Vittorie 
Alfieri had himself lived in the same house. I do noi 
know whether this is true, but certain it is thai 
in this marvellous and incomparable city there is hardl\ 
a soom, or ,i square foot of pavement, which wouk 
not, if it could speak, have a tale to tell full of interes 
for all educated men and women. 

7. Much talk with Lacaita*about buying land ii 
Italy, which" is still to be had at a, price., whici 
will .give a return of five or more |)er cent. He ha 

himself bought a good deal of late in Apulia, which i 

» , 

turning out very well. 

. In the afternoon I went to see Minghetti, who i 
at present Prime Minister. He disclaimed altogethe 
any intention of being false to the principles of" Fre 
Trade, but I am bound to say that, in his desire ti 


* J'ufie Serur. 
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arrive at an equilibrium, he seems to me to sail a little 
near the win'd. 

He is full bf the project of getting both the 
property and the working of the Italian railways into 
the hands of the State, and was extremely interested 
when I told him of the experiment which we are 
making'iiv India with State railways. 

8. Dined again with my old friend Colonel Caldwell, 
meeting, amongst others, the beautiful Princess Teano, 
■and her still very handsome mother, Mrs. Wilbraham. 
The Prince, whom I had seen at Aldermaston in 
former years, was ill and did not appear. 

9. In the early afternoon to Madame Minghetti, 
who collects every Sunday a large party to listen to 
music, in a room which is hung and strewed with all 
kinds of Oriental stuffs and carpets,’ in carefully 
studied disorder. A very striking-looking German 
girl, with long hair and wild eyes, a pupil of Liszt, 
played splendidly ; and Madame Minghetti, although 
a grandmother, sang to admiration some little canzon '' 
from the Abruzzi, equal to any German Volkslieder. 
Here, too, for the firs<t time, I heard Keudell, who 
now represents Germany in Rome, play the piano. 
He has been much with Bismarck, and used. 
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it is said, to fulfil towards him the function 
which David fulfilled towards Saul. They tell a 
story, true or false,^ probably the latter, that on one 
memorable evening ^in 1866 Bismarck had been 
unusually moody, and Keudell had^ surpassed himself 
at the instrument. “Thank you,'my dear Keudell,” 
he said, “ you have soothed me, and done me jo much 
good,' my mind is made up—we ^shall declare war 
against Austria ' ” 

Thence I went to the Benediction Service at the; 
Trinita dei Monti, and finished my afternoon with 

Orby Shipley, who married a sister of Mrs. (ireg, 

* 

and is, a leader of the extreme right wing of opinion 
in the Church of England. 

13. To see Keudell by appointment at the Caft'arelli 
Palace, the most charming situation in Rome—not to 
say in the world. He took me up the tower, and 
'although it was piteously wet, as it has been for a 
long time, one could see wh’at a marvellous view it 
commands in fine weather. Below us was the Orsini 
Palace, where^Niebuhr lived ; but Bunsen lived here, 
and Keudell introduced me^ to Angela, who* had 
nursed the Bunsen children, and has Hved on in this 
house through all the changes of Ministers.- 
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14. Dined with Minghetti, meeting Visconti 
Venosta and* others. The conversation coming round 
to Madame Minghetti’s old friend, Mrs. Craven, and 
her books, she cited Alexandrine’s saying that she 
would rather be a Catholic than Albert’s w.ife, with 
her former ideas, as altogether unnatural.’ ‘■'■Mats je 
le trouve sublime^' said her husband. 

From the Minghettis I went on to Mr. and Mrs. 
Marsh, but their company was breaking up, and I had 
just time to be introduced to the two Guerrieri 
Gonzagas, who take a strong interest in the Old 
Catholic movement on its political side. 

17. To-day, and only to-day, I made out an 
expedition to Ostia, which I have been wishing to 
make for the last .five and twenty years. My 
companions were the Shipleys. It war a clear but 
very cold day, as good a one for the purpose as could 
be found. We started between nine and ten, stopped 
for a few minutes at the’ Basilica of St. Paul, which is 
undergoing repair, and proceeded down the left bank 
of the Tiber, till we mounted a low hill and found 
ourscives in sight of the great swamp known as the 
Mare Morto, with Ostia, Porto, and Fiumicino lying 
below us. There too was the Isola Sacra, where 
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Dante makes the souls wait to be ferried over to 
Purgatoiy, and the mouth of the river marked by a 
lighthouse tower. * ’ 

Leaving our carriage close to the picturesque old 
' • ^ / 
castle, we walked over the excavations of the Roman 

Ostia, driving thence across country to Prince Chigi’s 

villa o*f Castel Fusano and the divinely, beautiful 

tangle of ilex, arbutus, tree-heath, lentisk, aryl rosemary 

which stretches behind it towards the sea. This_was 

the site of the villa which Pliny loved so well—as 

well he might. 

JLater in,'\he day I took Florence Ainsjyorth to 
the Lateran to^ see, amongst other things, the lovely 
Temperanza in the Corsini Chapel, my admiration 
of which a quarter of a century has ,in no way 
diminished. ‘Fo-day too I went for the first time 
into the Baptistery, where the porphyry font in 
which Constantine was perhaps christened, and in 
which Rienzi certainly bathed, is still to be seen. 

. This is the day which is commemorated by the 
Roman Churclj^in connection with the strange story 
of Alphonse Ratisbonne’s conversion ; and I went 
accordingly in the afternoon, with Shipley, to hear the 
Benediction and Te Deum sung at the‘church of 

M 
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S. Andrea delle Fratte—St. Andrew of the hedges, 
near the Piazza di Spagna. 

At night I [ 5 icked up Artom, the leading personage 
behind the scenes at the Foreign Office,—the local 
Hammond, in fact,—and carried him on to the Pagets’, 
where Visconti Venosta talked much to me about the 
position of affairs. 

“I was, thinking the other day,” he said, “a long 
way back in the history of this country, and I could 
'not remember any one single occasion in which 
the interests of England and Italy had been at 
variance.” 

“ It is strange you should tell me that to-night,” I 
said ; “ for it was only this morning that I came across, 
in Giusti’s collection of proverbs, the saying :— 


‘ Con tutto il mondo gucrra 
E pace con Inghiltcrra ! ’ ” 


Neither he nor Artom could tell me the origin 
of it. 

I have been twice to the ^uirinal during my stay 
—once to be presente<l to the Princess, and once at a 
ball. At the latter the Turkish Minister, a clever- 
looking young man, came up and claimed acquaintance. 
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I remembered that we had met when he was Under 
Secretarjj in the Foreign Office at Constantinople. 
He made little—obwiously too little—the troubles 
in the Herzegovina. • 

23.,My last evening in Rome., I was here twice 
ip 1851, once in 1867, once in 1870. Thi^ is my 
fifth visit. . * 

24. This morning I tore myself Jway, leaving my 
wife at 31 Piazza di Spagna, and started for the nprth 
by the Maremma line. * 

On leaving the city, the railway runs round the 
wails, affording noble views successively 1, of the 
Lateran, the Ayentine, the Pyramid of Caius Cestius, 
and the Monte I'estaccio 3 then we cross the Tiber, 
see Montorio standing up grandly, and the. last Roman 
sight is the "great Basilica of St. Paul >withoat the 
walls.. Next comes a view of Ostia across its marshes, 
with the pines of Castel b'usano behind ; then Palo 
Station and the Mediterranean, which we follow till 
we get to the north of Civita Vecchia. 

The old towp of Corneto, the long promqntory of 
Orbijello, the island of Giglio, associated in my mind 
with our voyages from Smyrna and Alexandria to 
Marseilles, great troops of horses, lakes, marshes. 
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scrubby woods, a hot sun, the Station of Grosseto, and 
Elba lying under the sunset, are my chief recollections 
of the day whicli brought me afte. sundown to Pisa. 

25. The bells were ringing, as I awoke, for the 
Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul. • 

I sp^nt some time in seeing the extremely beautiful 
Cathedral^ the Campo Santo, and other things, which I 
had not vitited smce the first days of 1851 ; succeeded 
in identifying the Casa Soldaini, where Montalembert 
stayed with Albert and Alexandrine, with the Casa 
Manori ; found that the Church of St. Francesco was 
now an -rtillery store ; saw the Spina Chapel, and then 
went off to Leghorn to call on the IJritish Chaplain 
there, to whose care I am thinking of sending one of 
my boys. 

Returning thence, I drove to tiie Franciscan 
Monastery of Santa Croce, where I ascertained various 
particulars I desired to know, and then started by the 
night train for Genoa, which I reached somewhere 
about half-past one in the morning. There I tarried 
some hours, and then went northwards by Turin, 
passing into winter at’one bound, as I emerged from 
the Apennine tunnel, but not finding much snow in 
the lowlands of France. 
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28. I reached Paris early in the morning, 
breakfasted, and went off to see Renan. ’From him I 
went on to Mrs. (graven. She had ‘in her room a 
picture of Alexandrine, which Dr. Wolff had sent her 
from Berlin, after his wife’s death, copied from the 
one by Maclame de Caraman, and, I think, retouched 
by her! , > 

Tlience I went on to the Peyronn^ts and to 
Mademoiselle Smirnoff, coming out of whose room I 
met for the first time, and was introduced to, a man !• 
have been hearing about for the last thirty years, but 
ha^j never seen- Lord Selborne’s brother, once made 
only too famous at Oxford by the pamphlet which he 
wrote about the Jerusalem bishopric, in which he 
again and again introduced the.-phrase : “let him be 
anathema.” 'William Palmer of Worcester, who was 
one of the people connected with the starting of the 
'“Tracts for the Timcs^ used to be known in my day at 
Oxford as “ Blessing Palmer,’'to distinguisli him from 
this other, whose College was Magdalen. 

Palmer who, in spite of his sobriquet^ was an excellent 
and very learned man, took infinite pains, for many 
’ years, to reconcile Oxford and Moscow, but gave it up 
as hopeless, and submitted to the Roman obedience. 
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29. Crossed from Paris to London. It was one of 
the most beautiful winter days I ever beheld,^and the 
sea-birds were sitting all about oij the bosom of the 
quiet Channel, as if they had neyer seen a rough day in 
their lives. 


February 

b. A soft, lovely morning, like an Italian day at 
•this season. I walked with Dr. Hardie, Lord Fife’s 
household physician, from Innes House, whither I came 
last nightj down to the shore of the Mora’/. Firth, f^s 
we walked, he asked me if I had heard anything of 
typhoid fever in Rome. I said, “Not a word.” We 
returned home, and in an hour’s time a letter was put 
into my han^ from Dr. Percival, the head of Clifton 
College, telling me that Arthur, who, along with his 
younger brother, had spent his Christmas holidays 
with us in Rome, had brought back that malady with 
him from Italy. 

7-11. I had of course to throw, over all my 
remaining business at Klgin, and to make my way as 
fast as I could to Clifton, where I found Arthur 
progressing' favourably ; getting back to London in 
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time to deliver, on the evening of the i ith, an address 
on Education, at the City of London CoMege. 

17. Very long ^conversation aboHt India, at the 
Athenaeum, with L^^tton, who lately announced his 
appointrpent as Viceroy to me by a fttter from Lisbon. 


March 

2. Breakfasted with Mr. Gladstone, who is at preseru 
living in Mr. Arthur Balfour’s house in Carlton 
Gijirdens. ^Huxley sat next him, and was cross- 
examined all the time about the horse, the mule, and 
the donkev, which, in their Homeric setting, occupy 
the mind of the great man very,much at present. 

3. Dined«with Rathbone, meeting, amongst others, 
Plunket, Solicitor-General for Ireland. He told me 
that when Mr. Biggar, who is humpbacked and small, 
first rose in the House, he was sitting next Disraeli, 
yho said to him ; “ What is that creature ? ” “ That,” 
said Plunket, “is Mr. Biggar, the member for Cavan.” 
“Oh I” said Disraeli, “I t]iought it had W:en a 
Leprehaun, one of the things that c6mc out in the 
moonlight to dance with the fairies.” 
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8 . Walked home this afternoon with Caird, wh< 
mentioned that on the night on which the news of thi 
Second of December came to Lopdon, he was dininj 
with Delane, the only others there being Roebuck an( 
Lowe. Roebuck told them that that morning he ha< 
met Lord Palmerston in Piccadilly and had said t( 
him, “Well, my Lord, what do you think ’of th' 
news?” “Sham work, sharp work,” said Lon 
Palmerston, and passed on. Roebuck continued hi 
jvalk, and presently met Disraeli. “Well, Mr 
Disraeli,” he said, “ what do you think of the news ? 
“ Gweat tnowal lesson^’ was the reply. 

I dined with Sir Henry Thring, meeting, aipongs 
others. Colonel Henderson, the head of the Police, wh 
told me that a letter, written on the day of th 
Thanksgiving for the recovery of the Prince of Wales 
by orders of the Revolutionary Committee, the. 
sitting in London—had come into his hands, whic 
contained the following passage ; - “ These Englis 
are a nation of fools ; they were all mad this morning 
and they will be all drunk to-night—but the Revolu 
tion IS adjourned for fifty years.” 

12. Down to Knebworth, where I was caught i 
so heavy a snowstorm that at one time I thought ther 
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would be some difficulty in getting home again in 
time for piy engagements of to-morrow. * 

16. I was to hav^ gone to Italy toAlav, to join my 
wife, but was detainejJ by the great division on the 
Royal Titles Bill. 

17. We 'divided somewhere a^out two in the 
morning ; but Sir John Lubbock, his daugl^t«' Amy, 
and 1 * left by the mail, and I rcacli^’d Mademoiselle 
SmirnolPs, where I was engaged to dine, at twenty 
minutes to eight. I'here, amongst others, I met. 
Prince Tcherkaskv, of Polish fame, or notoriety. 

«In the coJTse of conversation he said to me : “ Kh 
bien, que pensez-vous de I’Orient ? ” I'he annexation 
of Khokand having just been announced, I began to 
speak of Central Asia. Hc^ listened for a few 
moments, anck then said : “Non, non, jt^ ne parle pas 
de rOrient dc fantaisie, je parle de TOrient scrieux— 
de la I'urquie.” 

The next day we went by appointment to call 
on .Mademoiselle Smirnoff, where we met Prince 
Obolensky, w|)o is Marechal de la Noblesse, I think, 
in Lithuania ; anyhow, very ijear the forests where 
the aurochs, which Lubbock and I so much want to 
see, still lives. 
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18. Early this morning I took' Lubbock to Renan, 
who told ift, amongst other things, that a Capuchin 
had said to a friend of his; “ II a/ait de fort mauvaises 
choses, votre ami M. Renan, df fort mauvaises choses, 
mais il a parld trd§ bien de St. Francois, et St. Francois 
arrangera tout ^a ! ” ‘ 

19. TFook Lubbock to Jules Simon, whom' I have 
not seen for yeays, but who is living in his old ’hpart- 
ment, 10 Place de la Madeleine. We found him in 
very low spirits. I told him Sir John was an entomo¬ 
logist as well as a politician. “La politique,” he said, 
“ est un peu de I’entomologie.” He complained, ^oo^ 
very much of the amount of time that was lost going 
to and coming from Versailles ; but this inconvenience 
is a necessary part of,the Constitution, and if it is tc 
be altered all the rest may be revised. “ I have 
proposed,” he said, “ of course not in the Chamber, 
but in the train, that we should treat the matter a; 
you would infallibly treat it in England, and pass ai 
Act to declare that the Palais Bourbon is not part p 
Paris, but an integral portion of the Commune o 
Versailles.” 

I'hence we went on to Taine, whom we foum 

* Sec my Etn<st Renan^ p. 87. 
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very much pleased at having just received permission 
to inspect the archives of the Police •durinir the 
Revolution. , • 

21. Reached Spez^a, where, at the Croce di 
Malta, we found my wife. The weather, up to the 
27th inclusive, was very wet and s*tormy—so stormy 
that the Bay quite lost its usual colour, and^bclcame a 
whitey-brown, thanks chiefly to the ei^ormous quantity 
of mud poured into it bv the torrent which sweeps 
down between the arsenal and the town. , 

On the evening of the 25th Mallet arrived, on his 
wa|^ home f/trm India. h'rom the day on^which I 
missed.him at^Dover, on mv return from Germany 
last autumn, he had travelled over a good deal of the 
ground which I traversed last^ year, had arrived at 
Government House, and was about to eiuer upon the 
busings for which he went out—a rearrangement of 
the Tariff—when, on his way with Northbrook up 
the river to Barrackpore, he caught a chill, increased 
it. by sitting under that beautiful banvan where we used 
to gather in tl^e afternoons last year,* was laid up with 
fever, and so much reduced tha^ he had to be sent out 
of the country the first moment he was’ fit to travel. 

^ S« Nous of an Ind-.an ^Journey (Lon'ion, 1876) 
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After passing Aden, his health had improved ; 
he had enjdyed a week with the Duke of Sutherland 
in Egypt, and >s now almost in his usual health. 

Yesterday I had a long talk with him over what 
might be done in the future, with reference to Indian 
finance. 

Fo-rdav we had a long, lovely row to near Porto 
Venere, and Miss Pellew gave me a striking poem 
by Lyall, cut from an Indian newspaper, on a Hindoo 
.ascetic watching the procession in honour of the 
Prince of Wales at Delhi.* 

28. To-day Miss Pellew gave me a’ copy of the 
Life of Onookool Chunder Mookerjee^ of which T heard 
much in India, and which must be one of the most 
absurd books ever prititcd. No wonder Maine, when 
he was Vice-Chancellor of Calcutta, advised the young 
Bengalees to keep to the English rule of writing 
English well by not trying consciously to do so. 

29. Miss Pellew, Miss Lubbock, and I had an 
enchanting walk on the pine-covered hills to the east 
of the Bay. I do not know any place to which I 
woulu s(X)ner take a person to whom I wished to give, 
at once, the feeling of Italy. 

^ Published many years later in his admirable Vtria ivutten in India. 
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The views—now towards the sea, now inland— 
produce ^n the mind the eft'cct of Turner’s picture, 
“ Childe Harold’s P^grimage.” • 

Mallet told me to-t^y that in the summer of 1866 
he had^been sitting in the Foreign \^)ffice at Vienna, 
arranging the details of the Commercial Agreement 
then m'ade between Great Britain and Austria, with 
Mens*dorfF and Lord Bloomfield, wIk^i a tej^egram was 

brought in to the former. He o]x;ncd it and threw 

• 

it down with the words “ Lc grand Frederic n’a pas» 
fait plus que ^a.” It contained the news of IConiggrat/ ' 
»30. Mall,p1, and some of the rest of us,^drove to 
Lerici-»~a long^ business by road, but carrying one 
through quite exquisite scenery. 'Fhere we met 
others of the party, and I saiM home past Shelley’s 
house, walkitig the last part of th^- way with 
Lubbpek. 

31. This, the last day the Mallets can stay with 
us, we spent in an excursion to* Porto Vetiere. Mallet 
and” I, with Miss Pellew, lingered long in the ruined 
church whicl^ overlooks the entrance to the Strait, 
and commands a long reach, of the coast towards 
' Genoa. As we came back, Lubbock told a story 
of a Frenchman who mentioned to his frie’nd that his 
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daughter’s fianc^ was a Moldo-Wallachian. His 
friend, taking this for a title, replied, “Sijeune, et 
deja Moldo-Valaque ! ” 

It was on this same excursion that Mallet mentioned 
that Hudson had told him that Victor Emmanuel had 
offered to go to the Crimea, and to take forty thousand 
men with him. Hudson went off to London and 
made the proposal, but it was not accepted, on the 
ground of the umbrage it would give to Louis 
‘ Napoleon. 


April 

I. Sailed across the Bay to Panigaglia, where we 
found a wild laburnum just coming into flower on the 
cliff—its clusters reflected in the water. ’ 

5. This evening there was a beautiful Alpine glow 
on the mountain mass behind Sarzana, and at night 
one of the vessels of war in the Bay began to throw 
up rockets just before our windows. From this m 
the I2th we spent our time in sailing, bathing, and 
reading together, except on the 8th, when, under a 
sky that was only too bright, I went off alone with 
Manuele and another boatman down the Gulf to 
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opposite Porto Venere, thence struck across towards 
the black^rocks of the Punto del Corvo, and so round 
Cape Bianco to the,ruins of the Moiftstery of Santa 
Croce, which stands ,on the last slope of the hills 
towards the Magra—just where it enters the sea. 
This place tommands a fine view over the plain of 


Carraraj with its marble quarries and sr\pw-peaks 
behinS. Its chief interest, however,, arise^ from the 
fact that it is said to have been visited by Dante 
during his exile. 1 take the following from the 
notes to Longfellow’s translation of the Divinti 
Cor^meJia. 


Letter of Prate llario. 

Arrivabfne, Comento SitJUico, p. 

^ ... “Hither he came, passing through fhc <iiocese o( 

Luni, ^oved cither by the religion ol the place, or by 
some other feeling. And seeing him, as yet unknown to 
me and to all my brethren, f* questioned him ol his 
wishings and his seekings there. He moved not ; but 
stood silently contemplating the columns and arches of the 
cloister. And 'again I asked him what he wis4iei|, and 
whoip he sought t Then, slowly* turning his head, and 
looking at the friars and at me, he answered, “Peace!” 
Thence, kindling more and more the wish to know him 



iy 6 


NOTES FROM A DIARY 


1876 


and who he might be, I led him aside somewhat, and 
having spolden a tew words with him, I knew him ; tor, 
although I had pever seen him till that hour, his fame had 
long since reached me. And when he saw that I hung 
upon his countenance, and listeiled to him with strange 
affection, he drew ^om his bosom a book, did gently open 
it, and offered it to me, saying, ‘ Sir Friar, here is a portion 
of my work, which peradventure thou has not seen. This 
remembrance I leave with thee. Forget me not.’ ”■ 

12. At length the day came when we were obliged 
to sav good-bye to the glorious moonlights and sun¬ 
rises of Spezia, as well as to the long sailing excursions 
which t)ad made us so well acquainted with its 
beautiful gulf, and we turned homewards. 

We spent part of the 12th and 13th at Genoa, 
showing the place to Miss Jyubbock, and seeing, of 
things whicb I had either not seen or forgotten, the 
Picta of Michael Angelo at the Albergo dei Poveri, 
and an exquisite garden belonging to a villa a little 
farther from the town than the well-known Doria one 
-- the property, I think, of a family called Rosasfa. 
The laburnum and most of the othei; spring shrubs 
were in the greatest splendour, as were the large 
yellow roses trained along the walls, which sheltered 
palms, camphor trees, and much else, including my old 
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friend Justicea AdHatoda^ which I had seen covering 
whole square miles in India, but which is here a 
valuable exotic. 

From the evening of the 13th to the morning of 
the lytK, Easter Monday, we reni^ed at San Remo 
—and horribly cold it was. Here wc passed a good 
deal of time with Lear, the artist, who ^is^ paint¬ 
ing ^me immense pictures of the; scenery around 
Darjeeling. 

28. With Stuart Rendel to the Old Water. 
Colours Exhibition, where I saw a picture by Mrs. 
Al^ingham, wife of the poet of that n^mc who 
now edits Fraser's Maga%ine. It was of a girl 
walking in a wood full of primroses and wild hya¬ 
cinths, and was perfectly cncha'jting- but unhappily, 
already sold.* » 


May ^ 

2. At Castle Ashby, Lord Northampton’s beautiful 
place in Northamptonshire. It is bitterly, fiendishly 
cold ; but so well arc the gardens managed tliat*they 

' • ' I*aftcrwardi found that it belonged to Mr. G. 191 . Smith, and that 

the young ia<ly was his daughter - a bright, charming girt, who came to 
ut one day at Knebworth, m iStt. 
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are full of flowers, immense use being made of 
common hSirdy things. Very exquisite is a small 
piece of water, along the edge of which stand great 
trees. Round each of them are masses or polyanthus 
and other bright-coloured flowers, which are reflected 
on the quiet surface of the pond. T'he house is full 
of huge rooms, containing things of more or less 
interest, but nothing, I think, so interesting as the 
Clephane hand, which was made for an ancestor of 
Mi s‘s Maclean Clephane (the mother of Lord North¬ 
ampton), by the order of one of the Kings of 
Scotland, to replace the hand which he had lost in 
defending his sovereign. In the church, which has 
been beautifully restored, is a replica of Teneranni’s 
Angel of the Resurrection. Here 1 found Lady 
Alwyne Compton, who is virtually the hostess, and the 
younger —■—, who was as amusing as ever. J^adies this 
year have taken to wearing a stuff, or colour (I know 
not which), to which they have given in Paris the 
name of Herzegovine. She was buying some of this 
in a shop the other day, when her sister whispered to 
her, “ Prends garde, prends bien garde, ta jupe se 
■soulcvera ' ” 

She told me too a characteristic answer which 
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KhanikofF made to Madame TourguenefF when she 
asked J^m whether he, being about to return to 
Russia after man)i years’ absence, * would not be 
rejoiced to see his, father mother. “ Non, 

Madame, je ne les reverrai pas. Je n’aime pas Ics 
Idylles!” • 

7. Mrs. Mitchell and others were with us at 
KneCworth. I read aloud, in the.Pictuje Gallery, 
passages from Bulwer’s “St. Stephen’s.” . The room is 
hung with portraits, some of which must have beetf 
in his mind when he wrote this, liis best performance, 
as,I think. ^‘Amongst these are the following :— 

“ But lo ! what sliadow fills the phantom hall. 

Awful and large, awhile obscuring all ; 

On angry aspects bending brows of woe, 

Still as a glacier over storms below ? 

That front, proud Strafford, needs no bauble crown 
To make it Ijinglier than the Stuart’s frown. 

How the dire genius, skill’d, alert, intent. 

Speaks from each swart Italian lineament ! 

Some close Visconti there your search defies. 

In the cold gloom of unrevealing eyes ; 

.\nd the hard daring of Castruoci dwells 
In scheming bps comprest as Machiavel’s. 
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Burly and bluff, in St. John’s vacant place, 

The land’? new leader lifts his jovial face. 

Alas! poor Njnc—a dreary time for you ! 

King George the First, Sir Robert Walpole too ! 

Sir Robert waits^^—those shrevvd, coarse features scan, 
How strong the ^ense, how English is the man ! 
English, if left to all plain sense bestows. 

And stripp’d of all that Man to genius owes. 

He sets no flowers, but each dry stubble gleans— 
Statesman in ends, but huxter in the means— 

Boldly he nears his hacks, extends the chafl’, 

And flings the halter with an ostler’s laugh. 

Corruptly frank, he buys or bullies all. 

And is what placemen style ‘the practical,’ 

Is this man eloquent The man creates 
New ground, now ours—the level of debates. 
Eloquent —Yes, in Parliamentary sense, 

The skilful scorn of what seems eloquence ; 

Adroit, familiar, fluent, easy, free. 

And each quick point as quick to seize as see ; 
Shielding the friend, but covering from the foe. 

And ne’er above his audience nor below : 

Arm’d in finance, blow up with facts the speech. 

And rows of figures bristle in the breach. 

Soft ie his tones, seductive in his sighs. 

When doom’d to take ‘ a vote upon supplies ’ ; 

At times a proser, at no time a prater. 

And six feet high—in short, a great debater. 
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And is that all ? Nay, truth tpust grant much more ; 
The bluff old Whig was Briton to the core. 

With this strong purpose, whatsoe’er h» plann’d, 

To save fft)m Pope and Papist kings the land. 

His heart was mild ; *it slew not, n8» proscribed : 

His tenets loose ; in clemency he bribed. 

* 

A town conspires in secret :—he sends down 
Cannon—tut! candidates to buy the town. 

S!y*Jcsuits have a senator misled, , 

He hints a pension, and he saves a head. 

While since adventure outlets must obtain. 

In closing war he frees the roads to gain ; 

Shows teeming marts, and says to Hope, ‘ Behold, 
’,Tis Peace, that guards the avenues to gold.’ » 

So bktst with^ood and evil all the springs 
Which move in state the wheels of human things, 
Tjiat, though the truth must be with pain confest. 
Men not too good may suit mankind the bcst^ 

So leave Sir Robert, ‘button’d to the chi^. 

Broadcloth without, and a warm heart within,’ 

To tax, to brjbe, to coax the ^sublic weal 
From foreign standards and fraternal steel. ’ 


16. Dined with John Ball, to meet Menabrt^ the 

new Italian Ambassador, a vp/-y good-looking man, 

• • 

with a grave, refined, and most intelligent face. 

18. Dined with the Portsmouths, who are living 
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in Harley Street, to meet G. H. Lewes and Mrs. 
Lewes, Tow’nsend of the Spectator, and others. I sat 

next Adams, the great astronomer whom I had never 

♦ 

met before. 

Lord Portsmouth has placed in his hands all the 
Newton Papers, from which he is extracting whatever 
is likely«tp be of scientific interest. Amongst them 
he found a small notebook, which contained at one 
end mathematics of the simpler kind, but at the other 
was filled with entries in shorthand. After much search¬ 
ing, he unearthed a book of the period on shorthand, 
and was able to read the entries with facility. They 
turned out to belong to a sort of self examination, 
through which the great philosopher, then an under¬ 
graduate, had put himself before receiving the Com¬ 
munion, on Whit Sunday, 1662, and in the course of 
them he asked pardon of the Almighty 

• • 

“ For eating an apple at Thy house,” 

” For making a mousetrap on Thy day.” 

After dinner, I had a long conversation with Lord 
Carnarvon, who told me that he had as a young man 
been much-at Knebworth, and had once, when walk- 
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ing with Lord Lytfon, ventured to ask him which he 
thought jhe best of his novels ? After a long silence, 
he said, “ I think, op the whole, Zanoni." 

Lord Carnarvon (jad eviden^V been very much 
struck^ as I think the younger fcabinet Ministers 

often, are, with the great knowledge of affairs which 

* 

the Q’ueen has gradually acquired during, her long 
reign! , , 

19. Lady Wade, wife of our Minister at Pekin, 
and sister of Lady Hamilton Gordon, nee HerschelL 
told me to-day that the labours of the Catholic 
missionaries^fn northern China had distinctly improved 

their converts, so that she knew in an instant when 

» 

a woman came to be engaged as a nurse whether she 
was” or was not a Christian. , 

This eve/ling the rheumatism, whjch has been 
troubling me all winter and spring, took a very acute 
form, and it ^was with great difficulty that 1 could 
dress on the 20th, and go down to Knebworth, where 
I, stayed, perforce, until the 25th, missing thus the 
debate on the.Jvivery Companies of Ix>ndon, in which 
I meant to have taken part. ^ 

28. Bain of Aberdeen, Watson, whom we knew 
at Athens, and who has of late been irt charge at 
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Lisbon since Lytton left his post, are with us at 
Knebworth. Last week we had my brother Ainslie 
and Fitzjames (Stephen. The fprmer mentioned a 
good riddle : “ Why^s a Kaffir woman like a prophet ? ” 
—“Because she hiis little on her in her own country.” 
Fitzjames Stephen reminded me that I had many 
years agp introduced him to John Henry Newman at 
Birmingham. Subsequently to that he had visited 
the latter, and had on one occasion a conversation,' 
jyhich almost amounted to a discussion, for some two 
hours. 

Having, occasion this spring to go to Birmingham, 
he wrote to Newman, reminding him of. these 
circumstances of past years, and saying he would like 
to renew old convcrsatipns. Newman, however, wrote 
back to decline, saying that he never had had that 
kind of quickness which comes from practice in 
Parliaments and Courts of Law, that he was nearly 
wholly occupied with the great change that must 
soon come upon him, and that he was sure Stephen 
would not think that it was from any want of faith in 
his principles that he wished not to enter into 
controversy. Of course, his correspondent replied 
that he wast not thinking of controversy. Newman 
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rejoined: “On sucH a day,” I think it was Monday, 
the 21 St ^February, “ I shall be seventy-five; if you 
chance to remenrbe'i then, give me a leind thought.” 


'June 

4. Amongst others at Knebworth arc, .Evelyn 
Baring,' Emile de Laveleye, and Qliphayt. The 
fast-named has come over for a short time from America, 

m 

upon Telegraphic business. While there he has seen • 
some very strange people about whom he is very 
amysing, ai\d gives you to a nicety the, different 
shades of their yillany. He told one story of — -, 
who is the pious ruffian, which seemed to me highly 
amusing. » 

A clergymin came to him and said : “,Mr. , I 

am just about to marry. Both my future wife and I 
have got a littlf, but not much. We wish to find a 
thoroughly safe, and at the same time good investment. 

I .know it would be a dangerous thing to consult 
many persons ^bout such a matter, but with a^God- 
fearing man like you one is ^quite secure.” 
received the compliment, expressed fiimsclf much 


’ Latrr, Lord Cromrr. 



NOTES FROM A DIARY 




^876 


obliged, and strongly advised the man to buy the 
shares of a particular railway. “ What! shopld I put 
all my money in one thing ? ” saicj-the victim. “ Yes, 
every cent: it is jhe very bfst investment in the 
country.” Observing him still hesitate, --said : 

i 

“So certain am I that the advice I am giving you is 
good ttat if you lose one cent by following it I will 
repay you.” “ Qh ! Mr. ——, if you think so well 
of this railway it’s quite enough for me, I will act 
.upon your advice,” said the man, and he was leaving 
the room, when the great speculator called him back, 
and said; “Wait a minute till I hav^ written put 
my guarantee,” which he did, and handed it to his 
visitor. 

Well, the rcverenti gentleman bought the shares, 
which gradually went up and up, till they were at a 
very high premium. Then a change came, and they 
went down more rapidly than they had risen, till they 

were worth nothing. He then went to -, and 

complained that he had been utterly ruined by follow¬ 
ing his advice. -said that he ha/1 acted for the 

best,'but then, suddenly appearing to recollect him¬ 
self, added; “lly the way, however, didn’t I promise 
to save y'ou harmless?” “Yes,” said his visitor. 
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“ but I did not talte that literally.” “ Oh > but 1 
did,” was the reply ; “ I am a man of my word,” and, 
so saying, he wrote ^ cheque for the amount. 

The cler*gyman was overpowered with gratitude, 
but, as h’e was taking his leave, he 'Said : “ Ah ' Mr. 

-„ would" that my own loss, wliich you so nobly 

repay, had been all; but, when I found you thought so 
highly of that railway, I told all my friends and neigh¬ 
bours, right and left, and they bought in, and have 

been ruined too.” “ Ah > ” said Mr. --, “ tliat’s, 

just what I meant you to do.” 

In strong contrast with the pious ruffian is the 

frank ^nd outspoken ruffian -, who is always 

fighting wifh him. One day -— said, “Oh, Mr. 
——, I wish you would not use such dreadful 
language,—it. gives me real pain.” “Pray, don’t 

’mind, --,” said his friend ; “ I swear, and you pray, 

but neither of us means much by it.” 

Interesting too was his ’Vcount of -, the 

I.j:viathan of all specubtors, sitting in his room in New 
York, into which come two telegraph wires, — one 
communicating with his brokers, the other, I ftiink, 
"witTI the gold market,—and making thifigs leap up and 
down at his will. T his man told Oliphant that he did 
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not think it at all impossible thit he might get into 
his hands the control of all the railway coipmunica- 
tion, all the steamboat communication, and all the 
telegraphic communication of^the United States—a 
wholly new and tfemendous kind of ambition. 

Emile de Lav^eye came over here for the Adam 
Smith V^entenary, which took place a few days ago, 
under the auspices of the Political Economy Club, and 
was a piteous failure. I have sent him down to 
.Oxford with letters to Jowett. 

21. Sir Frederick and Lady Pollock went down 
with me ^o Knebworth to dine and sleep. * On the way 
he told me that some time after Disraeli became Prime 

I 

Minister for the first time, his old travelling com¬ 
panion, Clay, the grejit whist player, met him some¬ 
where afiout the House, and said to <him ; “Well, 
Disraeli, when you and I travelled together years ago, 
who would ever have thought that you would be 
Prime Minister ! ” “‘vVho, indeed ! ” said Disraeli, 
“ but, as they used to say when we were in the East, 

‘ God is great,’ and now He's greater thfn ever." 

2 f. f)ined at the Athen*um with Aubrey de 
Vere, who talked much of the effect which the’ 
publication* of Tennyson’s ^een Mary had had in 
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calling attention to his lather’s play on the same 
subject, yhich had fallen still-born from the press. 

Before dinner' was over, Milner Oibson, whom I 

<• 

had not seen for a long time, joined us, and he and I 
sat together till the Coffee Room wzs empty. 'I'he 
convarsation' turning upon Mr. Gladstone, I asked him 
what he had thought of him when they sat, together 
in Cabinet } He said he was exceedingly clever, 

argued very well and clearly, but he was not 

* 

suggestive. The two who were suggestive were* 
Palmerston and Lord Russell—the two old mummies, 
as John Brj|;ht called them. Halifax wae sensible 
and clear-heade^, but not suggestive. 

24. Up to a few days ago, the season has been the 
most detestable I remember, ', 1 'he maiiy months of 
wet weather, which extended from July ti; May, varied 
by frightful falls of snow, one of the worst of which 
occurred whilj we were at San Remo, having been 
succeeded by intensely dry cold. 'Phis afternoon, 
however, it was perfectly lovely as we drove through 
the lanes filled with wild roses to Brocket, ^here 
Henry Cowper has now established himself. 

25. A quite perfect day, warm and yet breezy. 
George Trevelyan, John Morley, A. Balfour, M.P. for 
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Hertford, and the George Howards are staying in the 
house, Henry Cowper took me to the Library, where 
Lord Melbourtie used to sit, and tA the room where 
Palmerston died. It is the one with the bow window 
on the ground floor, which you see on first catching 
sight of the house, as you drive down through th« Park 
from Welwyn. Opposite is the railing over which 
the old n?an climbed, when he thought no one was 
looking on, to try his strength, as Evelyn Ashley has 
' described in his Life. 

I asked Henry Cowper whether he thought the 
following description of Lord Melbourne, which is 
taken from “St. Stephen’s,” was a true one. He 
said he thought that Lord Lytton had hit off the 
character excellently -veil. 

“ In stalwart contrast, large of heart and frame, 
Destined for power, in youth more bent on fame. 
Sincere, yet deeming half the world ? sham, 

Mark the rude, handsome manliness of Lamb ! 

None then foresaw his rise ; e’en now but few 
Guess right the man so many thought they knew ; 
Gossip accords him attributes like these— 

A sage good humour, based on love of ease, 

A mind that most things undisturb’dly weigh’d. 

Nor deemed their metal worth the clink it made. 
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Such was the min, in part, to outward show ; 
Another man lay coil’d from sight below— 

As mystics tey us that this fleshly for^i 
Enfoldsia subtler, which escapes the worm. 

And is the true one’, which the'Maker’s breath 
Quicken’d from dust, and privileged from death. 

His was a restless, anxious intellect ; 

Eager for truth, and pining to detect. ^ , 

Each ray of light that mind can cast on soul, 
Chequering its course, or shining from its goal. 

Each mctaphysic doubt—each doctrine dim-- 
Plato or Pusey—had delight for him. 

His mirth, though genial, came by tits and stans— 
The man' was mournful in his heart of hcasts. 

Oft would he sit or wander forth alone : 

Sad—why r I know not ; was it ever known ? 

Tears came with ease to those ingenuous eyes— 

A verse, if noble, bade them ilobly rise. 

Hear him^discoursc, you’d think he sccTCcly felt ; 

No heart more facile to arouse or melt ; 

High as a knight’s in some Castilian lay, 

And tender as a sailor’s in if play.” 

In the afternoon, George Howard, Trevelyan, and 
I walked up the lovely glade, which was fillet^ with 
brake fern ; then, following the Park palings beyond 
the Lodge, passed out of the Park, and walked as far 
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as the pretty Elizabethan farmhouse in which 
Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough,—“Slje of the fury 
heart and fairy face,”—was born, rf turning along the 
banks of the Lea, which is studded by remarkably 
fine specimens oV the deciduous cypress—the finest, 
indeed, I have ever seen. Their strange knotty roots 
run ou/ into the water. 

Brocket Parl^ was part of the old Hatfield Chase, 
and contains a noble ruin of an oak, under which 
Queen Elizabeth is said to have rested. It stands a 
little above the river bank, on the left, as one follows 
it down to the house. 

28. Pere Hyacinthe is in London, delivering 
addresses in St. James’s Hall ; and to-day I went to one, 
which was presided over by Mr. Gladstone. I have not 
often listened to poorer matter, though the manner 
was good. I had been expressing my feelings to 
Pollock, who was sitting behind me, when, a few 
minutes after, he leant bver and handed to me a slip of 
paper, on which the following was written, which 
seemed to me perfectly to describe the character of the 
entertainment provided for us :—“ Do you remember 
the story of' Lord Stowell going into a London 
shilling. Exhibition to see a Mermaid ? He was a 
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great frequenter of exhibitions ; the man at the door 
knew hiqj, and gave him a hint ; ‘ Don’t throw away 
your money, sir,A-i*’s only the old St^ Serpent done 
up new! ”’ . , 

29, JVIy wife came up with me yesterday, to go to 
the Queen’s’Concert, and to-day we dined with some 
friends at their pretty house in Kensingtoii • Palace 
Gardens. An American woman tfrere s^d ; “We 
have not got your expense and ostentation, but we 
surpass you in elegance ' ” 

30. Dined with the Peases, missing thereby the 
speech of Sip*yth, the Irish Nationalist, which was the 

great sensation e>f the Session ; but meeting Augustus 

* 

Hare, who wrote IValks about Rome, and who is 
famous ,as a raconteur. He gave an .account, in 
Italian, of a ftiar preaching in the Colo^eum on the 
death .of Torlonia, describing his arrival first at the 
gate of Heave#, then at that of Purgatory, and then 
lower down still, which was in its way quite con- 
suJnmate.' 

t ThU it told at length in hit Story of my Ltjt pubtiahe^ i^ 1896. 
If I^rmember ri^t, Mr. Hare did not }^ar the a^mon himself \ but 
an account of it, in dote agreement with hit, wai given to me by 
one who waa preaent. [1S97.] 
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■July 

2. A large party at Kncbworth, whicn is in great 
beauty. Lady " Mary Feilding, Lord Aberdare, 
Mademoiselle SmnnofF, Massey, Bertrand de Blacas, 
and Jtihn Hill Burton, the historian of Scotland. 

Aberdare was in towering spirits, and told stories all 

• * 

day long, much to the astonishment of Burton, who, 
, as Inspector of Prisons in Scotland, had only known 
him on his official side, and quoted to me, very 
appropriately. Pope’s lines about Walpolt : — 

“Seen him I have, but in his happipr hour • 

Of social pleasure, ill c\changcd for power. 

Seen him, uncumber’d with the venal tribe, , 
S'ntle without art, and win without_^a bribe.” 

Burton’s own anecdotes were excellent, but a 
little too dependent on a knowledge, of Scotch and 
Scotland for all to foflow with perfect facility. He 
mentioned, inter alio^ that Boswell had at one period 
of his early life turned Catholic, to tjie infinite rage 
and dismay of his family, who employed Sir John 
Pringle, a gentleman of exceptional weight and 
respectability, to reason with him. Sir John Pringle 



JOHN HILL BURTON 


■^5 


1876 

« 

pointed out how ruinous to his pros[X‘cts such a step, 
if persisted in, would prove. He could never get on 
the Bench ; he qpuj^ never even beci)me a Sherifi. 
Boswell adrrutted the ^force of these arguments, but 
ventured to remark that it was a*question of the 
safety,of his hnmortal soul. This put the shrewd man 
of the‘world altogether out of patience; ^Your 
immoTtal soul, sir ' Why, any one who had the 
smallest particle of gentlemanly spirit would rather be 
damned to all eternity than give his relations'and 
friends so much trouble as you are now doing ' ” 

Another df a broader kind deserves to be noted. 

• • • 

An exyemely stupid youth, in the depths ot the 
country, went to his parish minister to be catechised, 
and his mother went with him. The minister began 
his examinatiati by asking, “What did man Tneur by 
the Fall ^ ” I'he boy hummed and hawed, till his 
mother plunged into him a pin with winch she had 
provided herself. “God’s c'lfrsc ' ” he exclaimed. 
“Yes,” said the minister, “you could hardly have 
given a more ^)ithy or appropriate answer, but it is 
quite unnecessary to be so vehement in manner 
^Tiurton gave an amusing account* of his con¬ 
troversies with Mr. Skelton, who fights "a hopeless 
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battle for Mary, Queen of Scots—he (Burton) 
supplying his adversary with all materials. “ It 
reminds me,”< he added, “of the/ old story of the 
sea fight between the English and the Dutch, when, 
the powder of thb former being exhausted, they sent a 
flag of truce to propose to buy some'more. The 
trading instincts of their opponents were to6 strong 
to let them refuse, and they set to work fighting dgain.” 

3. I mentioned to Aberdare yesterday that our 
clergyman here at Knebworth was a descendant of 
Soame Jenyns, and he called my attention to that 
vigorous piece of criticism, Johnson’s'review of the 
discourse on Free Inquiry, which I read for the first 
time. 

4. Dined with Mr. and Mrs. Bishop, meeting, 
amongst others. Monsignor Capcl, with whom I had 
a long conversation after dinner, chiefly about the 
more distinguished of the Catholic converts. I was 
amused to find that ’my old ally Oxenham’s recent 
articles in the Contemporary, in favour of eteyial 
punishment, seem to be rehabilitating him in the 
opinion of some of the members of his church • 

7. Dined with Northbrook at his lovely house ili 
Hamilton' Place. He has come home to the one 
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thing which no power or wealth could have given him 

in India-j-a delightful gallery of pictures. Some 

beautiful Van de' Vieldes were so wtll lighted up 

to-night that we might.almost have been dining in,a 
• • 
room lopking out on the sea. ^ 

8 . -The Breakfast Club met at Knebworth, seven 
members being present—Sir F. Pollock, iycveson 
Gower, Aberdare, Lacaita, Sir'!'. Erskine M^, Henry 
Cowper, and myself. We breakfasted in the Great 
Hall, where Henry Cowper remembered attending the 
demonstration which took place at the foundation of 
the Guild of J^iterature and Art the Gothiobuilding 
which n*w stand* empty near the entrance to Stevenage, 
when the last Lord Lytton, mounting on a chair, 
deserfbed Dickens as “a creative genius,” apd Dickens, 
mounting on'another, described him a* “a master 
spirit.”. 

The converjation turning upon the Alfred Club, 

* • 

Aberdare made Pollock tell his father’s story of the 
gentleman who suddenly coming into the Coffee Room 
there, and wishing to dine immediately, was told by 
the waiters that his best plan would be not to wait 
till a separate dinner could be got ready, but to join a 
house dinner of twelve, which was just ‘going to 
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begin, and at which there was a vacant place. He did 
so, and made himself so extraordinarily agreeable that 
when he wen^ the eleven who ffenfained were full of 
curiosity, asking each other . who this wonderfully 
interesting person^ might be. At length the chairman, 
ringing for the house steward, asked the* name of the 
strangerc “Why, sir,” said the man, “that’s the 
Prime H'n'ster^ Mr. Canning,” and resigned his 
situation next morning in horror at being connected 
* with such a society. 

Many years passed away, and Pollock was telling 
this storj at the bar mess of the Noi;folk Circuit, 
when a voice was heard from a distant corner of 
the room, saying, “ And my Lord Chief Baron, I 
don’t know, why w« should have been expected to 
know Mr. 4 Canning ' ” The speaker who thus 
betrayed himself and established the truth .of the 
anecdote was a Mr. Disney, an antiquarian. 

At a somewhat later period the Alfred had come 
to be looked upon as a sort of Chapel of Ease to the 
Atheyseum, and was known in consequence as the 
“ Half Read.” It led, for some time, a precarious 
existence, and at last became merged in the Oriental, 
in Hanover Square. 
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Some one began* to speak of mistranslations, aiui 1 
told the old Aberdeenshire stofy of the raw boy, who, 
coming up from fh% country to be examined at King’s 
College in Aberdeen, tegan to construe the last ode of 
the third book of Horace thus Hxegi monimentum 
aere.perenrfius”—“I have eaten a moontain harder 
nor brass.” Thereuiwn the professor in^* charge 
interrupted him by saying : “ Eh, man ' Then you 
had better just gang hame and digest it, for this 
College, croon and a’, would na be a mootlffu’ tq 
you”; which Pollock capped by another- “Maecenas 
atavis edite fegibus” “ His grandfather ate kings for 
his supper.” ^“And ‘me’ -what do you make of 
‘me’?” said the astonished examiner.Oh ’ he 
wobld have eaten you too ! ” I'his was of English 
origin, but few things of the kind are better than the 
French 6ne—“Tanta ejus erat audacia”“Sa tante 
etait une femme terrible ' ” 

u. Dined at the MetapR^sical Society along with 
Arthur Russell—a very small party. I sat next the 
Bishop of Gloucester, who talked much of Hartmann’s 
Philosophy, and especially of his little boolc 'on the 
Future of Religion. 

13. Dined with Somerset Beaumont *-3 politico- 
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economic party—Mallet, Cliffe Leslie, and Cernuschi, 
who has been writing sb much lately upon the Silver 
question, which has been exercifin^ all who have 
anything to do with India. , 

15. GifFord Palgrave breakfasted with me. ^He is 
here on a short *leave, passing from Sr. Thomas’s 
to Manila, where he is to be Consul-General! He 
had been talking to Disraeli about Candia and its 
importance, his remarks falling on willing ears, for 
J)isradli himself travelled there in early life. 

In the afternoon baby was christened Victoria 
Adelaide Alexandrine — Mademoiselle de Perpigna 
representing the Crown Princess. ^ , 

The connection with Mrs. Craven, whom I should 
have liked to have had^as the other godmother, is kept 
up through the third name. “May your little girl 
unite,” said Bertrand dc Blacas, who is with us, 

“ all the charms, and all the qualities^ of the two 
people after whom she ‘is called.” And truly she 
could not bear the names of any two persons who 
would better represent all that is best in the Europe 
that is coming on, and in the Europe that is passing 
away. ~ 

We have'a large party: Louis Mallet who is god- 
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father—his wife, JoHn Morley, Madame and Madeleine 
de Peyro^net, etc. 

The weather is «iagnificent, and the place recalls 
the following descripti(4n of it by its late owner, wh^ch 
I came upon the other day, in ’a volume of his 
collecied essays;— 


“Amidst the active labours in whic^ from my earliest 
youth I have been plunged, one of the greatest Itixuries I 
know is to return for short intervals to the place in which 
the happiest days of my childhood glided away. It is an 
old manorial scat that belongs to ms mother, the heiress 
of ifs formcr,1ords. The house, formerly of \«st extent, 
built rqjind a tyiadranglc at different periods from the 
date of the* Second Crusade to that of the reign ot 
Elizabeth, was in so ruinous a condition when she came to 
its possession that three sides of it were obliged tobc pulled 
.down ; the fourth, yet remaining, is in hsclt a house 
larger than most in the county, and still contains the old 
oak hall, with jts lofty ceiling and raised music gallery. 
The park has something of the character of Penshurst ; 
and its venerable avenues, which slope from the house 
down the gradual declivity, giving wide views of the 
opposite hills crowned with some distant spire, impart to 
tb'l.scenc that peculiarly English, half stately, and wholly 
cultivated character upon which the poets of Elizabeth’s 
day so much loved to linger. As is often the case with 
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similar residences, the church stands In the park, at a bow¬ 
shot from the house, and formerly the walls of the outer 
court nearly reached the green saiwtuary that surrounds 
the sacred edifice. The church itself, dedicated anciently 
to St. Mary, is worn and gray, in ^he simplest arcJiitecturc 
of the Ecclesiastica^Gothic ; and, standing on the brow of 

the hill, its single tower at a distance blends with the 

♦ 

turrets the house, so that the two seem one pile. 
Beyond, to the rijtht, half way down the hill, and heigh- 
boured witTi a dell belted with trees, is an octagon building, 
erected by the present owner for the mausoleum of the 
tamily. Fenced from the deer is a small surrounding 
space, sown with flowers, those fairest children of the 
earth, whUh the custom of all ages has dct^icated to,the 
dead. 

• * 

The modernness ot this building, which cbntrasts those 
in its vicinity, seems to me, from that contrast, to ma^e its 
object more* impressitc. It stands out alone in the 
venerable landscape, with its immemorial *hills and trees, 
—the prototype of the thought of de.ith—a thirig that, 
dating with the living generation, adm(jnishcs them of 
their recent lease and its'fiastening end. For with all our 
boasted antiquity ot race, we ourselves—we mankind —^rc 
the ephemera ot the soil, and bear the truest relation, so 
far a% «ur mortality is concerned, witR that which is 
least old. , 

The most regular and majestic of the avenues I have 
described conducts to a sheet of water that lies towards 
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he extremity of the* park. It is but small in proportion 
0 the t^mesnes, but is clear and deep, and ted by some 
ubterraneous striyin^; its tide is fresh apd strong beyond 
ts dimensiiJns. On its opposite bank is a small fishing 
ottage,* whitely peeping from a thick^and gloomy copSc ol 
irs and oaks, through which shine h$rc and there the red 
rerides of the mountain ash ; and behind this, on the 
)ther side of the brown, moss-grown deer [jaling, is a 

vootl of considerable extent. This, the larther bank ot 

• • 

he water, is my favourite spot. Here, when a boy, I used 
;o while away whole holidays, basking indolently, in the 
loon of summer, and building castles in that cloudless air 
until the setting of the sun. The reeds then grew up 
loeg and diykly green, along the margin ; and*though they 
have <iince yielded to the innovating scythe, and I heai 
the wind no longer glide and sigh amidst those carlies 
tubes of music, yet the whole sod is still fragrant fron 

spring to autumn with innumerabre heaths ahd wild flowers 

0 

and the crushed odours of the sweet thyme. And iicvei 
have*! seen a spot which the butterfly more loves to haunt 
particularly t^at small, fairy, blue-winged species, whici 
is tamer than the rest, and scefns almost to invite you ti 
admire it—throwing itself on the child’s mercy, as thi 
robin upon man’s. 

The variettes of the dragon-fly, glittering iii the sun 
'^art ever through the boughs anjl along the water. It is . 
world which the fairest of the insect race seem to havi 
made their own. There is something in the’hum and sti 
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of a summer noon which is inexpressibly attractive to the 
dreams of the imaginative. It fills us with a sens? of life, 
but a life not our,own—it is the cxi^bcrancc of creation 
itself that overflows around us. Man is absent, but life is 
presint. Who has not spent hours in some such spot, 
cherishing dreams that have no connection with the 
earth, and courting, with half-shut eyes, the images of the 
ideal ? .Stretched on the odorous grass, I see on the 
opposite^ shore the quiet church, where “the rude lore- 
fathers of the hamlet sleep ”—that mausoleum where my 
own dust shall rest at last,* and the turrets of my child¬ 
hood’s home. All so solitary, and yet so eloquent ! Now 
the fern waves on the slope, and the deer comes forth, 
marching w'th his stately step to the water side to pause 
and drink. O Nymphs! O Fairies! O Poetry! I am 
yours again.’’ 

19. Dgwii'to Knebworth, taking with me, amongst 
others, the RiifTios. She is the daughter of Gayangos, 
and I had not seen her since I was at her house in 
Madrid, twelve years agg, till I met her the other 
day at Mrs. Mitchell’s. She was full of the most 
interesting Spanish talk, and gives, as does Layard, an 
excellent account of the personal dispositions of the 
young King. 

* Thf mau«Qlcum < 1 oc> not contain his dust. He was laid in the 
great Abbey. 
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23. Mack;enzi« Wallace and Julian Klaczko, 
amongst others, with us. The former is a Scotch¬ 
man, who, aftet University course of many years 
at Glasgow, at Edinjturgh, at the I^cole de Dro^t in 
Paris^ at Berlin, and at Heidelbei^, went on a visit 
to Russia for six years, studying the countrv in thi 
most minute and serious way ; living much iy society at 
St. Petersburg and Moscow, passing igtme time a^nongst 
the tents of the Baschkirs to the north of the Caspian, 
working in a public office at Novgorod with a view 
to understand the new system, travelling in the 
Caucasus, Itudying Russian history for many hour" 
every-day at^aroslav, and much else. He is now 
engaged in writing a book on Russia, which is to bt 
published by Cassell & Co. ^ 

Julian Klaczko is the well-knowi^ publicist. I 
was introduced to him the other day at the Athenieuni 
by Oliphant.^ He is a Pole by birth, and has strong 
Catholic sympathies. Every*one knows his writings 
id the Revue des Deux Mondes, but I was not aware 
that he had passed some time in the Austrian Foreign 
Office as Aulic Counsellor. 

From both of them I learnt a great deal, and 1 
think they learnt a good deal from each other. 
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27. The Alwyne Comptons came down yesterday 
to dine and sleep. As we were going up together 
to-day conversation turned upon^Keble Chapel, at 
Oxford. Lady Alwyne told me that some one had 
been criticising it in the presence of, I think, 

(Jr 

Mr. Butler of Wantage, a great light in a certain 
section »f, the High Church party, who said ; Oh ! 
don’t run down Jiutterfield ; he is the Fra Angelico 
of modern architecture.” 

■ I dined in the evening with Coleridge at the 
Athena-um, and repeated this to him. He said, “If 
1 called him anything, it would rather be the Michael 
Angelo,” and he continued for some time in the same 
strain of panegyric ! 

29. Riding Wild Hyacinth in Rotten Row, I 
joined Lowe,^who was riding the rather '-icious white 
horse which he calls the Constitutional Opposition, 
and in intimate conversation with another gentleman. 
We rode together for so*me time, talking of all kinds 
of things. At length the third rode away, and Lowe, 
turning to me, said : “ Have you the least idea who 

d 

that is ; it is some peer or other, but I can’t imagine 
who?” “Are you serious?” I replied. “Never 
was more Serious in my life--who is it?” “Well, 
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lie was your colleague for more than live years -it is 
Lord Spencer.” 

So much for i;hc»disadvantages of being more than 

half blind !* We w^it on talking, and he told me 

that his father had been one dav oif a river bank with 
• ■ » 

Paley, when+iis mind was occupied with the composition 

of the Horae Pauli/iae. 'Fhe Archdeacon was sjr^Tggling 

with*a fine fish, which his friend he^ped him tj^ land. 

In his delight he patted his fat sides, saying - 

“Whether in the body or out of the body, I Tenow. 

not ; God knoweth.” 

^o. At rtigh Elms. J. R. Green and J^orley are 
both here, and we have had endless pleasant talk, 
though nothing particular to note. Lubbock’s ants, 
which he collected while we were together at 
Castellamare. in the winter, and at iyiezia in the 

spring, are very flourishing ; and he showed us, 

% 

amongst other things, the slave ants picking up their 
masters and carrying them In their mouths. I he 
possession of slaves has had the same deteriorating 
influence upon them • that it has elsewhere; but in 
these communities there have been no Abolitionists, 
and the masters have even lost the instinct of feeding 
themselves. 
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31. Returned from High Elms' to attend the long- 
expected debate on the Eastern Questioij, which 
added little to the stock of ideas ai-d facts already open 
to pH. Dined at the Athenauqi with Klaczko, whose 
conversation was*a good deal more instructive than 
the speeches to which I had been listening. Ha told 

r 

me that,he had had a letter from Schmerling, very 
annexationist in tone, admitting all the inconveniences 
that the possession of Bosnia would bring, but saying 
that U might be well worth while for a householder 
to buy a neighbouring piece of land which he did not 
want, rather than allow a manufactory of dynamite to 
be erected upon it. 


’ August 

I. Dined with the Mallets to meet Morier, who 
has been spending most of his leave in Baris, confined 
to bed with a fit of the gout, and is now going back 
to Lisbon. 

Our host repeated the account of Beaconsfield 

given by Disraeli to -. “ She was a bright 

creature; she lived wholly in the present; she 
thought nothing of the future ; she cared nothing 
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for the past. I dtscovered that she did not know 
whether the Greeks or the Romans came first.” 

3. Had at Athenaeum anotjier very long 

conversation* with Kla^czko, chiefly about the course 
of Austrian politics while he w* in the Vienna 
Fore^n Office. He is strongly prcw-French and 
anti-German, so that his and my genera[* views 
about Europe are very far apart, but I have foui^d him 
interesting. 

6. At Seacox Heath, a large new house ^hich 
Goschen has built, some miles from Etchingham 
Station, on tfte borders of Kent and Sussex, and quite 
close to Bedgebury, Bercsford Hope’s place, where I 
spent some ’days just before I went into Parliament. 

Amongst others there was Sir Garnet Wolseley ol 
Red River ^id Ashantee fame. Nothing could be 
’stronger than the testimony which he bears to the 
admirable results of the changes which were made by 
Cardwell, who will hereafter 'Come to be regarded a^ 
almost the re-creator of the British Army. 

It is clear that the service is becoming rapidly 
divided into two classes—the vigorous yourig men. 
on the one hand ; and the eldcr^ backed by the idlers, 
on the other. 

VOL. I 
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8. Went to see A. C. Sellar, who is laid up. He 
told me of an excellent name which has been given to 
Mr. W-, the bland and we)l-meaning, but ex¬ 
ceedingly tiresome, Member for-: the smooth bore. 

13. At Knebvvorth — Bagehot and Mackenzie 
Wallace with us. As we were going through the 
great g^ites, the former said to me ; “ Ah ' they have 
got the church jn the grounds. I like that. It is 
well that the tenants should not be quite sure that the 
landlord’s power stops with this world.” 

27. 'The Garnet Wolseleys with us. He was still 
full of thj; vast benefits conferred by the'late Govern- 
ment upon the Army, and lent me a very interesting 
Memo, on the subject of the reforms drawn up by 
Cardwell himself when at the War Office. 


September and October 

/lug. 2<) - Sept. I. At I'yntesfield, near Bristol,' 
which belongs to Mrs. Gibbs. The place, beautiful 
when I was here twenty years ago, is much improved. 
Amongst other things, a chapel has just been added, 
the formei one being now used as an Oratorjr.- The 
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whole thing is the*realisation of the Anglican theory 
in stone^lime, and life. Mrs. Gibbs’s chaplain is my 
old acquaintance^ ^r. Hardie, with yhom, and four 
other parsoits, I traveljed from Rome to Florence in 
1851. *I was the only layman, and they called me 
“theparishJ” * , 

6 -'8. With the Arthur Russclls at BBrrow’s 
LeaJ a place in Surrey which thej' have taken for 
some months. On the 7th we went over to Holm- 
bury, F. Leveson Gower’s lovely little house,Avhert; 
we found Mrs. Grotc, and also Lady Marian Alford, 

who was enfagcd in painting a most exquisite fan for 

• • * 

the Queen. 

II. M^ “Dream”* appears in the limes this 
morning. It was written, or rather composed, before 
getting up pn the loth. 1 had an early* copy of 

Gladstone’s Blackheath Speech sent down on Saturday 

♦ 

evening. The idea was suggested by Sir James 
Hudson, who came to see'*Mallet and me at the 
Athenjcum on Friday last, and talked to us at great 
length on the Eastern (Question. 

On the 15th September, Sir John Lubbock, 
his daughter Amy, my wife, and 1 , started from 

' S«*lhr appen-ljx to T^e Eaurn ; K'linhurjjh, 1876. 
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London, and crossed via Southampton to the 
picturesque little town of St. Malo. Passing 
thence througlv a country whicl> recalled the very 
richest parts of England, we tarried for some hours 
in Dol, and w«it on to Mont St. Michel St. 
Michael in periculo niaris as it was named of old. 
I have rarely seen anything more striking thati the 
approach to that place across the sands by night^’and 
a complete inspection of the Church and Monastery 
,on tlfc following morning in no way disenchanted 
me. Mont St. Michel is quite one of the things 
which an intelligent American travcllin|; in Europe 
should make a point of seeing. It is unique St. 
Aubyn’s eyry in Cornwall giving no idea of it. 

Returning to Dol, we found nothing to admire in 
its grim granite cathedral, but more in the Menhir 
of the Champdolent, one of the tallest which remain 
upright, on the top of which they have stuck a cross, 
without, if all tales are true, preventing rites more 
appropriate to the old than the new faith beir^g 
enacted by night in its neighbourhood. From Dol 
we weiit to Dinan, an extremely pretty place, 
rendered more interesting by its vicinity to La 
Garaye, a lovely old chateau, of the days of Francis 
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the First, long since fallen into ruin. In the deserted 
garden yiy wife read aloud the following lines from 

Mrs. Norton’s paeifl, which has made St famous:— 

• 

“O woodland paths, she ne’er again niay see, 

O tossing branches of the forest trei^ 

©•loveliest banks in all the land of Franc’e, 

Glassing your shadows in the silvery Ranee ; , 

O*river, with your swift yet quiet tide, 

Specked with white sails that seem In dreams to glide ; 
O ruddy orchards, basking on the hills. 

Whose plenteous fruit the thirst) flagon fills ; 

^nd oh ! winds, which, free and unconfined. 

No sicknqss poisons, and no heat can bind,—* 

Restpre her tp enjoyment of the earth ' 

Echo again her songs of ceaseless mirth, 

Xhosc little Breton songs, so wildly sweet. 

Fragments of music strange and’incomplcte, • 

Her small red mouth went warbling by fhe wav, 
Tlnoiigh the glad roamings of her active day. 

It may not |jc ! Blighted arc summer hours ! 

The bee goes booming throug'h thc^dats of flowers, 

,Thc butterfly its tiny mate pursues 
With rapid fluttering of its painted hues. 

The thin-wihgcd gnats their transient time employ 
Reeling through sunbeams, in ji dance of joy. 

The small field mouse, with wide, transparent cars. 
Comes softly forth, and softly disappears ; 
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The dragon fly hangs glittering on the reed. 

The spider swings across his filmy thread, 

And gleaming ,fishcs, darting to fro. 

Make restless silver in the pools below. ‘ 

All these poor livfjs, these lives of small account. 

Feel the ethercaUthrill within them mount ; 

But the great human life, the life Divine— 

Rests in dull torture, heavy and supine, 

And the birds’ spng, by Garaye’s walls of stone, 

* t 

Crosses within the irrepressible moan ! 

Th».slow salt tears, half weakness and halt grief. 

That sting the eyes before they bring relief. 

And which with heavy lids she strives in x^ain 
To prisoti back upon the aching brain. 

Fall down the lady’s cheek—her heart i} breaking— 

A mourntul sleep is hers; a hopeless waking ; 

And oft, in spite of Claud’s beloved rebuke. 

When first the awful wish her spirit shook— 

She dreams (A Death,—and of that quiet shore 
In the far world, where eyes shall weep no more,. 

And where the soundless feet of angels p^ss. 

With floating lightness, o’er the sea of glass.” 

On 20th September we drove through an opdn 
country,^with none of the richness of that which I 
have noticed between St. Malo and Dol, to the station 
of Canines, whence we passed by the railway to the 
westward, and established ourselves at night in a 
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strange old house at Lannion, which the Barringtons, 
who were living at Keruhic, a chateau in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, had tajcc* for us. , 

On the following (^ay we went over to that place, 
where we found the Gregs and Shiplevs. At Lannion 
we spent nearly a week, joining and beitig joined by 
our friends in a variety of excursions through^this the 
very core and centre of the Arthupan region. An 
enchanting bathe at Tregastel, the spot which is 
associated in the Armorica/i form of the .stoil' with 
the Passing of Arthur, is the ple.isantest recollection 
which I brought away. 

Oij the 26th we left the Barrington party, and 
went to Treguier, a most Scotch-looking little town, 
wii'h a fine cathedral and many religious houses, in 
spite of which I was ix:rpetuallv reminded of Banff 
so much so, that I cannot help thinking Renan, who 
was born here, in a house of the humblest kind, now 
a baker’s shop, must have 'thought that the scene 
which presented itself to his eyes was not wholly 
unfamiliar when he landed at the mouth of the 
Deveron, on that journey with Prince Napoleon to 
the north which was so rudely ' interrupted at 
Tromsoe, on the Arctic Circle, by tire news of 
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the outbreak of the Franco - German War. His 
curious paper in the Revue des Deux Mondes^ — 
“ La fille du Rroyeur de Lin,”—tfhich had recently 
appeared, added much to the interest of all this 
district. 

From Treguier we drove along the coasf to 
Paimpol, ^and thence struck inland, by the round 
church,, if it be 3 church, of Lanleff, to St. Brieuc, 
near which Lubbock and I visited a vitrified fort, 
exactijl' like those in Scotland, which were till 
recently supposed peculiar to that country. 

From St. Brieuc we crossed, via Pontivy, to Auray, 
where we settled ourselves for a week, and were 
joined presently by the Gregs and Mrs. Barrington. 
We saw., under Lubbock’s guidance, most of the 
prehistoric monuments ; the lines of Erdeven, around 
which we found the Erica ciliaris growing in great 
abundance; the Grottes de Roch Gijyon near 
Plouharnel ; the magnificent Dolmen of Kerconno ; 
the great Menhir of Locmariaker, now fallen and 
broken ; the chambered round barrow in the 
grounds of the Chateau of Kercado, and much 
else. 

'Fhe most interesting place seemed to me to be 
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Gavr’ Innis, the Goat Island, which lies in the midst 
of the se| of Morbihan, and is reached through a ma7x 
of tidal currents,-, <fne of which was running inland, 
like a mill race, in a, stream nearly as broad as fhe 
Rhine, at Unkel. The chambered tumulus here is 
one of the hiost remarkable in existenOe, the whole 
interior being elaborately sculptured. I have never 
seen anything remotely resembling it in any pjirt of 
the world. 

At the inn of Carnac, we found a Scotchman, a 
Milii, busily engaged in digging up the remains of 
a I^oman settlement, hard by.* VVe went with him to 
the top of the little eminence which rises over the 
village. Here stands the chapel mentioned in the 
following lines of Mat Arnold : 

“ Far on its rocky knoll descried 
'Saint Michael’s chapel cuts the sky. 

! climbid ;—beneath me, bright and wide. 

Lay the lone coast of Brittany.' 

Bright in the sunset, weird and still. 

It lay b«sidc the Atlantic wave, 

As though the wizard Merlin’s will 
Yet charm’d it from his forest-grave. 

* Of which hr aflcrwarH* publitheH an account. 
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Behind me on their grassy sweep, 
Bearded with lichen, scrawl’d and gray. 
The gian^ stones of Carnac slfep. 

In the mild evening of the May. 


From bush to bush the cuckoo flics, 

'J'he orchis red gleams everywhere ; 

Gold furze with broom in blossom vies, 

Tht furze-scent perfumes all the air. 

And o’er the glistening, lonely land. 

Rise up, all round, the Christian spires 
The church of Carnac, by the strand. 

Catches the westering sun’s last fires.' 

C 

And there, across tl\e watery way, 

^cc, low above the tide at flood, 

The sickle-swccp ol ^uiberon Bay, 

Whosc*bcach once ran with loyal blood ! ” 

I was once at Carnac before, in the inarch of 1850. 
It was a windy day, and heavy clouds sailing over from 
the Bay of Biscay every now and then discharged 
themselvej! in rain. I was sheltering myself from 
a shower, when an old peasant clad in goatskins, with 
long hair hanging down his back, came up to me and 
said' “Sir, you are considering the great stones, are 



1876 


ST. CORNELIUS 


= '9 


you not.''” I sai’d “Yes,” whereon he rejoined: 
“What jjo you suppose them to be ” I said: “1 
don’t know—they <M 1 them Druidicalt” “Ah'” he 
said, “the true story is.this. There was a great king 
who liyed in Rome, and whose name was C.'esar- you 
remember iit the Gospels—‘ Render unft) Caesar the 
things that are Caesar’s ’—and there was a graent Pope 
who lived also in Rome, whose name was St. Cojryclius. 
You will see the pictures of his life up in the church 
there,” pointing to the little church of Carnac. ‘^Well, • 
C^ar and Cornelius had a quarrel, and St. Cornelius 
fiet^ from Cjesar, and Cresar pursued him with .1,great 
army. , Now, ^t. Cornelius fled till he got here to 
the shore of the sea, and when he could flee no 
fartfier he turned round and parleyed with’ C-tsar, 
and an arrangement having been corny to, a stone 
was pqt up to mark the place where each of Caesar’s 
soldiers had stpod.” 

I'hus one just caught the ojtJ legend of the 
“ Petrified Army on the heath of Morbihan ” in 
the act of be'Vig P^uhemerised for the benefit o( a 
•elatively enlightened generation. 

When I asked mv peasant who put up the stones, 
ie replied, “ Le Gouvernement,” and on my looking 
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puzzled he further explained hfs meaning by the 
words, “Le Gouvernement, les riches, lessens qui 
ont bien a manger.” 

.Another day Mrs. Barringtan, Miss Lubbock, and 
I drove to visit tTie strange Egyptian-looking, statue 
called the Vdnus of Quinipily, taking on the way the 
great church of St. Anne,—the Loretto of these parts. 
On (^ctobefj our party broke up, the Gregs and 
Mrs. Barrington returning to Keruhic, and we going 
•on to Vannes, where we spent much time in the 
Museum, and visited also a very complete minefa- 
logica' collection belonging to a gentleman of the 
town. 

From Vannes we went to Nantes, and thence up 
the Loire to Saumur^ near which is the grandfather 
of all dolmf'iis, which J>ubbock would fain have 
purchased, as he did Silbury Hill. The owner, how¬ 
ever, appreciated his possession, and wpuld not hear 
of selling it. 

Leaving Saumur, we retraced our steps to Angers, 
saw its grim castle, and slept at Le Maps, the choir of 
whose cathedral deserves all that has been said of it, 
and prepared us for the glories of Chartres, where we 
passed some hours on the iith October 
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The 12th was‘divided between a visit to the 
St. Germain Museum of Prehistoric Antiquities, and 
a long talk with G^bett."), to whom I,was introduced 
by Morley. * , 

I aske’d him, among other things; what he thought 
• > 
of thq chances of a guerre de revanche. He answered : 

“ I more and more doubt whether there wil[ Jx;’ any 
guerre de revanche at all. The fact ^s that novyadays, 
when peace is once made between two conterminous 
nations, so many joint interests grow up and bicome 
rapidly strong that, with every month that passes, the 
chances of wA are lessened. There is another {hing 
which has no influence upon a great many French¬ 
men, but wfiich has great influence upon myself and 
my friends, I mean Prince Bismarck’s ecclesiastical 
policy. His opposition to ultramontanism is so agree¬ 
able to us, that I cannot deny that it produces a very 
great effect upon our minds.” This led me to ask about 
M. Spliller, who lately wrote*‘a bo<A upon Ignatius 
Loyola, the fairness of which I have heard praised in 
Catholic circles. “ (Oh,” he said, “ he i^ a great 
friend of mine, and is in the next room at this 
moment” ; whereupon he brought him’ in, and made 
us acquainted. I.ubbock turned the conversation upon 
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finance, Gambetta having been lately taking the most 
active part in the Budget Committee, and^we both 
thought that he spoke very sensibly. 

On the 13th we crossed th^ Channel, and on the 
next day I completed the purchase of York House, 
Twickenham, from the Comte de Paris. 

'1 hg^following description of the place is taken 
from^Cobbett’s Memorials of Twickenham ;— 

“This house appears to have been given by the Crown, 
together with other valuable presents, to Edward Hyde, 
Earl of Clarendon,' on the public announcement of jhc 
marriage pf his daughter with James II., then Duke of 
York, in or about the year of the Restoration. The 
chancellor was accustomed to pass here the summer 
months ; he says himself that when he attended the King 
at Hampton Court, he came home every night to his 
house at Twv:kcnham. 

Clarendon probably remained here during the zenith 
of his popularity; it was his ‘literary villa,’ Cornbury 
being his country scat,'and Dunkirk House his London 
palace. 

During the Great Fire of London this house received 
the furniture of Dunkirk House. Pepys- says in his diary 
that, on the night of Clarendon’s escape to Calais, ‘ his 

^ No j he bought It. See a letter from hi* eldest ion in the Oarenden 

FiJfers. 
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coach and people about it went to Twickenham, and all 
people thought he had been there.’ 

Lyson? says that^it subsequently became the property 
of Lawrence ^yd^ Earl of Rochester, who was Clarendon's 
second son, and who ovfned the manor of Twickenham. 
It waj purchased about the ycar^ 1740 by James 
Whitchurch, • Esq., after whose death it‘was sold to 
Lieuteflant-Coloncl James Webber, who, at great expense, 
much im'J^roved the house and grounds ; by him it was 
sold to the Count dc Starhemberg, some tiVne ^invoy 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary from the 
Court of Vienna, who resided in it for a time, and in' 
1^10 it was unoccupied. In the Times of 3rd July 1817 
thciiouse, thtVcin described as the residence and property 
of Prince Starhemberg, was advertised for sale. It was 
purchas'ed by the Hon. Mrs. Anne Darner, who succeeded 
Horace Walpole at Strawberry Hill, and, havitig given up 
that house to Lord Waldcgrave, came to rcstde here, and 
continued to do so until her death, which happened in 
London in 1828, when she was more than eighty years 
of age. Mrs. Darner was the only daughter of Lady 
Ailcsbury and Field-Marshal Henry Conway ; she was 
born in 1748, and in 1767 she married John, the eldest 
son of loscph Darner, Lord Milton, afterwards Earl of 
Dorchester. She was eminent as a sculptress^ having 
produced many works of great excellence. She left 
York House to her niece. Lady |ohnstonc, the wife of 
Sir Patrick Johnstone, 
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The house was sold a tew years ago by the Misses 
Johnstone, and purchased by H.R.H. the Due d’Aumale 
for his nephew, H.R.H. the Comte^ de Paris, the eldest 
son of the Due d’Orlcans (Louis Philippe’s eldest son), 
who lost his life by a melancholy accident in 1842.” * 


November 

I spent most "of the time from the 17th October 
onward at Knebworth, seeing a good many people, 
and busy over the addresses which are mentioned 
farther down. I wrote also three lett'^rs upon »he 
Eastel’n (Question, which are republished in the 
Appendix of the pamphlet alluded to below. 

5. Dr. Hooker, of Kew, is here with his second 
wife, wfeose name before her marriage was Hyacinth 
Jardine. Could the first of English botanists and the 
Director of our greatest garden have made a more 
appropriate selection ? She wore a very pretty cross 
of hyacinths which her husband had given her. 

6. I left Knebworth this morning, and was absent 
till the,jmght of the 29th, paying in^ the meantime 
a long round of visits, receiving the Freedom of the 

^ I retold York House in the spring of ihii year to H.R.H. the Due 
d’Orleani, ehlett ton of the Comte de Pant (1897). 
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Burgh of Inverurie,”and delivering three addresses and 
one speech at the Liverpool Institute, at Inverurie, 
Peterhead, and Elghi respectively. 


December 

lu. At Oxford, with Henry Smith and his sister. 

Jowett preached, before the University, on Friend¬ 
ship—a striking sermon. There occurred in -it the 
description of an old man, who was obviously Erskine 
of'UTnlathen.i' 

i I. Dined with Mr. and Mrs. Bishop, taking down 
Mrs. Craven, with whom had much talk about her 
new book, the Life of Natalie Narischiin, which I 
am now reading. 

Christmas Day. My eldest girl, who is six to-day, 
read to me, last week, the most interesting of the 
many inscriptions in these gardens. 

“Alas, poor Beau, 

Died February 28, 1852. 

It is but to a dog 

That this stone is inscribed. 

Yet what now remains 


VOL. I 



Ji6 


NOTES FROM A DIARY 


876 


In the House of thy Fathers, 

Oh ! solitary Master, 

Which will sigh for tiff departure, 

Or rejoice at thy return'?” 

an*d c 

“The Muse of Social Life, I link the races. 

Clear through the Night of time, the lamp 1 bear 

Shows man as man was ever—Thy last poet, 

Is'nor more fliodern than my Horace is.” 

The latter is in a recess of the so-called Horace 
Garden—a pretty nook surrounded by yew hedg;es, 
filled^with terra-cotta busts of that poet' and some of 
his contemporaries. 

31. This year of surely preternaturally bad 
weather ends with a day of bright sun, and clouds 
scudding before a south-west gale. 

The grifSns and other monsters which dot this 
strange house of Knebworth are dropjjing their tails 
and ears in all dii\;ctions. 

“We never go near the walls,” remarked '.he 
gardener, “in wind, or frost, or after rain.” 



January 


I. I WROTE the other day to Jules Simon ft) coii-» 
^atulate him upon his becoming Premier, and to-day 

received froifi him a note in which he said Uiat he had 

• • * 

accepted the position “Avec beaucoup dc patriotisme 
et un peu efe philosophic.” 

EO. Up to London to see Mrs. Cravei> at the 
French Embassy, and by her was introduced to 
M. d’Harcourt, whom I have not seen since I met 
him seventeer^ years ago at Madame de Stael’s. He 
talked long, sensibly, and wfth nf undue reticence 
about Eastern affairs, and complained—God knows 
how justly—about thf want of interest of oijr English 
^liticians in Europe. 

12. I dined with our neighbour *Mr. Read at 
Lytton Lodge, meeting Mr. Frederic Cat/bgan, who 
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used to sit for Cricklade. He told"a story, quite new 
to me, about Raikes the Diarist, who, sprung from 
the mercantile class, became a mu‘n_ of fashion in a 
day when such transformations were rarer than they 
are now. 

Lord Gler.gall, who was his mortal enemy, and 
who had an evil reputation for truthlessness, aid to 
him onp day at White’s : “ I hear, Raikes, you ar“ 
going to the Fancy Ball to-night.” “ No, I am not,” 
said Rkikes. “Yes, you are,” said the other, “and 
I know what you are going as.” “ What am I 
going as ? ” “ Why, to be sure, as Phoebu'S } ” “ And 

why as Pheebus ? ” “ Because you rise in the East 

and set in the West.” “Ah!” said Raikes, “you 
are quite right, I am going to the Ball, and L am 
going to take you with me, Glengall -- .as my 
Lyre.” 

On the 15th we broke up our caoip at Kneb- 
worth, with a viewto making London our headquarters 
till May. 

On the 16th I travelled down the Great Western 
to O;cford, through a perfect sea. An elderly clergy¬ 
man who was in the train mentioned to William 
Spottiswoode and myself that a friend of his had 
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told him that his *11751 recollection of a man who has 
been making hiijiself notorious lately for Ritualistic 
extravagances, wa^ as a little boy of ten years old. 
His sister came dowB in a new dress, and he cried 
bitterly because he could not be *a girl and wear a 
nevi^ dress too. 

VVe assembled in Balliol at six o’clock<-»-a great 
^atTiering—to celebrate the opening of the nejv hall, 
which, as seen by artificial light, I have not seen it 
by day,—^is very noble. I sat between Arthur*St.inle)‘ 
and Osborne Morgan, having endless talk with the 

• -j, » 

former. * 

• • 

The after-^dinner speaking was the best 1 ever 
heard. Jowett himself did excellently, so did the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, Coleridge, Stanley, and 
Charles Bowen—almost every one, indeed ; though, 
as George Brodrick pointed out to me, .some points 
were missed,^s for instance the extraordinary extent 
to which Balliol men arc"*empl'^ed in the more 
responsible posts of the Civil Service. Camperdown 
touched that subject in a good speech, Jtut hardly 
^new, I think, what a strong case was to be made. 
Jowett regretted very gracefully, the a&sence of Frank 
Newman on the one hand, and of Cardinal Manning, 
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Oakley, and Ward of the Ideal, on the other.* I met, 
of course, great numbers of peonle whonj I see 
habitually, but «had calculated orf seeing more old 
acquaintances, whom 1 had not come across for a long 
time. Of such, however, I only met Bradby, now the 
Head Master*of Haileybury, whom I have seen-but 
once or f^vice since we were Undergraduates together. 

21. A most beautiful day, coming after flood.-, 
which look as if all the Atlantic would be drained. 
•We aft passing it at High Elms, with Huxley, 
Coleridge, and Chamberlain. I had only seen 
Huxley for a moment since his return from America. 
He had enjoyed his journey, although he had suft'ered 
at times from the great heat, and did not look as 
well as one could wish. He gave me a curtous 
account of Mr. fohns Hopkins, who, falling into 
good hands, had left something like a million and a 
quarter sterling to found a Hospital and.a University. 
Huxley had deliveiied an address at the opening of the 
latter, and says that its managers have taken great 
pains and followed the best models. 

^ 1 mcntionc'l thi^ to Manning on the 19th, anti he $aiH that he ha--' 
written to jowett to tloclinc, but ha<l saiti, at the same time, that if he 
would :*ik him <lown lo ata) with him quietly, a little later, he would 
bt delighted. 
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Coleridge was in great force, and told anecdotes 
from morning tiU night — many of them dependent 
a good deal for the\ point upon his singularly finished 
method of tilling thern. 

23. Joined with Mr. Jodrell ill Stratton Street. 
Fronde gav« an interesting account cf the great 
diamond pit in South Africa, which he had^vrsited. 
Jhey have got down about 200 fegt, and it^ is still 
producing about two millions worth per annum. 

I'allcing of the Colonies, he mentioned that* Helps, 
had told him that on one occasion, when there was 
some difficufty about a Colonial Secretary, F^lnjprston 
had sajd, “ Well, I’ll take the Colonies myself," 
and presently afterwards had said to Helps, who 
remained behind, “Just come upstairs witlk me for 
half an hour, and show me where these places arc.” 

24. Dined with Mr. and Mrs. Bishop to meet 
Le Marquis ^de La Ferronays, who is here as 
Military Attache. He is the soi/ of Fernand, and 
ntfw the head of his family—indeed, the only grand- 
son of M. dc La Ferronays, who survives^ Charles’s 
jpn Alfred being dead, and Alfred’s only son having 

predecca-sed him. Fernand himself had a strange end. 
He was shooting in Austria, one very cdld wintcrig 
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day, with the Comte de Chambofd. They got-into 

t e.r carnage to drive from the coyer which they had 

finished to another, when the Pri^nce was startled by 

a sudden change in the features^of his companion-he 
was dead. 

Terribly v.„ ihoegh .h. 
been al,, exccp,b„,|l, „.r„. , Jo 

yy Engluh Janjary i„ „hich I could ha.e aai, 

for half a„ hour .he other day, be„ch i„ 

.Ken.,ng.o„ Garden., Cardwell wa. nry companion. 

e .aiyd much about the change, which he in¬ 
troduced ,„.o rhe Army, and of which 1 hare a'gain 

“ Popujar account put 

hefore the country, which 1. i„ . .,ate of the mo., 

, “I ■I’P-- The c„„ve,..,io„ 

nrned too on the recent Balliol gathering, where 
he had rephe ,0 the of ,he Hou.e of ,,„,d., 

and he ,„„,ed two ,i„e. f,„m Athen.ep. in dnprai. 
ef grammarian., »*ich f h.,d never heard before 

Cardwell, before he wa, a ate,man, wa, a coV 
» era e .cholar, and wa. elected fellow of Balliol 
on the .am. da, with Scott, .he late Ma.,.,, 

of Roche.,er, who paaed a, Oxford-I believe 
.he be., Grecian of hi. time. |, wa. 
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to him that was attributed, truly or falsely, the happy 
epigram^on the s%-called Papal aggression of 1851 : - 

“Cum Sap’cnte Pius nostras juravit in aras, 

Jrapius hcu Sapiens desipiensque Pius'! ” 

w 

whi«h were thus translated bv thetr author or 
another 

“Pius and Wiseman sought our la'nd to rfile. 

Oh ! impious wise man, and oh ! pious fool ! ” 

• 

^ As we sat, Lowe rode past on the queer-tempered 
ho[se whicjfi, as I have already mentioned, Ijp calls 
the Cqnstitutignal Opposition— white hat, white hair, 
white waterproof, and white quadruped. 

We spoke of India, the Delhi pageant,* and the 
famine, which again led us to the controversy between 
Northbrook and George Campbell about the exporta¬ 
tion of rice., Cardwell mentioned that he was once 
passing through 'I'urin, durmg a period of scarcity, 
wlien Cavour sent for him, and talked to him about 
it. “They want mt,” he said, “to stop ,the export 
_yf grain, but I want all the grain can get to come 
here. Do they really bclievp that* merchants are 
foolish enough to send grain to us when’ they know 
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that if they wish to re-export it, the Custom l-fouse 
would prevent their doing so.” 

February 

JO. Dined with the Coleridges. Mat Arnold 
took (Jo\^;i my wife, and on her other side was a small, 
stout mjn, obviously an American, whom she did not, 
know and whose name I did not catch till late in 
<he evening. As we drove away ^he talked to 
me about him. “ I trust,” I said, “ that the con- 
versatipn did not lead you to show your Northern 
opinions.” “ No, it didn’t,” she said ; “but why not, 
who was he?” “Only,” I answered, “Jeff Davis’s 
Secretary, for Foreign Affairs.” 

It was indeed no other than Mr. Benjamin, whose 
extraordinary abilities have, since the loss of the 
“Cause,” taken him to the front rank of the English 
Bar. He read (of' a vehV in chambers with Charles 
Pollock, who is now on the Bench, and then struck 
out for himself.* 

* i mrntioncil this rrniortre to Lowe, who said ; “ He must be .1 vei 
ohi man, tor he wi!s alreaiiy famous tome time before tfie war. I 
remember his making a speech m the Senate which struck Sir George 
Lewis very much. Our Benjamin, he said, couldn't make $0 good a one.” 
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14. A very gay Mttle dinner at Mr. Dicey’s, in spite 

of our h^st not l>ung able to come down. Mr. and 

Mrs. T. Bruce, Gbidwin Smith, William Harcourt, 

with his new wife, oldest daughter of Motley the 
• * • 
historian, and other people were present. Mrs. T. 

Bruoc told me two stories of Fuacf Pa»ha, which I 

had not heard before. He was sent by the JJyltan to 

^present a pair of beautiful diamonc^ earrings,to the 

^ueen of Spin. She was much pleased with them, 

and put them <jn to show him how thev looked. He . 

smd ; “ Lc Sultan mon auguste maltre sera enchant^ 

d’eijtendre c^ue votre Majestc- a daigne priiger I’^reille 

a quelq,ue chos^ qui vient de lui.” 

Again, tlie French and English Ambassadors were 
walking one evening in close conversation at Fuad’s 
house, when at the end of a corridor they came to a 
door which was, as it happened, the door of the harem. 
At that moment Fuad, coming out, met them, and 
said ; “ Arretez-vous Messieur.s* arrctiz-vous, souvencz- 
votis que vous n’ctes accredites qu’a la porte ' ” I 


told in turn the storv’ of Ali Pasha, who 3^ a great 
^tertaimncnt given at the h'rench Embassy in 
Constantinople, immediately aftp the‘Declaration of 
Paris, was seen by some tactless prson cut’ting a slice 
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of ham. “ Dear me,” said this individual, “ I thought 
you had been a good Mussulman ! ” “Ma foi,” said 
the Grand Vizier, “Je trouve que maintenant le 
pavilion couvre la marchandise.” 

20. A great gala night in the House of Lords. I 
stood for more than an hour in a dense crowd below 
the Bar listening to a speech by my late chief on the 
Eastern Question. As a piece of oratory it was ves^ 
good and extremely calm, presenting, in the latter 
respect, a great contrast to the vehement speech which 
he delivered on the first day of the Session and which 
won for him the enthusiastic admiration of Lord 
Beaconsfield. 

Dined with the I'hrings, meeting Aberdare, Tom 
Taylor (the editor of Punch), and others. Cardwell 
told a story about Fitzstephen French, with whom we 
sat for many years in the House of Commons, which 
imused me. He was being driven in the streets of 
Dublin by a carniin whom he knew. The man, who 
was a Catholic, was eloquent on the wickedness of the 
Soupers, i.e. the zealous Protestants who were supposed 
:o try to effect conversions by small doles of food. 
Turning to his fare, he said : “Now yer honor would 
lever do anything of that sort ” “ Not I," said 
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French, “if sixpence would save you all from hell I 
wouldn’t^ive youJt.” “ That’s just like yer honor,’’ 
rejoined the man, “yer honor was .always a raal 
Liberal.” * , 

26. l 5 ined at the Athenaeurrf with Kinglake, 
Massfy, and .others. The conversation .turned ufwn 
a person whom we remembered in,,former 

d-'ys in J’arliament, but who is lopg since ,dead- - 

^ * 

Mr. Williams, Member, if I recollect right, for 
Lambeth. He^ used to devote himself, withoilt any • 
result, to criticism of the Estimates, and some one 
mentioned teJ-night that, as an unsuccessful cpntirjuator 
of the work of Joseph Hume, he was very legitimately 
called Smollht. 


March 

I. The first number of thc'new tiview entitled the 
Nineteenth Century appears. 

The following is 'the list of the contri[3utor3 to 
^o. I :—Alfred Tennyson, Mr. Gladstone, W. R. S. 
Ralston, Sir John Lubbock, the’Bishop’of Gloucester 
and Bristol, Rev. J. Baldwin Brown, Professor Groom 
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Robertson, Cardinal Manning, Mat Arnold, and 
myself. 

My article ^on Russia, of which the first half is 
to-day published, and the second is to appear on the 
1st April, has given me a great deal of interesting 
occupation during the winter and early spring ; ^ has 
a paper on Balthasar Gracian, which has just come 
out in the Fortnightly.^ 

6. Stanley took Mrs. Mitchell, my wife, and some 
others over the Abbey. Amongst things which I had 
not observed on the former occasion when I went 
round with him was the stall which had been Lord 
Dundonald’s, and on which some Chilian, in days 
when the Abbey was less closely looked after than it is 
now, had written “ Viva Chili y libertad * ” 

10. Rode with Aberdare in the Row. He told me 
that, coming out of the House of Lords the other day, 
he had met Disraeli for the first time sipce he became 
Lord Beaconsfieldi “ How do you like this place ” 
he asked. “Well,” was the reply, “I feel that I sm 
dead, but in the Elysian fields ! ” 

17. fhe Breakfast Club met at Arthur Russell);s. 
Some one told a story about -. Towards the 


Rcpubliihci) in Miscellamtt^ Political and Lucrary. 
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closd of a meeting at Exeter Hall, where the late 
Bishop of Winch^ter (Wilberforce) had been speaking 

very eloquently, ^ople were beginnipg to go away. 

1 • 

-, who had to spejk according to the programme, 

• • 

said to 'the Bishop, “ I need no> speak. I hardly 
think they q^cpect me.” “To be sure they do,” said 
the other, “ don’t you see they are all going * 
Stirling Maxwell attended, which he rarejy docs. 
It is the first time that almost any of us tiave come 
across him since his marriage with “Mrs. NUrton,”. 
the daughter of the late Thomas Sheridan, Esq., as I 
saw her described the other day in a Scotch paper, as 
if she had been some unknown young lady I 

ig. A Ifugc gathering at the Athensfum to protect 
a distinguished man, whose election was .seriously 
threatened. Many people came whom one rarely 
'sees in the Club, amongst others, Carlyle, whom 
indeed I never saw there before. The muster was 
highly necessary, for the candidate 4 iad twenty black 
Balls, which would have neutralised, I think, a hundred 
and ninety white. He had, however, three hundred 
and twenty white. 

23. Miss Amy Lubbock, the conlpanion of our 
last two or three journeys, married, on the 15th, 
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Andrew Mulholland, the eldest son of the member for 
Downpatrick, and went afterwards to Italy ; so her 
father, my wife^ and I were left td* make our Easter 
excursion without her. We left London lEis morning 
and crossed to Park., Sir James Stephen and his wife 
accompanying us on their way to meet .her brother, 
Henry Cunningham, the Advocate-General at Madras, 
of whom I saw a good deal when I was there. 
Stephen was in great spirits, and busy over the con¬ 
genial occupation of correcting the proof-sheets of his 
Digest of the Criminal Law. 

24. Lubbock and I went out early and found 
Barth 61 emy Saint Hilaire writing as usual in a 
darkened room, by lamplight. Many years ago 
Taine, who did not particularly love him, said to me, 
“ C’est iln beeuf pour le travail ”—and so he is. He 
began, as usual, by saying that the situation was 
“bien grave,” but we soon found that he alluded 
merely to the general sta^e of Europe, and not to that 
of France, with which he appeared tolerably satisfied, 
complaining of nothing but a certain want of discipline 
in the tanks of his own friends, and of the anti- 
republican feeling of the Marshal and his immediate 
entourage. 
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Rrom him we ^vent on to Gambetta, wlio talked 
much and wiselj, of the gigantic armaments of all 
nations, saying thkt, if this went on, Eurojte would 
soon be reduced “ m^ndier a la jwrte des casernes." 
His tone to us about German)’ was now, as last 
autumn, very moderate and reasonable. * 

Later in the day I went alone to Renan,_wh6 was 
correcting the proofs of the fifth, and far on with the 
sixth, volume of his Origines. When that is done he 
will write the history of the Jews, in three volumes.. 
He has changed his apartment since I last saw him, 
Ad is now’inhabiting the upper floor in, the Hotel 
of the Prince de Monaco—a strange conjunction. 
Stranger still, the entrance to his house is right 
opposite to the door of the little convent of the Sisters 
of Charity in the Rue St. Guillaume, where Nathalie 
Narischlcin ruled and died. He had been much 
pleased by a letter which Mademoiselle de Perpigna 
had been directed by the Crown P,lncc3s to write to 
hi.Ti, about his address, delivered at the Hague during 
the Commemoration of Spino/.a. For the rest he was 
suffering cruelly from rheumatism, and unable to walk 
about his room without assistance. • I never knew 
before that he had just missed being at school with 
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Acton, and had actually been at school witlW my 
Banffshire neighbour, Sir Robert Gordon of Letter- 
fourie. All thrfe were, like Albert de La Fcrronays, 
under Dupanloup, who, Renap says, was as much 
adored by his pupila as he is disliked by his clergy. 

From him* I went on to Mrs. Craven’s, and thence 
to Oiga^ Smirnoff, whom 1 found at the Hotel d’Albe. 
I'hence^I went to the Tourgucneffs, and returned to 
the Cravens after dinner, finding there, oddly enough, 
,my old Oxford acquaintance of thirty years ago, 
Ranken the pet in those days of poor John 
Coniiigtoiv Whilst still a very young rfian he went 
over to Rome, and is now editor of the Tablet. 

25. We left Paris this morning and went to 
lours. .It was a cold day with heavy showers,-and 
the spring in central France was not further on, if so 
far, as in the neighbourhood of London. The flowers' 
of the colza were only half open, and the fields of 
that plant, which'ivcre such a delight to the eye as we 
came north last year, had not as yet any beauty. 

From 'Fours, where I saw nothing which I had not 
seen before, except the towers which mark the site of 
the great cathedral of St. Martin, destroyed in the 
Revolution, we went on bv Bordeaux and to Arcachon, 
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whe^e we stayed^a flay. The place is curious—a town 
of villas ^uilt in She chalet style on the edge of the 
great Bassin, arj inlet of the sea swine sixty miles 
round. Tlie sand-dunes with which the c^ast is here 
covered have been planted with tliick woods of the 

• j 

Pinus Mari^mciy and amongst these wodds the houses 
are scattered. Here the spring was much, further 
advanced, but the vegetation is extsemely scan|y. I 
noticed one new effect at a jxiint where the under¬ 
growth below,the pines consisted exclusively*of the* 

common broom, which was in full flower. 1 he two 
1 ’ 

mq,st Southern forms I observed were the /^hutus 
IJnedo ^nd a Ci,stus, which was not in flower, but was, 

1 think, the smaller of the white ones so abundant at 
Hydres. Tlicre was a great deal, too, of a tall 
shrubby heath which was only in bud, which may have 
been Erica polytrichifolia^ and whose liabit reminded 
me of Erica Afediterranea, wU\ch I saw in Connemara 
in 1855. I he beach was very pA>r in shells, but 
large numbers of oysters are dredged in the Baisiiiy 
put into great reservoirs, and sent off thepcc to be 
fattened for the market in other waters. Connected 
with one of these establishments, which we visited, 
were some rather pretty girls dressed in a very free and 
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easy, but extremely effective costifme, which enabled 
them sans gene to wade in search of pysters. 

We reached* the station at Bordeaux on the 27th, 
rather t09 early for the Aicachon train, and I 
bought a copy of the Daily Telegraph to pass the 
time. In it,'to our infinite surprise and sorrow, we 
found riji announcement of the sudden death of 
Mr. V^alter Bagahot, the editor of the Economist, and 
certainly one of the most interesting persons in our 
circle.' 

The combination in him of economical genius, 
political insight, knowledge of the working-day world 
of the city, keen appreciation of literature, and a most 
delicate humour, made him unique. We had no such 
critic of’finance, and few such critics of politics. All 
through this year of raging and rampant nonsense, the 
Economist has, once every week, said a few words of 
visdom, truly refreshing in the general Jack of it. 

During the ptriod in which I was in charge of 
ndian afiairs in the House of Commons, he gave me 
, most friendly and discriminating support, and I have 
eldom been more pleased than when, after making I’jy 
rst Financial Statement in 1869,—a piece of work 
ighly uncongenial to my studies and pursuits up to 
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the Mme of my becoming Under Secretary of State,— 
I received from hi/n the following letter;— 

FnJay. 

My dear Grant Djff—Y ou must think njc very rude 

for not having written to thank yoh as to --, but 1 

am laid up. J write now because 1 haveojust read your 
Indian Budget —iy fnr the best there ever was in England. 

I h jpe to mention it in Eionomist next week. It should 
be there now, but 1 am not well enough.- Yours^ ’ 

Walter Baoehot. 

A few days after the 27th March we had a letter 
from Greg, which told us that he had died perfectly 
quietly, and had been reading Rob Roy an hour before 
the end. Like many of the ablest men in various 
walks of London life at present—Maine, Stephen, and 
Venables amongst others he had a perfect passion for 
novels, and would read and re-read them with the 
greatest delight. He married the eldest daughter of 
James Wilson of the Treasury, wht/ died as Financial 
Member of Council in India. 

From Arcachon continued our journey across 
tjje Landes to Bayonne, passing near the birthplace of 
St. Vincent de Paul. It struck me that a great deal 
of planting had been done since 1 first saw this country 
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in 1857. There seemed to be far less open heath; and 
we caught sight only once of a figure upon stilts, of 
yore so common, here. 

From Bayonne we went to Biarritz, where we 
found a great number of plants—few of them, however, 
new to me. • I'he Lithospermum prostratum, which I 
saw whjn here in 1864, was in great beauty, and is 
certainly, one of tj[tc loveliest of French plants, ft is 
nearly as great a pleasure to the eye as the blue 
ogentiarfs of the Alps. Fhe Erica cillaris was very 
abundant, but of course not in flower. The vernal squill 
was evj^ryw.here, and with it we found Ixia hulbocodium 
and Narcissus bulhocodium, which I had not previously 
met with. 

Fronir Biarritz we went on to St. Sebastian, where 
we found the Spaniards, after their manner, celebrating 
Easter Sunday by a bull-fight, which we naturally did 
lot attend. Hardly any place, except Y'enna, has so 
rompletely changed since I first knew it as St. Sebastian. 
I'he fortifications have disappeared, and a new St. 
iebastian spreads inland over the ancient glacis. I 
valked on a lovely afternoon, hot as an English July,' 
0 the top of the citadel, and looked across to the 
attery whdnce the Carlists had bombarded the town 
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n tne recent war. • They threw nearly four thousand 
bombs, y^ith wh^h, as we are told, they tilled only 
twelve, and wounded twelve other* people. I'he 
moment thl flash wai seen a bell was rung from the 
Citadel, and as the projectile toolt seventeen seconds 
to traverse the intervening space, tliere was sufficient 
time to get under cover. ^ ^ 

I saw once more the graves of tly: Englisl\ officers 
on the outside of the castle rock, but coulxl not find 
the Cornish l^eath, which I first saw in i857*at this 
place. On the other hand, the periwinkle was m 
great beaut^, and the view along the coast ;o th^ west¬ 
ward quite enchanting. 


/Ipril 

» 

On the 2nd we started betimes, and drove 
through lovely country to Zaraus, a rising bathing- 
place on the coast ; thcnci.’ we struck inland, and 

cahie down on the lovely green valley of J^oyola, 

% 

traversed byabeautifa! stream, which we followed high 
its course, past the baths of Cestona to Azpeitia, 
and to the birthplace of St. Ignatius,’ who was born 
in the old castle of Loyola, in rooms which are still 
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preserved although turned into a* shrine and 'Over¬ 
loaded with ornament. The most familiar object to 
the eyes of Ignatius in his childhood must have been 
a huge, bare hill, whose extraord-narily contorted strata 
are no bad representation of his own intelligence. 
Round his old Stammhaus the Jesuits in the seventeenth 
century, built, with Fontana for their architect, an 
imposi/ig but tasteless pile, consisting of a church and 
religious house. Within the last few months these 
'have been restored to the order, but they were, when 
we were there, untenanted save by a single guardian, 
who tpok MS all over them. Outside, a number of 
fine, active-looking young men were playing at a sort 
of fives, the favourite game of the Basque Provinces. 

On our way from St. Sebastian we passed numetous 
positions which had been held by the Carlists, and 
various bridges which had been broken down by them. 
One of these, a very considerable one over a tidal 
river, had not bedh reparred, and we crossed it by a 
wooden footbridge while our carriage went round by a 
ferry. 

Of plants I remarked great quantities of the oxlip, 
a good deal of the lungwort, the wood anemone, and a 
large patch of the very curious Lathraia clandtslina, 
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whicSi I found firsf at Pau (and which was named for 

me by John Stu^t Mill), with much cork'scrub. I 

see it asserted in one of the excellent little monographs 

of the FreiTch Depai^ments, which are now being 
• • • 
published by Hachette, that the cbrk of tiie Landes, 

and I suppose of these provinces, is* not* the i^trais 

Suber tut the ^uercus occidentalh. 

From Azpeitia we went over a h^h pass, yhich it 

took more than three hours to ascend, to Folosa, whence 

we returned tlp'ough pleasant scenery to St. Sebastian.. 

On the following day we drove to Hcrnani, a pictur- 

esqjie place Tull of carved old houses, oneg no,doubt 

inhabited by pjople of position. Few places suffered 

more than*this in the recent foolish war. On our 

way* home we stopped at the hamlet of Astigarraga to 

visit one of the old fortress-looking churches which arc 

» 

so characteristic of this part of Spain, and near it I 
found /Igraphjs patub, .1 relation of our familiar wild 
hyacinth. 

•On the 5th we left Spain and slept at I.ibo^rne, a 
little to the north of Bordeaux, 

, At Biarritz I picked up one or mo Spanish books, 
amongst them a volume of stories by ‘I'rueba (whom 
Henry Smith and I tried in vain to find ni 1864 at 
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Bilbao)—I read a couple of them, but without coining 
upon anything striking—a volume iif poems, selected 
from writers ofeSpanish America, which I dipped into 

without better fortune, and y. volume by Fernan 

« * 

Caballero, of which I might say the same if it were 
not for one or two snatches of popular .verse, vyjiich 
were nof,without merit. 

Froro Libourije we drove in less than an hour to 
St. Emilion, a picturesque little town, built by the 
•English kings on a site which had bpen long con¬ 
secrated by Christian legend, and on which local 
antiquarians believe the villa of Ausonius to have stood. 
A more authentic and sadder traditioq connects this 
place with the last days of the Girondins. 

Hither in the terrible autumn of 1793 came 
Barbaroux, Petion, Buzot, Salle, Louvet, Valady, 
Guadet ; and it was here that several of them were 
long concealed and kept alive bv thy, devotion of 
Madame BouqueV', the sfster-in-law of the last named, 
and by other friends. Valady left the others, and 
was put to death in a dift’erent neighbourhood. Salle 
and Guadet were taken at St. Emilion, and guillotined 
at Bordeaux ; Petion, Buzot, and Barbaroux, hearing 
of their arrest, left their hiding-place in the night. 
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Th^next mornings about half a league from Castillon, 

they saw^a great Vowd of people, whom they imagined 

to be Jacobins come to take them,, but who were 

reallv only Villagers aj a fete. Barbaroux drew a 
. ' • • 
pistol, but only succeeded in wounding himself desper- 

atel)^. Buzpt and Pc-tion escaped,* for •the moment, 

but vvV're found two days afterwards in a cornfield, 

» » ' 

their bodies half deyoured by wolycs.^ Louvet, had got 
away previously and survived. I take this from the 
account given jn a little book on St. Emilion, published 

by M. J. Guadet. 1 he account in Carlyle varies 

• 

ver^ considetably . he says, for example, thaj Barbaroux 
shot himself dead. 

From Sf. Emilion we drove to Castillon, passing, I 
suppose, very near the closing scene of this t/agedy 
the Champ ties Emigrn^ as the country people call it, 
thanks to a confusion of mind like that which makes 
some of the lyob in England shout for the liberation 
of Arthur Orton, because, sa/thev, ‘'they don’t under¬ 
stand why a butcher should not have his rights.” 

Near Castillon was fougiit the battle which is 
cjjmmemorated in the first part of Henry A”/., and here 
Shakespeare has laid the scene of the last conversation 
between Talbot and his son. At La Moflie we rose 
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from the flat valley of the Dordogne, and, climbing 
the rising%round which bounds it (fli the north, soon 
reached the old phateau of St. Michel Montaigne, now 

the property of M. Magne, who was Finance Minister 

« • 

under the Empire. The rooms of the Essayist are shown, 
and the little»chapel, which he mentions, in Les Jrois 
(’mrnercef, is. still used. On the roof of his own 
room ai;e cut a jiumber of mottoes, some of them 
peculiarly characteristic. 

The' view from the terrace of the hoyse, which has 
been restored, is very pleasing, extending over a wide 
range pf country, now just beginning to show the first 
traces of spring. As we walked up from La Mothe, 
I observed the lungwort in great abundance, and 
nearer the house found, for the first time, the wild 
yellow tulip. 

From Libourne we passed to Poitiers — a very 
striking place, full of unusually fine churches. Our 
next stage was Amboist, where the Comte de Paris 
is restoring the castle with, as likely as not, the money 
I paid him for York House, '{'here is much to be 
done, but when finished it will be as charming .a 
residence as heart could desire, in spite of its hideous 
traditions. We looked over the Loire from the very 
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balc<?ny where Maty Stuart stood, as a girl, to see the 
executions whichVollowed the Conjuration d^Amboise ; 
a precious training for our future queea. The railing, 
still quite firm, is of a,much older period. 

From Amboise we drove, thrc<jgh a country that 
remi/ided m* of the neighbourhood* of Castle Ashby, 
to Chenonceaux. 

The day was warm and bright, ayd the blackthorn 

in full flower. The chateau was begun in the days 

of Francis I.i but largely added to by Dune de 

Poitiers, to whom it was given by Henri II. It is 

buijt almosP entirely across the Cher, which, yt this 

season, rushes pnder it through many arches in a deep 

and rapid stream. Fhe old furniture has always 

passed with the house, so that the bed of Diane de 

Poitiers, the mirror of Mary Stuart, and many things 

of the same kind, are still in use. It is one of the not 

too numerou' great houses of France which did not 

suffer in the Revolution, thahks to the popularity of 

it^ owner, Madame Dupin, under whom Chenqnccaux 

had a second jreriod splendour, becoming the resort 

) 

of Voltaire, Bolingbroke, and many of the most dis¬ 
tinguished men of their day. 

Returning to Amboise, we went by rail to Paris, 
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and I was met at the Grand Hcttel by a notet'from 
Mrs. Craven, asking me to com^’ in the evening, 
which I did, meeting, amongst others, Madame de 
Dreux Breze [nee Berthe de J^a f'erroniys, and the 
owner of Sifflotte’), with her daughter. Both sing 
well, and their voices harmonise excellently. Bertrand 
de felat;^ was also there, just returned from Rome, 
where, armed with Gregorovius, he had been making 
the best use of his time. Later too came his 
«sister, who, since I saw her at Meno,'i, has become 
Madame de Roche Aymon. She told me that if 
Chen('nceaux had not been sold, it would now be in 
the possession of her husband’s family. , 

10. I spent some time again to-day with the 
Cravens,r but except them 1 saw chiefly Russians, 
amongst others Mademoiselle Smirnoff, with her nephew 
Prince I roubctskoy, in the afternoon ; and in the 
evening, at the T’ourgueneffs’, their nanresake Ivan the 
novelist, Khanikdff, and the Jesuit Abb <5 Gagarin, a 
strikiiifT figure, whom I saw for the first time. He' is 
deaf, but by help of an ear-trumpet manages to take a 
fair share in conversation. 

There was 'a good deal of talk about the great 
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political trial which has lately taken place at St. 
Petersburg, one (it the peculiarities of which has been 
that so many of those prosecuted hav^ been women, 
some of' thdn persons,of a good position in stKiety, 
one a gre’at-granddaughter of Bironj the famous favour¬ 
ite of the Enjpress Anne and Duke Sf Courland. 

Alt’ idea seems afloat that the recent ex,cjtement 
in Russia will have considerable yft'ect in, forcing 
changes in a Liberal direction upon the Government. 

13. Mr. Seebohm of Hitchin, the author’of the 
Oxford Reformers^ sends me a box of Pasque flowers 
gathered a lew miles from his house. I hi^, the 
/inemone Pulsatilla^ is a rare plant in England. I have 
never yet seen it wild. 

22. I was to-day at the house of a lady who is 
about to make a second marriage. A person present 
asked,- much to the amusement of the only [leople 
who were in the secret (our hostess and myself), 
•‘What is the difference bctvi 7 een a man who marries 
a young girl and a man who marries a widow ? 

“ The first Miss takes and the second mistakes • ” 

23. li)ined with the Arthur Russells, meeting 
White of Belgrade, Leveson Gower, and others. Wc 
all got very hot on the Eastern Question. In the 
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course of the conversation, Madame de Peyromnet, 
who agrees with me, said : “ Are tl/n the blue-books 
full of Contes 61 eus ? ” 

27. Went down to High Ejms with Nubar Pasha. 
He had seen veryolittle of the country in England, 
and his horror at the fields of Kent fovered with 
chalk fli/its was unmitigated. “ It makes one really 
sad,”^hf: said, “tp think that people should cultivate 
such soil as that.” And yet the particular field which 
excited his compassion was one whi(jh I have seen 
clothed with excellent crops. I laughed, and said ; “ It 
seem^. to „you like the desert” (and iildeed, in the 
present state, it does not look much more hopeful than 
the torrid expanse covered with nummulites upon 
which Lubbock and I came when we climbed- the 
cliffs above the caves of Beni Hassan). “Yes,” he 
replied, “but our desert with a little water would be 
far better. In Egypt water is land.” ,, 

29. Dined at'^the mess of the Blues with Captain 
Milne, Home, to meet Captain Burnabv, the autho.- of 
the Ride to Khiva. 

He has just returned from Armenia, and gives a 
very poor account of the Turkish forces and prepara¬ 
tions there. 
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We have had, s?nce we returned to London, a good 
many people at omner—amongst them NuBar Pasha, 
White of Belgrade, Acton, John Morley, Mademoiselle 

de Perpigna, Mat Ajnold, Sir Thomas Wade (on 

* • 

leave from Pekin), M. de Stuers the Dutch Secretary 
of Legation, Jiright,—who is full of ihe Epic of Hades, 
of which he has sent my wife a copy,-.—atyl Count 
SeckendorfF, who, returned from the Indian Journey 
about which he came to consult me at tiampden, 
has brought over a beautiful necklace, most curiously 
worked, after her own design, from the Crown 
Princess for her god-daughter Victoria. 


May 

4. My wife went oft' to Kncbworth with Clara 
and a new Blenheim, a gift of Miss Constance de 
Rothschild, the elder of thd two sisters who wrote 
some years ago so creditable a book upon tlje Old 
Testament. 

5. The Breakfast Club meets at Acton’s in Prince’s 
Gate. Our host has developed a new talent, having 

furnished his house with a taste and originality for 
VOL. I s 
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which seventeen years’ companionship had not prejiared 
me. Henry Cowper was there, and/in talking of the 
growth of legeijds, mentioned that the peasantry near 
Brocket are beginning to believe that Tom Sayers 
the prize-fighter Iswilt the Welwyn Viaduct, which, 
contains some two and a half millions of bricks, the 
foun<lati(5in of the idea being that he was one 'of the 
worktpw employed. 

On Monday the yth we all returned to London, 
•and there took place in the afternoon ^hat wonderful 
scene in the House which so appropriately concluded 
what (Philders wittily called “ La semaine^des dupes.” 

A curious illustration of the frightful nonsense 
which people are talking about the Eastern Question 
was given on Sunday by Mackenzie Wallaco at 
Knebworth, who mentioned that a few days before 
he had walked home from a party with a member of 
the Upper House, who was perfectly sgber, but who 
nevertheless infortncd hfm that, if the Russians were 
succes^ul in Asia, he much feared they might reach 

t 

Lake Van, whence the^ would descend the Amoor 
and attack India ! 

* • 

13. A large gathering at Knebworth — Lord 

O’Hagan, ' Chamberlain, Mr. Bywater, {of Exeter 
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College, Oxford!,*J. R. Green, and Mr. Locker 
(the author of \ondon Lyrics), with his wife and 

daughter—the last engaged to Lionel*Tennyson, the 

^ * 

second son of, the pact. When I came, down jto 

breakfast I found that O’Hagan had driven off, to I 

know not what impossible place, to^ear*mass—some 

fifteen* miles they declared. In so Rrotestant a 
« ** 

neighbourhood do we live ! 

Bywater, who has been publishing a new and very 
complete editiop of Heraclitus, told me that the Logos 
idea of St. John first makes its appearance in the 
writings of that philosopher. It was taken/rorn, him 
by the Stoics, ^who passed it on to the Alexandrian' 
Jews, and from them it found its way to the 
Evangelist. 

Green happened to mention that the Porter at 
Lambeth believes the days of the Church of England 
to be numbered, for he says : “ I have been here in 
the time of three ArchbishopS, and Archbishop Tait 
is the first who did not get up at five in the mort;ting.” 

“Oh!” said -, “ I suppose the other two re- 

me^nbered the lines in the Biglow Papers :— 

‘God has told you plump and fairly 
It’s as long as it is broad, 
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And you’ll have to get u(l ’airly 0 

If you mean to take in (iod.’” 

I asked Green when he was going to write his 
promised .paper about the country round Hampden. 
“Ah,” he said, “I'have incorporated the results of my, 
visits to you in my new history. Yon will find a 
good deal irt’the three-volume form which I fiope to 
have .completed before my marriage next month, and 
still more in the larger edition, about which I shall 
take my time.” 

15. The five nights’ debate ended at a very early 
hour-this-morning, and we were defeated by an 
immense majority. 

17. The latest season I remember—the lilac is only 
just out'this week in London. 

18. Sir John Lubbock, his daughter Constance, my 
wife and I, left England this morning for Paris. 
Childers, Hussey Vivian, Sandars, and others were on 
board the boat.' The last-named gave me rather 
an interesting account of M. Jozon, a grave, stfern, 
republican lawyer who went dut with him lately to 
Cairo to make arrangements about the debts of the 
Khedive’s private estate. Sandars had asked him one 
day, apropos of the Pyramids, whether he had ever 
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read* the Old TAtament. “Yes,” he replied, “I 
have a Copy in i^iy library ; there are many things in 
that work which^are not edifying.” 

We din#d ^t the Cafe Anglais, in company with 
. * • 
.Stuart Rendel, who is going out»to Genoa to try to 

help, the municipality to spend, judtciously, a portion 

of the Due de Galliera’s vast gift ; and latfj- in* the 

evening I went on to the Cravens. 

19. I went this morning, accompanied by Lubbock, 
to see Jules who had just returned to his. 

guiet little rooms up five pairs of stairs in the Place dc 
la ^adeleinl. No one could bear a suddep change of 
fortune with greater dignity. He spoke much of the 
recent extraordinary step of the Marshal in dismissing 
him, but did so with the greatest calmness, I asked 
him about the conduct of the Orleansc-s. 'they had 
nothing at all to do with what had happened. He 
spoke of their entry into the Chamber with regret, 
and of their having damaged* their thance of being a 
pitincht de salut for France, if the present form of 
government became’ impossiljle. I asked ,him if he 
tjjought of coming to England, but he replied that 
now that he was getting old htj always longed for the 
sun. Even the Roman autumn heats di’d him only 
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good. He discussed the strange tutn things had tiken 
in England ; approved generally the conduct of the 
Government, and found even Lord Hartington’s 
speech in the recent debate too much in Mr. Gladstone’s 
direction. 

After breakfast I went on to Renan, who njuch 
con 3 empfd the action of the French Government, as 
tendiug.to throw.France quite unnecessarily into new 
adventures. At the same time he did not feel at all 
•sure that the Republicans were not over-confident in 
being persuaded that France would support theri^. 
Uniwsal «ufFrage, he said, is a creature very Rttle 
understood, which may easily play either party a very 
unexpected trick. 

From-him I went to Gambetta, whom I found 
perfectly cairn. He said there would not be a vestige 
of disturbance, but that he and his friends would play 
out the political game against the Mar.‘'hal, as quietly 
as if it were a '^pnrti 'Re whist. I was expecting 
Gambgtta in June at Knebworth, but the change of 
circumstiyices has obliged him to put off his English 
journey. 

In the afternoon I went to Chevalier, whom I 
found in very low spirits, partly from the recent death 
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of Ms sister, partty from the state of public afiairs, 

which has adjoVrned indefinitely the nigotiations 

which were going on for a Conjmercial Treaty 

between Ehg^nd an^ France, besides oj^ning the 

,door to all manner of possible misohiefs. 

Bertrand Je Blacas came to see ift, and gave a very 

clear * account of the calculations ob wjiich* the 

A^arshal and his immediate friend;^ had actfd^ when 

they took the step of dismissing Simon. 

They kne^ that the elections for the Conseils, 

Generaux would soon take place. They felt that 

thc^e elections would be controlled, by^ their 

opponents, tjjat the result would be increased 

Republican influence in those local bodies, which 

wodid lead to the balance being turned a^gainst them 

in the Senate. Prom their point of view, too, no 
• » 
sufficient iurve'tllance has been exercised over the 

literature wh^ch is being dispersed over the country by 

colportage and other means—Tfence tfteir action. 

We dined again at the Caffi Anglais, and were 

joined by Mrs. A. Mulhollafid and her husband, on 

t^eir way from Italy to London. I waliccd with 

him along the Boulevard. He was "full of his first 

• * 

step in political life, for he has just been appointed 
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Assistant Private Secretary to Cress, at the Hbme 
Office. 

I spent the evening again with the Cravens, thus 

having in one day the views, uppn the^present crisis, 

• • 

of the moderate republican, the moderate monarchical, 
the extreme rcputfiican, the moderate Bonapartist and 
the Legmmist sections. 

ao.^j^rom Parjs to Fontainebleau. The weather 
was showery, and prevented our enjoying the beautiful 
/orest so much as we should have done, but the early 
green of the beech was nevertheless perfectly enchant- 
ing. JVe Jfed the great carp, as in duty' bound, jnd 
smiled at the patriotic story that they had refused to 
eat the bread which was thrown to them by the 
Prussian .soldiers. We wandered, too, all over the 
Palace, which is very poor in its exterior, but within 
as splendid as it is interesting. 

From Fontainebleau we travelled tf) Bourg en 
Bresse, where we'saw thS noble church of Brou—one 
of the last efforts of the French Renaissance—with tlie 
monuments of Margaref, of Austria and Philibert le 
Beau. The grand motto, “ Fortune Infortunc—forte 
une,” which is quoted in Radowitz’s delightful Devisen 
und Motten, occurs upon her tomb. 
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'She church of firou is situated on a dead flat in the 
suburbs of Bourg. Far off to the east ris^ the first 
slopes of the Jura. I do not know, what can have 
possessed Mat, Arnolt^ to imagine that it lay in the 
.midst of the mountains, but we may well say “ Felix 
culpa” of thp error which inspired Itnes Jike these 

“ rest, for ever rest, O princely Pairi 
In your high church, ’mid the stilj mountain air. 
Where horn, and hound, and vassals, nevtr come. 
Only the blessed Saints arc smiling dumb. 

From the*ich painted windows of the nave. 

On aisle, and transept, and your marble grave : 
Whcr(^*hou, young Prince, shah never more »risc 
From the Jring'd mattress where thy Duchess lies. 
On autumn-mornings, when the bugle sounds. 

And ride across the drawbridge with thy hounds 
To hunt the boar in the crisp woods till'evck 
And thou, O Princess, shalt no more icccive. 

Thou and thy ladies, in the hall of state, 

The jadqfl hunters with their bloody freight. 

Coming benighted to the'fastic glte. 

So sleep, for ever sleep, O marble J’air ! 

Or tf ye wake, let it be then, when fair 
On the carv’d western front a flood of liglTt* 

Streams from the setting sun, a»d colours bright 
Prophets, transfigur’d Saints <ind Martyrs brave. 

In the vast western window of the nave ; 
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And on the pavement round the Tomb there gliOts 
A che^)uer-work of glowing iapphiri-tints, 

And amethyst, and ruby,—then unclose 
Your eyelids on the stone where yd repo,se, 

And from your broidcr’d pillows lift /bur hcitds. 

And raise you on your cold white marble beds. 

And lookitig down on the warpi rosy tints 
'Which clvquer, at your feet, the illumin’d flint's. 
Say—‘ what is this ? we are in bliss, forgiven— 
Behold the pavement of the courts of Heaven ! ’ 
Or;lct it be on autumn nights, when rain 
Doth rustlingly above your heads complain 
On the smooth leaden roof, and on the ,walls 
Sljeddiiig her pensive light at intervals * 

The moon through the clerestory windows shines. 
And the wind washes mid the mountain pines. 

Then, gazing up through the dim pillars high, 
The.folTag’d marble forest where ye be, 

‘ Hush ’—will say—‘ it is eternity. 

This is the glimmering verge of Heaven, and these 
The columns of the Heavenly Palaces.’, 

And in the sweeping th' the wind your car 
The passage ol the Angels’ wings will hear, 

Anu on the lichen-crusted leads above 
The^riistlc of the cteJhal rain of Love.” 

A short run' by rajlway brought us to Amberieu 
and thence "to Aix, through that lovely gorge which 
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one»always traverses with new pleasure, especially at 

this sea^n when the yellow clusters of the’laburnum, 

which is here indigenous, are hanging over the rocks. 

Arrived \t, Aix, w^ made our headquarters at the 
- • • 
Hotel de I’Europe, in very pretty »ooms, and botanised 

all the country round. The long*rain«, followed by 

bright warm weather, had developed boih flowers* and 

• * . * • 

foliage quite exceptionally. It woyld have ^cen im¬ 
possible to see the country to greater advantage. 

On the 2 jrd we drove to Chambery, to visit Lei 

Charmettes, where Rousseau lived with Madame dc 

• • 

W^rens. f had not grasped the fact th^t it^ stands 
upon high gj^ound and commands a fine mountain 
view. rKe rocks of this neighbourhood break at the 
top*of the hills into tootlilike precipices. ^)n one of 
the highest of these a cross has been placed, and Les 
Charmettes looks straight at it. 1 he sahn is said to 
be very muc^ as it was in Rousseau’s time. On the 
whole, the house, though a jlOor plaA' enough, is rather 
*pfeasantj and in no way squalid. On the steep road 
leading up to it Phjteuma sp^calum —(in this country 
^trange to say always blue) —was^a great feature, and 

some trim Hornbeams in thf gardtn explained or 

• 

illustrated the name. 
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On our way back to Aix we left our carriagertand 
had a deli^litful stroll along a little stream, finding the 
monkey orchis, or something very near it, and 
delighted by great companies pf forget-rhe-n'ots and 
other common plants. The moist meadows along the 
high road are covered with Orchis ijiascula and 

Rhinanthus myor. 

24. _We drove along the lake in the direction of 

Chatillon. ' The banks are here rocky, and the 
character of the vegetation very difFerynt from that 
which we had met with yesterday or the day 

before. climbed a long vineyard path where 

Lathyrus Aphaca was quite a common weed, and 
would have crossed the ridge which Forms one 
lip of the,.Lac du Bourget, but rain drove us back. 
High up Melittn Melissophyllum grew in great 
abundance. 

25. I left the others at Aix, and travelled by 

Chambcry down the coJirse of the Isere to Grenoble, 
where I tock a carriage, and following the beauti.''ul 
valley of Gresivaudan to Voreppc, struck to the right 
of that place and went over the hills to St. Laurent du 
Pont, a little village, whence the mule path described 
by Mat Arnold led, and a good road now leads to the 
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Gn»de Chartreuse. His lines kept, I need hardly 
say, ruirning in my head - 

“Through Alpine meadows soFt-suft'ifccd 

W^ith raitk where «hick the crocus blows, 

• ** 

Past the dark forges long disusad, 

♦ 

The mule-track from St. Laurent got^s, 

The bridge is cross’d, and slow we ndc, 

Thieugh torcst, up the mountain side. 

The autumnal evening darkens round, 

The wind is up, and drives the rain ; 

While, hark ! far down, with strangled sound 
Doth the Dead Guiers stream complain. 

Where that wet smoke among the wood* 

Over his^boiling cauldron broods. 

Swift rush the spectral vapours white 
Past limestone scars with ragged pines. 

Showing—then blotting from our sight. 

Halt—through the cloud-drift something shines I 
High in the valley, wet and drear. 

The hu?s of Courrcrie appear. , 

'Strike leftviard !' cries our guide, an4 higher 
Mbunts up the stony forest way. 

At last the encircling trees retire ; 

Look ! through the showery tvtilight grey 
What pointed roofs arc theye advance - 
A palace of the Kings of France f 
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Approach for what we seek is here ! 

Alight,* and sparely sup, and wait 
For rest in this outbuilding near ; 

Then cross the sward and reach that gatcc 
Knock'; pass the wicket! tIiou art come 
To the Carthusians’ world-famed home.” 

1 he crocua, however, was not in flower, and the 
dark forges were no longer disused but very busy ; 
nor did the line of our route take us past Courrerie, 
ivhich we left upon the right. The gorge looked 
magnificent by moonlight, and made me think some¬ 
times 9f thy descent from Coonoor in tile Nilgiris, 
and sometimes of the scenery of Mehadia in South- 
Eastern Hungary. I passed the night at the monas¬ 
tery, listeijtyl to the splash of the fountain, assisted 
at the midnight service, and walked over the building 
in the morning. Thence I returned to St. Laurent. 

. At Grenoble I spent a long and instructive after¬ 
noon in the excellent little Botanical garden, and 
thence returned to Aix as I had come, reading Arthur 
Young by the way. Much has still to be mended in 
France, but, good heavens ! what an improvement 
since he travelled. Yet there must be many people 
living who might have talked with him. 
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2f. We drove‘on a burning hot day round the 
Bourget^end of the Lake—Lamartine’s La?—and up 
to the hostelry of the Dent du Chat. The Amelanchier 
vulgaris, wflo|p comijjg into flower in Kensington 
,Gardens, near the head of Queen’s Gate, was always 
a matter of ^o much interest to us*wh9n we used, in 

the ffrst half of the sixties, to walk* there most 

• • 

forenoons, was the weed of the soil. , . ^ 

28. To-day we sailed across the Lake* to Haute 
Combe, a Cistercian religious house, saw tlie ugly, 
uninteresting tombs of the Savoy family, the lovely 
vie^^ from fhe apartments of the King, ai)d tljf* very 
curious intermittent fountain ; Lubbock and I bathing 
also in the Lake, which was viciously cold. Botanic- 
ally «peaking the day was no great success—^oronicum 
Pardalianches being the only plant which my memory 
associates with it. 

29. We lyive had a delightful week at Aix, bui 
last night the weather chanj^ed, and our journey to 
Annecy to-day was made under a dull and’threatening 
sky. Neither did it bring ys many plants, though 
the fields of orchises, chiefly pa/ustrh and maculata, arc 
not to be forgotten. 

From Annecy, Lubbock and I drove in heavy rain 
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to Menthon St. Bernard to visit Taine, who has a 
cottage tRere, in the midst of scenery which in fine 
weather must be enchantingly beautiful. We found 
him hard at work—about one-third dowii a page of 
his book on the origin of the France of to-day. 
Though strongly Conservative, he was very uneasy 
aboilit the lafe move of the Marshal, and feared it 
would (jome to no good. He gave a curious account 
of his neighbours, the Savoy peasants, who, he says, 

. are a Very friendly, good sort of people, perfectly 
courteous when you meet them, and regular in their 
observance of Catholic practices. At the same time 
neither the priest nor any lay person of superior 
station has the very slightest influence over them. 
They go their own way in politics and usually return 
republic*ans of a very extreme type. Their oracles are 
men of their own class, or perhaps the Veterinary 
Surgeon—here a much inferior sort of person to his 
English brother.'* Taintf says that one of the reasons 
why the peasantry love the Revolution is, that for 
several years amidst the general confusion they paid 
no impot at all. As soon as the revolutionary govern¬ 
ment began to tax, it too was hated. He complained 
that so little was known in high places of the real 
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feeling of the .(peasantry, and suggested that the best 

people t^ use for the purpose of finding out what they 

want would be tt\,e inspectors who go about the country 

to report on tl»e damage dxMe b_y ha*l. 

He,walked with us up to the'old castle in which 

the^arlier Sk Bernard was born, anil wMch is still in- 
. • . * • 

habited. ^It seems to be in congenial dianc^, fowthe wife 

of the present owner died of a diseas€,contracrc(i when 
nursing the wounded in the Franco-German War. 

30. A wew morning, but it cleared in the after-' 
^oon and w^ had a very agreeable drive, interrupted 
onl^ by a shower or two, to Geneva, crossing the 
great spspensi<*i bridge of La Caille a striking work. 
Our best plant was a superb orchis which we did not 
quitb identify, but which must have been •«)ic of the 
tpany forms of mUitaris. , 

At Geneva I saw amongst others M. Krnest 

Naville, to whom I was introduced many years ago by 

• • * 

M. Charles Eynard, who is now dead. I'he changes 
and chances of Genevese politics have fhrovsn this 
Protestant divine info very jlose relations .t^ith the 
Catholic party, and it was a mefe accident which 
prevented his taking me to ■see Mcrmillod, who, 

banished from his See by the Government of the 
VOL. I I 
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Canton, is residing at Ferney. As It v'as, he too>* me 
c 

to see his neighbour, the Pere Hyacinthe, wh^ having 
•accepted ecclesir.stical functions under the Grenevese 
Gpvernment threvv them up shortly afterwards.'’ Fazy 
is (Naville tells me)’still alive, but fallen from the high 
estate in which I saw him, and in very poor circum¬ 
stances. , Thft present Government is as distasteful to 
Naville'and his friends as Fazy’s used to be, though 
very different in its tendencies. Naville has himself 
'become of late years the great advocate, upon the 
Continent, of the representation of minorities, and 
returnc to the subject continually. 

. In the afternoon we drove to Ferpey, where we 
saw the Voltaire relics and enjoyed a most magnificent 
view of -Mont Blanc. On our way home I left the 
others and tprned aside to visit M. Gustave Revillod, 
in his exquisite campagne of Varembe. He is fond of 
dogs, and has, amongst others, two-, most lovely 
creatures of the greyhound type, Slugi as they are 
called,, frorh the edge of the Sahara, which wtre 
procured, for him by' M. Largeau, the African 
traveller, whom hf seems to have assisted. He tells 
me that all our greyhounds and deerhounds are 
descended from dogs which were brought into Europe 
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by %the Crusaders. He has ceased to edit the 

Bibliotf^que de Geneve, but occupies himself a good 

deal still with l\^erary pursuits, and gave me a copy of 

a very curiou* Arabia poem, “ La'Vengea/ice d’^li,” 

whic(j he has recently had translafed. 

In'the evening wc- went to M. T'favflle’s, where we 
. • • 
met two of the Favres, father and soft, the first of 

whom has written on the geolog)*pf the neighbour¬ 
hood of Geneva, and the second upon that of the 
Caucasus, besides one of the Saussures, etc. I'hcre* 

too, was Pe|;p Hyacinthe with his wife. I had a good 

• # 

deirf of talk with him, but nothing occurred to^hange 
the iijipressic^ which I received and noted last ye;ir 
after hearing him at St. James’s Hail. 


June 

2. An er.pedition yesterday to botanisc the Salc^c 
was cut short by a violent storm, but it cleared in the 
evening and Mont Blanc was again very beautiful. 
To-day I paid a visit with M*. Reviilod to his, house in 
the Haute Ville, where he has collected all kinds of 
beautiful things, the most reniarkable being perhaps 
a replica of the Madonna del Cardellino, painted on 
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panel, and still showing the crack which is mentiined 

f 

by Vasari. 

We had another grand view of Mont Blanc on our 
way to Cvdoz, having thus been mor^ fortunate in 
that behalf than I have ever been before, and slept at, 
the little Hdtd des Strangers in Macon. . 

3. Lubbock’s fast act in leaving Geneva was to 
throw ?mo the travelling post, which accompanied us 
as far as Macon, a note asking his daughter, the elder 
'Mr. Mulholland, and Miss Harriet Lubbock to dine 
with us at a cafe this evening. Great then was our 
consteination when we found, on our arrival at'^he 
Grand Hotel, that the illness under which Mr. Andrew 
Mulholland had been suffering, since we passed 
through Piziis, had suddenly taken a bad turn, and 
that he had died a few hours before. 

5. We returned to London to-day, the tragedy of 
the 3rd having cast a terrible gloom over what had 
been a most interesting expedition. Considering that 
we went chiefly tor the purpose of gathering the Sub- 
Alpine flowers of this . eason, it is remarkable how 
many people and things we contrived to see in little 
more than a fortnight.' In Paris yesterday I managed 
to have another conversation with Gambctta about the 
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polliical situation,’ to see Madame de Griinne, and to 

make ^e acquaintance of Victor Cherbuliez, with 

whom I spent an hour very agreeably. He lives near 

the Pantheon, and a.s I went south hindemmfied in)^sclf 

for a^ fruitless attempt to see Ijim by going to St. 

Etienne du.Mont, while to-day, in*returning from hi.s 
* • • 
house to the centre of Paris, I crossed the Liyjembourg 

• 

garden, taking the shortest’ courseJ could hnj) to the 
Rue de Madame ; but I suspect the disposition of the 
gardens must»havc been altered since the year 183b, as 
has the numbering at least of the Rue de Madame itself. 

#19. BeiTig to-day at Twickenham, ,I uvk the 
opportunity <jf strolling into the new Club that has 
just been'established in Orleans House, which was 
lately sold by the Due d’Aumale, and of tt'hjch people 
are talking a great deal. I became a member 
early, and found myself in very gay company. 
Mademoiselle I. de Peyronnet declares that whenever 
any one says : ” Is not the C^rtcans Cfub rather fast ? 
tile repl^ is—“Oh no, Mr. Grant Dufl is*a member'” 
To-day, however, it was as* Tord Cockbqrn said of 
Edinburgh in the autumn—“Stiller than the grave, or 
even Peebles.” 


' R/yU Sut:c vol. I. 
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20 . For some time before Wbitstintjde, as wej^as 
since our return, I have been Chairman of a ^^ybrid 
Bill Committee, /examining into the proposals of the 
'Metropolitan Board of Works «for err^bafikin^ the 
Thames with a viev.- to prevent inundation. * I was 
very much averse to undertake the work ; but have 
found it,Jntei;estip.g, and never left the ch^ir for 
one mqjnent during the inquiry. We came to our 
final decision to-day. [ may mention, as a curious 
illustration of the cost of these investigations, that 
by some accident the necessary quorum was not pre¬ 
sent 01a one occasion till a little after oiie o’clat^k. 
Mr. Pember, one of the twenty Counsel ^engaged, sent 
up a note to Mr. Mark Stewart, in which he said ; “ I 


calculate xhiU this is costing about two guineas per 
minute,” and this although all the eleven members of 
the Committee were of course unpaid judges ’ 

, 21. I'o see, at her house in Great Stanhope Street, 
Mrs. Mitchell, who has now changed her name. 


having jnarried, while we were absent on the Con¬ 
tinent, Lopd Reay, fornyyrly Baron Donald Mackay, 
so often mentioned in the course of this Diary. There 
were reasons connected witli his political position in 
Holland for keeping the engagement quiet for many 
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moi^hs, and very admirably the secret was kept, 
considering that it Was necessary to tak«^ amongst 
others, her servants into confidence. After every- 
thing had ^gn arranged, a Bill \vas brought in for 
his naturalisation, and I heard, hpfbre I left LonJon 
at Whitsuntide, the Royal asseift given to it by 
Comfnission. “ Soit fait commt il est ciesire.” • 

• 21. the Breakfast Club met at F. Levcson 
Gower’s. May told us that he had jifct been at 
Dudbrook (L^dy Waldegrave’s) witli, amongst others^ 
Mr. Gladstone and Lord Harrington. The former said 
^s^ey wet« driving to the station- Wel^ 1 think the 
Turkish Empire is now at last going to pieces.” 
“Do you* know the story,” replied the other, ‘‘of 
Pal/nerston and Brunnow ? Brunnow said one day to 
Palmerston just what you have now said.** ‘Ah*’ 
answered he, ‘that makes me think of what liap|Kncd 
to me the o^ier day in the street. A man bustled up 
to me and said -“My loiii^ mv l^rd, you will lose 
your handkerchief” ‘Oh * no,’ I replied,‘my good 
friend, my handkerchief is quite safe if you don’t take 
it.’” * 

24. (Knebworth). Lady Henley had brought 
*with her her little dog, who was specially* invited, and 
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Lady Emma Baring affected to be much offejjided 
that her ftivourite pug, who had parted frona her at 
King’s Cross in hysterics, had not also been asked to 
. accompany his mistress. I said^that thyigs had really 
come to such a pafs that it would be necessary for 
Sir Bernard or Debrett to supplement their 

books b^ a JDoggag'e, that one might avoid in- 
voluntarjly breaking the hearts of one’s friends. 

I had a* great deal of talk with Northbrook about 
.b'rontief politics and other Indian matters, finding 
him as usual thoroughly clear-headed and wise. 

28.^To see Mrs. Craven, who is staying-at HoHaiid 
House, and wandered with her and her husband for a 

I , 

long time about the beautiful gardens. 

30. The Breakfast Club met at Knebwortfi— 
May, Frederick Pollock, Arthur Russell, Henry 
Cowper, Lansdowne, and Venables. Lady Arthur, 
njy wife, and my eldest son, who has just returned from 
nine months speiit with''a tutor at Leghorn, break¬ 
fasted with jjs in the Hall, round which run tfct 
lines ;— 

, » 

“ Read thCj rede of this old roof-trcc 
Here be trim firm; opinion free, 

Knightly right-hand, Christian knee. 
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Wofthin all, wit in "omc. 

Laughter open, slander dumb. 

Hearth where rooted Iriendships grow 
^ale is altar e’en to foe, 

An*d ye sparks that upward go 
When ye hearth flame dies belou. 

1/ thy s.ip in these may b * • 

Fear no winter old roof-trfe.” , 

The others went back to I.oiuitvn by an ;W't^Tnoon 
train, but the Arthur Russells and Venables remained, 

ft 

while MasseVftand William Fiastwick, who w.is long* 
a member of the Court of Directors and left the 

ft ^ » 

Co’Aicil jult before the Duke of Argyll ^ind J w’ent 
to the India (Jffice, came down to join us. 


July 

I. Venables amused us bv mentioning that he 

cftossed over^to F'rance, in 1848,111 company with ^ 

Frenchman of the most ulJfa-revolTitionary opinions, 

Mio had come to London to do a little •ivil war, but 
• ♦ 
found that the ground was ngt sufficiently prepared. 

“ How can you bear such a tyrannical (Jovern- 

ft ft 

ment,” he said,- “why t+iey w,on’t evtn let you open 
the theatres on Sunday ! " 
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Venables explained that the English people wou'dn’t 
let their Government open the theatres even if they 
wanted so to dp ; but his friend could not believe it, 
and closed the conversation by saying - Ah! why 
do you not accept the noble principles of your own 
Shakespeare and say --- 

•• ' > 

‘ 7 v be 6 r not to be, that is the question ! ' ’ " 

Eastwick took down from a shelf in the Library 
^thc Historical Studies of my late colleague, Herman 
Merivale, and found on a fly-leaf the following very 
elaborate character of him by the last Liird LytiVui', 
who was for a time his chief when he was Under- 
Secretary at the Colonial Office, which appointment 
he exchanged somewhat later for the corresponding 
one at the India Office 

“The author of this book is one of the most remark¬ 
able men I have over met. The main character of l.is 
intellect is massivdhcss, airi’ it is the massiveness of gold. 
Perhaps as a critic, for which he has most of the fundap- 
mental ‘qualities, he occasionally errs from the combative 
quality of'!m advocate; mat is, he will sometimes crush 
some other critic ^sce paper on Voltaire, Roussca •, 
Goethe) without' sufficient consideration for the cause, 
which cause is the person or thing criticised, no matter 
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whit (^rubbish advocates tor or against l\a\e uttered 
Perhaps, as a writer, hif has not always donetjnsticc K 
the sterling value ol his material by the pains taken n 
the elabpratijn ol* its form, viz., that lie is contcntci. 
j to write .well r^iere wifti such intellect and »uch stora," 
he ouglit, if he spent three months*on a page, to hart 
been contentg;) with tiothtng less than wWting wonder¬ 
fully w'jlJ. Such as he is, with airnicfits a^ul draubafks, 

he*belongs to the vcr\ highest order of mind in my time 

• * ♦ 

and country. 1 can compare him to* no nyiii ol less 
calibre than Macaiila), for whom I base eiuljiisiastu 
admiration; aii?i the difference between them I beliete 
t^ be this, th^t no man of much tniiul could lorm his 
opin'bn by PJlacatilay, and that .1 man liowei^'r pty^verlul 
his mind might be, wtitild form Ins opinion Irom II. 
Mcrivafe. While assuiiiing both to have inherited *or 
acquired an equal amount ol gold, Maiaulay often spins 
out his gold III threads, and Mernale leacet hh^.gohl in 
blocks. Macaulay is the finer artist, Merg.alc the more 
original thinker: and each iniglit have been unproved 
in*his own w^ay, if great men ever were improved b^ 
criticism, which they never halt been find never wifi be. 
The best criticism is enlightened adiiiiration ^ as the best 
of Addis«?n’s prose works (.ipart from creative clteractcr, 
like his improvement of Sir linger de Cover 4 (^') is his 
c»ay on Milton : and the moment a yritic blames a greai 
juthor, he is sure to be wrdfig, ab.Scaligef is whenever he 
blames Horace (even the ode to the Roman people) ; and 
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Mcrivalc Is whenever he blames Goethe or Schiller, and 
Macaulay*is, where he attempts it) depreciate Goldsmith, 
certainly a smaller man than Goethe or Schi?lcr. But 
both Macaulay and Mcrivalc are men, to w.hom (in pro- 
ptrtion to* our respect for those laws ot' rank without 
which we should be all clodhoppers) we take off o’lr hats,* 
and with a rtspcct still greater if we presume to cross 
swords with tJjcm.V 1865. E. B. L. 

Dined’with the Literary Society, meeting Sir 
Garnef Wolseley, I'revelyan, and others. Lord 
Houghton quoted the answer made by Sir Fre¬ 
derick Bollock to some one who asked hihi abou’^ the 
newspaper which has lately appeared called Truth, 
“ It is,” he said, “another, but not a better"' IVorld.'" 

An article bv me appears in the Nineteenth Century 
)f this month, under the title of the “ Five Nights’ 
Debate.” It was written chiefly while we were 
.broad at Aix and elsewhere. 

3*. Dined with the "Cartwrights. I took down 
/Irs. Gordon, whose picture in the Grosvenor Gallery 
eople are talking about. She was a Miss Sartoris, 
aughter of Adelaide Kemble. She told me that the 
cne of that most charnning book, A JVeei in a 
'rench Country House, was her connection’s (M. de 
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L’Afjle’s) placf^ifear Compicgnc, and that Jacques 
was a M. Dessauer, an old musician whJ li\cd, 1 
think she said, at Vienna and is btely dead. She 
mentioned, io<\ an exselicnt sayings of her^ mother’s. 
JVIrs. Sartoris was poking alxsut iti VVardour Street, 
looking for gid furniture, when she perotised she was 
being’tjjlowed bv a man who prescniily c^ie uj) toliei 
and said ; “Madame aime beaucoup lc*s antiquing.'”’ 

“ Et Monsieur aussi a ce qu’il parait,” replied she, 
raising her veiV 

I received the other day a note from the Comte 

s ^ S 7 

de "I-aris, a.^king permission to visit his, old .home 
“where all hij^ children were born,” and found when 
I went to York House to-dav that he had been there¬ 
on Saturday. . , 

6 . Mr. and Mrs. Craven and others c.inie down 
to Knebworth in the afteriuKui. She mentioned at 
dinner, in talking of Ampere’s Histoire Roiiuiinf « 
Ronm and its u>o tiumerous allusions to contem|)orary 
e'vSnts, a saying of Madame Swetchine’s, “ Ees allusions 
sont le regard louche de I’kiistoire.” Mrs, Bi.shop, 
wjio is also here, seeing the very ^beautiful and very 
stout Duchess of Westmitister,.sitting* at the French 
Embassy last night, between Schouvaloft’ (the repre- 
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sentative of Russia) and Musuruls Pacha, renp^irked 
that she ‘looked like a statue” of Peace artd Plenty 
between the hostile armies. When the Shah was 
here he complirr.ented the Duchess pn^ her beauty, 
“the fame of which had reached even to Teheran,’,’* 
and report hid it that she said to a friend who stood 
by, “ Qood .grac'ous, he takes me for Westminster 
Abbey.” 

7. Mrs. Craven with us. We spoke of the curious 
r chance which had taken Renan to livfe just opposite 

Natalie Narischkin’s Convent. She said, “ I never 

saw rour friend but once. That was 5 t -s, the 

printers. I was correcting the proofs of the Reck 
A'une Sxur and one of the employes was showing 
me how tg do it, when a gentleman came into the 
compartment next me with a manuscript in his 
hand. My companion asked me if I knew who it 
■was, and told me that it was the author, of the Fie Je 
Jesus!" 

8. A large party at Knebworth, amongst otlfefs 
Lord Houghton, who mentioned that he was one day 
looking for Lamennais in Paris. He knew he tyas 
near the housfe, but could hot remember the number. 
In his perplexity he asked an ouvrier^ who was passing. 
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if he ^ knew wl\ere'M. de Lamennais lived. “ M. dc 
Lamennais,” the man' replied, “demeure dans ccttc 
maison li, tout haut, tout haut,, tout pres du 
ciel.” , i, 

9. Dined with Baron Ernest dc Bunsen to meet 
his brother ^George and M. VVaodingiton, the late 
Frencl}^ Minister of Public Instructitpi, who was 
brought up at Rugby, and is, as 1 daresay lit; will be 
to the end of time, the only French statesman who 
in one week,rowed in the Cambridge University, 
boat, when it beat Oxford, and won the Chancellor’s 
medal. He talked much of the state of Frencli 
politics, but did not add much to what I had gathered 
from other people. 

With George Bunsen 1 had a great deal of 
conversation. He said that he was not very much 
satisfied with the way in which things were going 
on in Germ,}ny, except as regarded the army, whic^ 
was showing the most intense intellectual activity, 
seizing upon every new discovery of •the savants 

I > • 

within three months. His <jwn eldest son^had been 
prevented by bad health from being as well prepared 
as he could have wished^ and, Bunsen had gone to 
consult a general of his acquaintance about the boy s 
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going into the army. “Ah,” said'hj% friend, ‘y he 
has not got his Ablturienten kxamen he tjill have 
no chance in the guards ”; then correcting himself 
he added—“Well, perhaps in the cavalry.” The 
guards are by way of being the stupid portion of the, 
army I ' ! 

t)do ,Rusfell "vhen he was over here eitidently 
thought, that Count Stolberg was the coming man. 
Bunsen inclined rather to Hohenlohe, or, if Bismarck 
■died in the lifetime of the Emperor, even to 
Manteuffel. , 

10. Bre-'kfasted with Lord Houghtbn to meet 
Waddington and others. He mentioned, on Mac- 
Mahon’s own authority, that when the Comte de 
Chambord came to Versailles he went to the Marshal’s 
antechamber, and sent in his name, but MacMahon 
declined to see him. A Legitimist has not often, 1 
SKppose, been put in so strange and painfil a position. 
When Waddington first stood for Rouen, his opponent 
put it abouf that he was a grandson of Wellington, 
and adjured the people rot to vote for the descendant 
of the great enemy of France ! In reply to a question, 
Waddington spoke strongly against Enghnd’s taking 
X)ssession of Egypt. 
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Xhis aftergodh I ran across Chitty, whom I 
have ncR seen a dozen times since we Ictt Oxford, 
but with whom one falls back, when we do meet, into 
the familiar wlations of old days. • He distinguished 
t himself highly at the University; as he had done at 
Eton, and hjs extiaordinary physical gifts made it easy 
for hiq7, to be one of the best oars on the riycr, as he 
had been the best wicket-keeper in the playing, fields. 
At the Bar his success would seem to ^ not less 
remarkable, for he told me that he had had twenty* 
consultation? in one day, and on another had had 
tweiSty-one briefs in the Rolls Court. 0 o 

As we talked the name of Mr. Prior was mentioned— 
a leading junior at the Chancery Bar, who lost his life 
by mounting, in a fit of absence, a hor?e which he 
supposed to be his own, and which presently threw 
him. “Prior,” he said, contrasting him with another 
fnan who hxal much the same fate, “ was no scholar. 
He had been arguing one day, and arguing admirably 
well, a quite impossible case. When Ite had done, 
the presiding judge^—I think Ktjight Bcuce—said, 
‘.(S’/ Pergama dextra^ Mr. Prior!’ ‘With costs, my 
Lord,’ said(Selwyn, his opiKincnt. ‘ Yes, with costs ' ’ 

Prior was utterly at sea.” 

VOL. I 
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Dined with Forster to meet Senator Conkline. 

, ^ ,c ® 

He spoke ®much of the excellent effect which the 
friendly reception of President Grant amongst us 
•had produced in America, and,was, st);ailge to say, 
especially delighted with the high precedence accorded 
to him. I had to' leave early to watch the debate on 
the Indian Cptton duties, but Baxter remained ahd 
told mg later that fonkling had been much astonished 
by finding' that he was acquainted with a book 
on the Southern States of which Conkling had 
never heard. When he afterwards discovered that 
Mrs. .Rorstgr had also seen it, he said, “WeK!' 
this completes my humiliation, for ^ I knew no 
more about it than Nicodemus did about the Second 
Birth ! ” , ^ 

13. ^oon after two o’clock I went from a very 

dreary Committee, where I had been examining 

^rdwell upon the relations between the jCabinet and 

the Indian Council in matters of finance, to Mrs. 

Bishop’s, where I was introduced to Lady Georgians 

Fullerton and toojc leav^e of Mr.s. Craven, who is 

going off to Switzerland. 

• » 

14. The Breakfast, Clu'., met at 4 St. James’s 

Square. Henry Cowper mentioned that that house 
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was c^der than /(le'Square, which Disraeli has happily 
called th^ Faubourg St*. Germain of London* 

15. We had^taken the precaution of trying to 
propitiate St*, fiwithin ‘by asking fFcnry Smith, who 
«has jujt been made Clerk of the* Weather (Head of 
the Meteorological Department) to spetfd the watery 
fi^tival ^ith us at Knebworth. I hc ma«ceu\re, alas ! 
had no success, for it rained piteously. • • 

25. A garden party at Knebworth, witli dancing 
in the Picturi Gallery, which lent itself extremely 
well to its ryovel purpose. I shall miss that room, 
wuh* its gorgeous ceiling, very much when we go 
away. ^ Ther^ are doubtless numerous faults ^of 
taste in and about this house, but I know few more 
agrrtable interior effects than that which meets the 
eye as one looks on a sunny day, from the door of the 
library down that long and richly gilded chamber. 

"*26. Dinet^at the Athenaeum with (Jennadius, th*, 
Greek Charge d’Affaires, anef Bunbury. Story, the 
America^ sculptor, came in —arrived hSlf an hopr 
before fr^m Italy—ahd it war»arranfcd that Jtj should 
jqjn us. Before he did so 1 said ty my companions : 
“It is veryA>dd that that fiian «hould ^ave written a 
law book.” “ No, no,” said Bunbury, “you arc con- 
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fusing him with his father.” “ No.” I replieHj “ I 
am not, we will ask him when* he comes,”—and so 
we did. “Yer,” answered Story, “besides editing 
three volumes of P.eports I have not only'written one 
law book—but two'—the first on Contracts and the. 
second on Sales. I do not know whether they are 
good foi; anything, but I am now correct'ng the 
eighthrodition of one of them.” “ That involves,” I 
said, “your finding time to keep up with the decisions 
•of the American Courts and the other 'earning upon 
the subject.” “Oh yes!” he said, “there is no 
difficulty ii> finding time if people would only use 
it.” “Ah '” I replied, “you hold with Goethe that 
time is endlessly long, and every day a vat, mto which 
a great deal may be poured if one will only fill it up.” 
“ Exactly so,” he answered. 

Ajigust 

'July 31 hnd Aug. i. The Irish nigh 
I had one of my worst headaches— 
late ; but in spite of it stayed up till twenty minutes 
to five, and returned to tfie House at fi ’e minutes 
past eleven on the ist of August. Very strange it 
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looked, the floor all strewn with torn paper and 
making* one think t)f the gambling scOne in the 
Premier^ Toung Duke. Mr. Byng, the chaplain, 
came dowrPtg read payers as usu^l at the sitting of 
the House at twelve o’clock on \yednesday, and to liis 
astonishment found the sitting of'* l u^sday still con- 
tifiufhg. “Ah !” said May to hjm, “we* arc 
past praying for.” In the evening Cecil Raikes, the 
Chairman of Committees, joined us at Knebworth, 
where, amongst others, was Mr. Rivett Caritac, witlj 
whom I went over the Ba/.a.ar of Allahabad (see Notes 
<Jf <fn Indi»n Journey). I saw Raikes out^ of tljc chair 
somewhere atout four o’clock this morning, when his 
place was'taken by Childers, and heljied to chcer'him 
when he returned to it at twelve. 

3. Dined at the Athenatum. Hayward mentioned 
that it was his uncle who, having received a living 
.from Lord ^orth, preached a sermon on the text- - 
“ Promotion cometh not from the £ast, nor fro*m the 
'West, nor yet from the South.” , 

6. ^Vent over .from AI(^crma^on to tht? ancient 
Roman town of Silchestcr with a party,* amongst 
whom wjjre P'ergusson, «vhOj wrote •the Handbook of 
Architecture., and Otway. The walls 5 rc admirably 
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preserved, the forum has been uncovered, and yany 

interesting objects have been foilnd—the best of which 

« 

have been removed to Strathfieldsaye by the Duke of 
Wellington, to wl^om the groupd belong^.' 

18. On the nth Arthur Russell and I crossed to, 
Ostend to pgy i visit to the Crown , Prince and 
Princess, whfl were staying at the Chalet Rpyal', a 
marinq, villa which, the King of the Belgians has lent 
them for'sea - bathing. Mademoiselle de Perpigna 

I 

(.had secured rooms for us close by at thp Hotel de la 
Plage. 

Wq, foupd a large party—all the younger children 
except Prince Henry, who has just gone into the 
navy ; Prince Wilhelm, whom I had rtever seen 
before. Princess Charlotte, who has passed in two 
years from being almost a little girl into being a 
young woman, her fiance the Hereditary Prince 
qf Saxe Meiningen, Princess Louise /a daughtci 
of Prince P'rederick Charles),* Countess Bruhl, 
Mademoiselle de Perpigna, and other ladies arid 
gentlemen of the lypusehqld. 

We remained at Ostend till Tuesday morning the 
13th, spending nearly, all 'our time at the Chalet 

^ Now Duchess of Connaught. 
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Roval, and having much conversation on all sorts of* 
subjects with the Crown Prince and Princess. 

Inter alia, I talked with the Crown Prince 
about• the^ijte of fqpling in France with regard to, 
Germany, about Posen, about German relations w’ith 
Russia, about the English Cathofics, ^about Moltke, 
Gotten, Blumenthal, Hans vOn Scha^htmeyer, 'who 
^s now commanding in Strasburg, and his uncle 
Orlich. ^ * 

With the^Crown Princess I talked of ediTcation iij 

Germany, of Prince Albert, of her day at Berlin, 

- • 

of 'the various religious tendencies of the tjme, of 


Russia, etc. ^ 

With'both of them together about that school in 
Germany which undervalues material prosperity, and 
sees in war the only real agent of civilisation'. 

Nothing could be better, kinder, or more sensible 
Ahan the t()pe in which they both discussed these ^nd 
all other subjects on which' they toftched. Hajipy the ' 
’ nation which has such rulers ' , 

With Prince Wilhelm I talked of his rece^it life at 
the Gymnasium of Cassel, and his forthcoming life at 
the Uni^rsity. 

Amongst amusing things which I Heard in these 
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days I note the story of a certain Predi^er Stephan in 
Berlin, whp was famous for his«-self-conceit. . As he 
walked down the street one day, a mischievous work- 

f , 

^ man called down a spout, “Steghan.” “ Y^es, i,ord,” 
said he, stopping and looking piously up to heaven 
whence he supposed the voice to come—“ Donkey,” 
cried the workman. ■ ‘ ' 

Some one talking of mistakes in speaking a foreigif^ 
language cited the case, ben trovato se non vero, of the 
Englishrfian who, at an hotel in Switzerland, ordered 
“ Deux chambres, I’une dans I’autre avec le visage 
dans le lac.” t. < >- ’ 

The Dean of Westminster was driving round the 
park' at Wilhelmshohe, and wished to ask liis driver 
whether the French Emperor did not skate on the 
lake. Forgetting the German word for skates, he put 
his hand to his'foot and made as if he were putting on 
a skate. The driver misunderstanding hinj, exclaimed 
in the utmost horrtr ; 


“ Ach nein, G'ott bcwahre ! Er gcht ganz frci hctum ! ” 

, ' $ 

From Ostend we went to Bruges, where Arthur 
Russell saw, and I re-saw the .fights. ^ 

In the afternoon we ran over to Blankenberghe, 
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which much surprised me. The “triste plage” of 
1842 has turned into a gay crowded •“ville de 
plaisir,”*much superior in some ways to Ostend. 

ReRjrning^ to Bruges we spent the following day, 
15th August, at Ghent, and sayr the Procession‘oT 
the Assumption thcie. 

'On the i6th we went back'to England. As* we 
« • # * ^ • 

were going out of Ostend harbour, I recognised 

Monsignore Patterson, whom I had* met «t Cardinal 
Manning’s. He said as we steamed away : '*! asked, 
the Russian Consul-General the other day if Ostend 
^ad'any motto. He replied that he did not^know. 
‘If it has not^’ said I, ‘I will suggest one—“Ostende 
nobis"Doitiine misericordiam tuam.” * 

fiO. Colonel Mure, M.P. for Renfrew, son of the 

historian of Greek literature, came over and Sfient some 

• , 

hours at Knebworth. He told me that having been 

•htercsted b;^ Mill’s account of the Pays de Waes, jic 
went to visit it, and foulid that‘’the philoso'phcr’s 
"enthusiasm for that district was foundvd on a mis¬ 
conception. The. Pays de Wac^, is indeed i region 
of peasant proprietors, but the peas'ant proprietors for 
the most gart live in the K)wn|, and let their land on 
the severest possible terms to the actual cultivators. 
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Nothing can be less like the sort lof ^paradise \yhich 
Mill imagined. 

25. The R^ys come to us on their way from 
Ophemert to Lai^lawstiel. Mr. Seebolinf, tocf, drives 
over from Hitchin bringing George Bunsen, who was, 
in great force,^nd'full of interesting talk. He gave 
me^an accouiU of ihe' great charge at Mars-lj-Tour^ 
as relate^ to him Ijy the Chief of the Staff, who con¬ 
veyed the (Jrder for that famous and terrible feat of arms. 

It became necessary at a particular rripment to save 
the army, at any sacrifice, by gaining time until more 
troops, coul(J come up. The general iit comrflaiTd 
directed Bunsen’s informant to ride^ up to two 
regfments, and give to their commanding officer 
thi; order to advance. These two were the crack 
cavalry ’ regiments of the Prussian service — the 

0, ' 

regiments into which the young men of family 
a^d position were most anxious to get<. Obedicdt 
to orders, and hiSiself fidly convinced of the wisdom 
of the command, he rode up to Auerswald, the seniftt 
officer ot the two c^maijders, and told him to advance 
against tiie French. “ You are not serious,” the latter 
replied. “ You'do not/nearr me to attack ^the whole 
French army.” “I am serious,” was the rejoinder. 
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“ I bring you positive orders so to do.” Aucrswald 
bowed, and sending for the young prince aof Hohen- 

zollern, who was one of his subalterns, ordered him 

• * 

immediately (p ride qff the field. ^ The young man 
^ said: have done nothing tg detervc this,” anT 

burst into ^tears. .^uerswald repWed, “Your family 
his buffered quite enough. I brd^T yq^u as a sofdier 
to do your duty and obey your commanding^officer.” 
He then directed his men to advance, firsf'at a foot’s 
pace, then at^a trot, then at a gallop. They did so, 
and were of course almost all destroyed. When the 
^s\irv'ivors had broken through the French, Aujrswald 
ordered the bugler to sound the assembly. Slowly 
and gradually some sixty - seven were mustered. 
Auerswald said—“ Soldiers, I thank you ; you have 
done your duty. Long live the king,” *and fell 
from his horse mortallv wounded. He recovered 
•Consciousness and died the next day. About th^e 
hundred only of the two*-rcgimei^is remained’alive, 
•but the army was saved. i 

Bunsen quoted.as a curio,u3 in<^tance of tlie ruling 
passion strong in death, the story told o^ the last 
words of jRabelais, who,»wrauping a veil over his face, 
is reported to have said “ Moriamur in ITomino.” 
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Speaking of Dupanloup, he toW me the Pipe’s 
witticism about him, the knowledge of which is he 
declares a sure passport to papal favour. “II est 
levenu dupe et un^loup.” , • 

On the authority of his father, who had been, 
present at thp sctne, he mentioned an anecdote ot 
the* late King of Prussia. Amongst the liberties 
which ^the Emperor Nicholas permitted himself to 
take with 9 he Court of Berlin was that of appearing 
.there unannounced. On one occasion the King was 
informed while in church that the Emperor had 
arrivecj. “Very well,” he said, “tell him that I will 
see him after I come out.” So he did, but he was 
thoroughly out of temper and barely civil. In the 
afternoon there was a dinner at court at which, 
being full at the time of the Greek tragedians, he 
took no notice whatever of his distinguished guest, 
b^t talked to Bunsen and others about the 
Orestcia and othel learneJ*matters, of which Nicholas 
did not know the ABC. At last, losing patience, 
the Emferor broke in with the question—“ But what 
are the kumenides ? ” “ Oh ! ” said the King, “ it’s 

an old Greek stcry about a ’ ’oman who mi',rdered her 
husband. These Eumenides were a sort of fiends who 
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long pursued the'fomily, but it all ended prosperously, 
and thcT built for the Eumenides a nice'little place 
just outside of the city.” It need hardly be said that 
the griiat alltt>crat’s digestion was not improved by the . 
incident. ' 

On another occasion the elder Bunsen asked 
^ JoukofFsky how he thought he hiid siypceedcd in’ his 
education of Alexander II. “Well,” said t^f; latter, 
“it is something if the heir of all the Riissias arrives 
at eighteen \yithout despising everybody.” 

George Bunsen gave a very curious account of 
Berlin thc''day after Sedan was known., 'I'lui whole 
population turned out into the streets, but everything 
was conducted with the greatest order. A gamin 
climbed up the equestrian statue of Frederic {he 
Great, and sitting astride of the horse read the 
telegram, with the preface- “ Hor’ mal z.u, alter 
'Fritz, was der Wilhelm sagt I ” p 

He told a story, said to nave been recorded in the 
printed, but not published, memoirs of Count Dohna, 
which however ho had notjead.<, In the,autumn of 
1848 that officer was commanding in Kdnigsberg, a/id 
as none o<^ the Prussian rdyal fiimily could conveniently 
attend the great reviews which were gomg on within 



• NOTES FROM A DIARY ’ 


302 


I%77 


the Russian frontier, he was orderec? tp do so. Jhe 
Emperor Nicholas received him rhore than graciously, 
treated him indeed with such extraordinary attention 
that he began to suspect something was not quite 
right. At leng!]h on the last day of the manoeuvres 
thirty thousaiifi trdops marched past. “ They are a 
splendid body pf men are they not ” said the Epiperor^ 
to his Prussian guest. “They are indeed,” replied 
the other. ““Say but one word,” rejoined Nicholas, 
“and I put them under you to march to Berlin.” 
Dohna quietly remarked “ that it was not customary 
in the Prussian Service to accept command under a 
foreign Sovereign, except by orders of the King,” 
and "Nicholas immediately turned the conversation. 
Presently, afterwards, the time came for Count Dolma 
to take leave. He observed that instead of being 
alone, as they had been at previous interviews, a third 
pvson was present—I think Adlerberg. Ti e Emperor 
received Dohna with great empressement and said that 
when he was about to take leave of a friend with 
whom he had been enjoy’ng some pleasant days, he 
had a habit of briefly resuming what had passed 
between them, and then he'^went carefull)' through 
their conversations, omitting the most important one. 
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Bunsen was once walking through Charlottcnburg 
with Asthur Stanlev*. Before them was^^ a young 
sergeant with some women of his family. Bunsen 
said to'himVej/“I wi^ that fellow would_^say some¬ 
thing characteristic,” but no word csc/ped him, till at 
length when his inspection was ovdr, by, turned to his 
cqlnflanions and said—•“ It is nofliing to^ompiegne! ’’ 

During the war Bunsen h.id^ been at „t?ont a 
Mousson when a Saxon regiment nuirchedSn. T hey 
were halted apd allowed to stand at ease in the sepjarc,. 
before they received their billets, T he thought then 
cumb across him that he wished one of l/icfii would say 
something chyactcristic, and no sooner had he done 
so than a' private, addressing a staring peasant in a 
blouse, said “Monsieur est cc qu’il v a ici par hasa,rd 
un bon libraire ? ” 

' t 

He told another storv of a Brandenburg rustic who 
tfeceived the,'news of the mobilisation, just as he w» 
sitting down to dinner; “Da geht'^das alte Gesiegc 
itJs,” was his only observation. > 

^ . . I* ' 

A boy of his acquaintance at sixteen or seventeen 
found himself in command of a small body of men in 

t \ ' 

a great b'rrnch Chateau-* the< master'and mistress of 
which were absent. He was bored to death, and the 
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more so as he saw the young lady of the house.with 
her goveri?ess walking daily in the grounds,’ without 
having any means of communicating with them. 
_The housp was magnificent, th.a <r«;V/«^4aamiraDle, the 
wines excellent,i but he had no one to speak to. At 
length one day fhe governess came up to him and 
said—“Are you married?” He was equal,to t>e 
occasion, and, although he had only just left school, 
instantly feplied in the aflirmative. This was the 
fopen sesame, and the whole of the rest of his time in 
the Chateau was spent with the ladies, who had 
naturally been as much bored as he. 

29. Drove over to Hitchin to meet George Bunsen 
and his brother Henry the clergyman, who are staying 
with Mr. Seebohm. We walked in the pretty broken 
ground behind his house, and there, almost in the 
town, Mr. T'uke (his partner) pointed to me a fox’s 
eerth, in the outer part of which a pair (/ kingfishers 
were in the habit of building and rearing their young. 
Hard by, toe", a friend of his had seen a fox sitting 
opposite'a circle of ‘guineT. fowl, for all the world as if 
he were addressing-them, just as in the cuts to a book 
of fables. We a’djourntd to"Mr. Tuke’s house, which 
wa* the old Hall of the cloth-staplers when the 
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coiyitry to tljc nbrth of Hitchin was one great range 
of sheep walks, and fhe h'lemish dealers cafte hither to 

* 


Here h? •howcd ns much fine,china, q;id the e g^ g« 
of the great auk, now become so- rarl that it is worth 
jf6o.' This was the trcature wfiosC(,name brought 
/own on the ornithologist who used it,at the Belfast 
meeting, the criticism of the lacfv who rettyrkcd— 

“ He can’t be an educated man, he speaks'of the great 
'awk * ” 


t^eptemher 

^2. Mr. J. R. Green and his wife, who, daughter 
of an Archdeacon, granddaughter of a Bishop, and 
great granddaughter of an Archbishop, h'hs now married 
- clergymaj who has thrown off his Orders —et qui 
vaut bien the dignitaries, ariivc at'Knebworth along • 
v'ith the Mallets and Mr. Gennadius. 

1 talked with Green about St^ry, whose daughter 
married the heir of Quei della Pc^a—a circumstance 

* t 

f- ^ • 

^ An fgr of ihc great auk has been $ol<l since for between £zoo 
and jCsoo* , 

VOL, I 
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which made the acute American think quite seriously 
of getting fne Peruzzi to put for<vard a claim*for the 
money which th^y lent to Edward III., with which 
, ?g|ioney he /ought the battle o*" Cressy; but which 
money he never .epaid. “ About this, Story consulted 
me in all seriousness when I was last in Rome.” The 
answer, said G'^een, is Very easy and complete. Eh* 
Peruzzi, were mere loan-mongers. They were ruined, 
no doubt^ fir the time ; but the people who were the 
chief losers were the public who subscribed to the 
loan. 

“'I'he influence,” he added, “of the Tustaii 

financiers goes further back in English history than 

is generally known. Edward I., on his Way back 

from the Holy Land, visited the Pope at Orvieto, and 
6 ' 

then going on to Bologna and Florence, annexed in 
the one place the great jurist who enabled him to 
imke his legal reforms, and in the other a sufficient 
amount of financial support to help him much in his 
enterprises, a.id notably in his Scotch wars. The 
Barons, naturally biting anything which made the 
King independent of their grants, rose against 
Edward II., and sent the "Tuscan finane’ers about 
their business ; while they, in their turn, anxious to 
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rc^in their, ascendancy, financed the ex|>edition of 
Edward III., who iamc over with foreigif mercenaries 
chiefly raised in Hainault.” 

Malle? ijpld a stony of Euad or, Ali Pajha ; he 
not sure which. 1 had not heard 4 before, but it is 
a little liicp one whicJi I have cls(?whe,rc noted. At a 
/dinner jn Paris, at the beginning of tly Crimean War, 
the representative of Turkey fpund him^ejf sitting 
opposite a large ham stuck over with’ French and 
Turkisf\ flings. Some one called his attention to thoir 
juxtaposition, and he observed : “ L’alliance cst bien, 
' seulemerft je trouve que Ic terrain est mpl ch<asi.” 

We dfove over to Mr. Scebohm’s, and thence to 
a place called Lily Hoo—a wide open space, Ringed 
with very ancient hawthorn trees, on^ the top o4 the 
chalk range which continues the Chiltcrns. At its 
^edge the country falls down suddenly, just as it docs at 
Whitc-leif Cross above Prince’s Risborough. Akwe 
looked to the north, Duns^able lay far ofF to the west, 
’and beyond it, but out of sight, lay Tring and the 
Hampden country. In frijtit of%us in thcyiear distance 
was Wrest, and beyond ia Ampthill. We followed 
the range, passing a!#ng Vhe head of some most 
remarifable ravines—locally called dykes, on the edge 
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of one of which grows the Anemone pulsatilla^ now of 
course out 6f flower, and reached at length a "pretty 
old house called f^ighdown, inhabited by a gentleman 
*^jcner, Mr« Pollard, whose little boy, of six years 
old, amused us itiuch by his intelligence and self- 
possession. t 

9. M. d® Stuers, the Dutch Secretary,^ while 
amusing, ihimself by looking over the Library at 
Knebworth to-day, took down the Idees Napoleoniennes, 
artd found that the copy had been giv^n to Lord 
Lytton by Louis Napoleon. On a fly-leaf was the 
following, which was no doubt the estimate of the late 
Emperor of the French by the first Lord Lytton, to 
which Dickens, who used to be a good deal here, once 
referred in a conversation which I had with him' :— 


“The book of a very able mind, with few ideas—but 
those ideas bold, large, and reducible to vigorous action— 
very much depreciated at this day by the critics of a 
drawing-room. Prince Louis Napoleon has qualities that 
may cender him”* a remarkable man, if he ever return to 
France—dc^ged, daring'—yct.somewhat'fcserved and close 
—he can conceive with secr<;cy and act with promptitude. 
His faults would come froi;i cqnccit and rashn,yss. But 
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akin with tl^osc* characteristics arc will and enthusiasm. 
He has these in a 4 iigh degree. .Above a\i he has that 
iiucns^ faith in his own destiny with which men rarely 
fail (jf acljjeviifg something great, 

* . * • a» ^ 

17. Arthur copied forme thp following inscription 

which is placed in the Garden PiJrch here ; — 

“ The Fort of Knelpworth 


granted at the conquest to the rcijowned Eu,dp Dapifer, 
was purchased, and enlarged into a Vlano.aal Residence, 
by Sir Robert de Lytton, of Lytton in the Pelk ; Knight 
of the RatVi, Privy Councillor, Keeper of the Great 
Wardrobe* .ind Under Treasurer to King Henry VII. 
The mansion and domain passing A.D. lAii, to*Ell/.abcth 
Bulwer Lytton sole Heiress and Representative of the 
Famille? of Lytton and Robinson (ecu Norreys, de 
^lucrsylt, descended lineally trom the Kingly House of 
Tudor). She was compelled to remove ^hrec'sidcs of the 
Ancient E.dificc too ruinous to inhabit.* But commenced 


and nearly completed the Restoration of the fourth side 
built by fjlr Robert de Lytton. A work concluded by her 
Son in conformity with hcr*dcslgns and In Honour of her 
memory. A.D. 1844-;.” , 

Aychitect—H. E.^Kcndal. 

Decorator—^. CrauK. * 

Sir J*hn Lubbock ;vd\is JaugJitcr Constance left 
u.s after an early breakfast, and Colo'nel Mure soon 
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followed. It was a chill, gloomy morning, but 
gradually thet-sun conquered, and when I walked over 
to leave a card on Mr. Read, at Lytton Lodge, 
between three and four, it was quite bright and warm. 

“The gray old , gatehouse on the Welwyn Road 
looked its best, and the deer were feeding within 
sight as I carqe back. There are several things 
here which I shall leave with regret ; more especiallv 
the pond in the Horace Garden, with the little water- 
hen who lives there, and the over-shadowing oak ; 
the long gallery, with the sun striking along its 
gilded rqof; and the really noble dining-haK, wheie 
we have gathered round us so many pleasant friends. 

We have, if I count correctly, had 283 entries in 
our ]x)ok here, every guest who passed one or more 
nights in the house having signed his or her name. 
At Hampden we had, I think, 432 entries. That 
maizes 715 from i6th April 1871 to i8th September 
^877. 'Of course^ the same names recur verv 
frequently. 

On tht i^qth we hft Knebworth, my wife, with 
the two youngest children.^ going to her mother’s ; 
I to stay with Henry Smith i>t Oxford, and.to High 
Elms, where Sir James Lacaita and Mr. Blacxmore 
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spent the Sunday. The latter gave to the town of 
Salisbiyv the Museum which bears hi| name, and 
which'we saw when we were there. He was also, 
in his capacity of ^solicitor, acting for the United 
States when tht Alubama left LiveVpooI. ^ * 

rhere was at one time a half-matured project of 
iSii’John Lubbock and ourselves goiifg with him this 
autumn to New Mexico, where he has lar^e property, 
and about which he gave us .1 jjtreat ^leal* of very 
curious information. 

■ * .... * 
On the 26th we slept for the first time in York 

|-X)use, *)vhere Mrs. French has been established for 

• • 

the last week, and order is gradually being evolved 
out of tfhaos. 


October 

On the 1st October I went to r-ainourgn passeu 
a day wi^h Baxter at Kincaldrum, ne.ir Forfai, where 
I received the news that ijie sale <4 my London hous<-„ 
4 Queen’s Gate Gardens, liad bceii completed. Sir 
Richard Temple being the purchaser. l«theif wen.* 
on to Peterhead, Banff, and M.icduft, JeHveting two 
speeches at the two li^t-r.Jientftined jrlaccs on the 5th, 
and also visiting Cullen. 
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' On the 9th I reached Innes House, and on the 
lOth spoke *it Elgin, w^hence I made my way tg Vork 
House, via Newhailes and Laidlawstiel. ' 

We left Yoric House on the aftern^n of the 
*1^ October, and slept in the rooms’ over Sir" John 
Lubbock’s bank in« Lombard Street, where we Had a 
rendezvous with him and his daughter Constancev^ 
who were,' as at Whitsuntide, to be our travelling' 

f < • 

companions.o ' 

The Qty at night and in the early morning, as we 
* » 
walked to the Cannon Street Station, made on me 

:iuite the impression of some foreign place. ,, ' ■ 

At Paris I saw, amongst others, Cherbuliez, Simon, 

jambetta, and Barthelemy St. Hilaire, wi»h all of 

vhom I had much talk about the situation—-very 

t , 

nteresting" and important at the time, but hardly 
vorth recording now. 

Simon had been desperately ill and could hardly'' 
peak above his brt-ath, bij,t what he did say was as 


aluable and clearly put as usual. Events have entirely 
istified his predictions. He said, inter alia^ that 
the President was i harpooned whale—he would give 
good deal of troitble'outpnu^f give in at last;.” 

Gambetta was full of the tremendous pressure 
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• « 

that had been rttercised on the constituencies. 

• • 

complained much ol* the state of the admiifistration — 

all of it* with the exception of the Telegraph, being 

• # 

in the’han<!s*of his cijemies. The dispositions of the 
Armv, on the other hand, he ponsjdered excellent. 

It is a new Army, changed to a»ver^ great extent 

(I'Inrf that which was defeated iif 1870. ’ 

*,.* ..." 
Simon introduced us to thc^ Spaniard^ ^ Emilio 

Castelar, who is here watching the e(cctioi*, and with 

whom we had a long and most agreeable *alk. He 

gave me a rather sad account of my old acquaintance 

De’Casti1», who seems to have become^very ^ild in 

his ideas, an<| to have died discredited amongst the 

better sdVt of Liberals. Castelar was more uneasy 

than any one else with whom I conversed in Pijris 

* ^ 

about the state of feeling, thinking .that the hostility 

. . . » 
of parties was so great that it might easily lead to 

violence. • j 

1 went straight, or nearly straig^lt, from Castelar ' 

•tf) the other end of Paris, to visit La •.Mere Marie 

Epiphanie, at the.Convent of Nrjtre Dame *de Sion. 

I his is the central house .of the order which was 

founded by Louis R^isbbnnc and his brother 

/ * * 
Alphonse—one of the results of the strange incident 
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in the Church of S. Andrea delle "Fratte, which is, 
alluded to'' in an earlier page (Jf this Diary. The 
reverend mother^was a Miss Jackson, a cousin of my 
f wife’s, who has spent a considerable tiinfe, si/ice we 

"7T> ' t* ^ 

last saw her, at^ the, house of the order in Jerusalem. 

She told me^th/i. she had originally thought of 

becoming a ^'ster ^of'St. Vincent de Paul, and "saVv, 

while yijcertain, a, great deal of Natalie Narischkin, 

who was vtry kind to her ; but she decided that the 

work and life of another sisterhood wpuld be more 

suitable to her tastes. Notre Dame de Sion is in 

the mryn a great boarding school for young ladies, the 

surplus revenues of which go to that mqst proverbially 
« 1 
hopeless of undertakings—the conversion of'the Jews. 

cTo see Augustus Craven. In the course of con- 

t 

versation he mentioned that he had been present at 
the fete given at the Palais Royal, on the 3rd May 
1^130, by the Duke of Orleans to his brother-in-law 
the fving of Naples, at which Salvandy said to his 
host, as he passed him, “ Ceci est une fete toute 


Napolitaine. Nous dansnns sur un volcan.” 

«■ f ■ , 

I had yesterday a let*er from Mrs. Craven. She 

*1 I 

is at Lumigny, where the/ are unable ^o see me, 
being still in deep mourning for the death of 
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Madajne de Muh, of whom she gave lately an 
interesting sketch inr the Correspondent^ frfcm which 

I extract the following : — 

» ^ • 

’ ** • . 

^ “ Elio aimait ivtappclcr I’lniprcssioit qii’avait produi«, 

’sur cllo, dans sa proprc enfance, cclfc qh’cllc rcmplaqait 
aupriis d’cux •aujourd’hiii. Un soir, racoqtait-cllc, oil a 
J’age de huit ans die sc trouvait a.Lunxienv avee scs 
parents, Eugenic (la jcunc Comtesse de Mun^jiiariic 
alors dcpuis peu) etait entree doucement^dans r# chambro, 
pour s’assurcr qu’il nc lui manquait ricn. Cltirc ctait 
dans son 1ft, ^lais die nc dormait pas. Ellc la vit 


^’approchcr decile pour la regarder et I’embrasscr, ct Ics 

* * » • 

annexes n axaicnt pa^ cftacc dc ^a memoire 1(\ souvtfiiir de 
cc regard^ ct dc^cc bean Msage pcnchc siir Ic sicn. 

Eugenief ctait loin dc prevoir alor^ que, dix ans plub 
tardj I’cnfaiu qu’cllc cnibrassait aiiibi deviendrait la 
gardienne dc cc qu’clle avail dc plus chtr au* moiulc. 
rWais, l’ciit-c!Ic prevu, !’a\cnir tout entier, lui cflt-il etc 
d<.Voile% cc baiscr n’eut point etc moins tendre ! 

Aujourd’l#!! . . dies sc sent embrassex**^ daq^ 

rfeternitc! ct la ou toutes Ics pares artcctions dc la'icrrc 
\i¥cnt dans I’amour dc Dicu sans jamais sc^combattre ct 
saiib janfais mourir, |3cut-ctrc savcnt-cllcs que Ic^ prie’rcb 
dc I’unc'oru ajoutc au bonhcA ct aijj gr^ccs^ dte yaiiirc 
A}s cette vie ct au-dcl;i dc la viJ.” ^ 


In tHe evening Renan dined with us* and talked 
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much of his desire to explore Pdntellaria, now an 
Italian Ctonvict Station, as indeed it was in the days 
of the Caesars, but in remoter antiquity, under the 
name of Cossyra, a flourishieg Republic—fighting 
"kome in allianqe with Carthage. 

We left Paris on the 23rd and went to Geneva, 

. sleeping at .^acon, Vhere Lubbock and I lingered 
long uj)pn the bridge watching the quiet flow of the 
Saone in >-the darkness, with a singularly soft south 
. wind blowing along the valley. At the I'onnerre 
Station I had time to exchange a few words with 
the Quc d’Aumale, to whom I was introduced many 
years ago by Lord Houghton. 

At Geneva we saw, amongst otheis, Ernest 
Naville, full as usual of that important but dreary 
subject—the representation of minorities, and like¬ 
wise Karl Vogt, who is an old acquaintance of 


^mbbock’s. The “ heaven-stormer ” of. twenty, or 
five and twenty years -ago, has turned into a fat, 
good-natured looking professor in a blue dressing 
gown, giving endless lectures extending over a 
singularly wide ' field pf scieiice, and taking his 
holiday, amongst microocop^js and sea-beasts, at Ros- 
colF, on the coast of Brittany. 



i 87* * vfARSEiLLES TO Barcelona’• ,.7 

• / 

At Geneva^ wt? left Lubbock’s youngest son with 
the same tutor to vt^hosc care I entrusteS my two 
eldest some years ago, and then ^ continued our 
journey* to ‘Ikyons anel Marseilles. I ha^c rarelv 
'.seen a more striking sunrise eftact t^han one which 
presented itjelf just as we were ItAvinjg the former 
pla’de’ a seminairt on the opposite .side ^)f the Saone, 

V> ^ » I 

from the great square near the station Wkip^ as if 
it had been turned into a house of silver. • 

In thesf hist davs I have been exceedingly amused • 
by Brachet’^ Etymological Dictionary, which Henry 
Slnith reeiJInmended to me when I wat in (Oxford 
the other day^ and which is a perpetual succession 
of pleasant surprises. It is an admirable railway 
book for one who can only read at the stations. • 

, From Marseilles we crossed in some eighteen 
hours to Barcelona, by a Messageries steamer, under 
a bright sky but with a breeze which was fresher 
than one could have wislitd it. ' Very beautiful, 
fidwevetj looked the coast of Provence, au we steamed 
away, and the coast of Cat^onia''as we lay^ih front 
of its capital. At Barceloiip there is little to see, 
and that little I had seen befort. The dark cathedral, 
however, with its graceful Gothic and exquisite 
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painted glass made a far greater inppression^upon 

me on tltis occasion than it did in 1864,* when I 
was fresh from ^he glories of Toledo. 

^ We pursued pur way southward to^’Tarrlgona, a 
striking place ^on u hill rising some 800 feet over/ 
the sea. Li^bboVk was much interested by an old 
gateway —perhaps Phenician, and we were^ all'de- 
lighted.with' tile .remains of the Roman aqueduct, a 
double ^tiJ'r of orange-coloured arches—-twenty-five 
above and eleven below—a sort of snjallpr Pont du 
Card, which bestrides a narrow valley,, a couple of 
miles‘or so from the town. The hills''arounci afe 

covered with the dwarf palm, mix^d with which 

* • 

grow Lavandula spica, the rosemary, the rue, the 
thyme ^of our gardens, the winter savory Saturcia 
montana, and much else. Thence, returning 
the town, we drove out along the sea to the 
so-called T'omb of Scipio- a fragment* of Roman 
ruin which might wbll have suggested, in its 
desolation, Bewick’s broken pillar in a wild wodib- 
land ^scjaif with the inscription, “ In perpetuam rei 
memoriam,” for here, to*, the letters P.E.R.P.E.T.U. 
are the only onEs visible. » 

Sic transit gloria mundi' 
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From Tarragona we travelled south through a 
country,' often of sotpassing richness, wiA hills on 
the right, and the sea on the left, crossing the Ebro 
near Tortosa<; 

I extract the following note m^^e on the journey 
The same country continues. sJ Wherever it is 
flai and the soil not rocky ihere is^ most caftfu^ 
well-cultivation, reminding one of liidia—but more 
elaborate than anything 1 saw th*cre. .The olive 
and the caruba are everywhere, and a good deal o( 
land is under vines. 'I'he young wheat is coming 
' jp, and iirany little fields arc as green as th<; Delta 
at this seasoi^. 1 did not observe the filbert, south 
of 'fortosa, but there are great quantities of it near 
Tarragona. Here and there we passed long stretc^jes 
of rocky land left in a state of nature, amf covered 
with palmetto, and a tall heath, perhaps multijiora^ in 
full blossoqj., rosemary, etc. ^ 

On the flat land whir'll* has not been taken in, 
of which there is little, the thyme, and what looks 
as we hurry by like a bright'yellow very thorny 
Cytlsus, or Genista, are iqost eJmmon. On the 
cultivated.land there are f£Vi weetJs. - 

Nignt fell at Castellon de la Plana, and we passed 
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on to Valencia, retracing from Sagulito to that place 
the journef which Henry Smith ind I made rogether 
in 1864. ^ 

Valencia is not interesting, and my-companions 
disliked it cordially. When the ISdies walked out 
in their travelling dresses they were followed by 
crowds of gamins shouting “Frances, Frances ! ” aYid 

O 

had to ,J^ke to mantillas to escape, or partially escape, 

a 

observation^ Lubbock, who has become possessed 
{ 

by a perfect “ furor botanicus,” insisted upon driving 
into the Huerta, where, however, nothing was to be 
found in th^ too well-weeded fields, and where *the 
dust was overpowering. I had, however-, one rather 
interesting walk with a gentleman to whorrf Castelar 
had given me letters, and with the governor of the 

V •» 

province, an excellent little man, whose bourgeois 
demeanour contrasted oddly with the ideal “Adelan- 
tado ” of the past. They took me to the Lonja 
or Sillc Exchange, where ^there is a Moorish spiral 
staircase of exquisite beauty, aS' well as to the 
Audiencia or Court of Appeal, where the Cortes 
of Arragon used to sit, and which is still gorgeous 
with golden and fretted ro^fs. As we ccossed the 
Huerta in the railway on our way to Cordova, and 
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CORDOVA 


saw the vast Orange gardens at Cartagente and 
elsewhere, my fellaw travellers came to appreciate 
better that truly wonderful region. It grew dark 
as Wo entered the hills which bound it, but wt 
travelled on all through the night and far into the 
next day.^ I woke at Santa Cfaz in La Mancha, 
ill a dreary Buchan-like country, whgre a windmill 
was about the first object which me: my f;ye, and 
carried one to Don Quixote. Then we'crossed the 
Sierra Morena, coming down upwii the Guadalquiverj 
which we^ followed to Cordova. Undeterred by a 
trfemendoHS thunder shower, I immediately made my 
way to thq great cathedral-mosque or mosque- 
cathedral', whichever one is to call it, getting 
tlioroughly ducked for my pains, and returning 
later in the day to see it more at leisure. It is a 
marvellous place, utterly unlike anything I have seen, 

I 

unless, indeed, El Azhar at Cairo may give a faint 
notion of what it must lTa«/e been like, when it was 
filled with the feithful. That it can bC called strictly 
beautiful I doubt, but nothing i 5 more dejidous than 
he glinting of the many coloured lights amongst its 
brests oS columns, while -its strange fortunes and 

iHiqut*character make it singularly impfessivc. 

VOL. I 
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fc. 

The 5th of Nove;nber, a day to be marked with 
a white stone, was 'spent upon the Sierra which rises 
over the town,,.and ai the hermitage which crowns it. 
The veg;e,tatior., owhich in the spring must be enchant- 

A 

ing, was evm now very interesting, but we laboured 
here, as elsewhere in Spain, under the difficulty of 
having with us no good botanical book, and in 
finding* hardljr any natives who had tha smallest 
acquaintance with the plants of the country. 

Bdfore we left Cordova, on the 7th, we' had ex¬ 
plored most parts of it, and had got very fond of its 
narrow lanes, and exquisite little patios^ in which, if 
one never wished to go out, or to see any one worth 
talking to, come in, life might be passed pleasantly 
enough. *■ 

In the afternoon of that day we went on to Seville. 
Very early m the morning of the 8th I was in the 
cathedral, and made my way first to the tomb of the 
son of Columbus, which ..bears the incomparable 
epitaph, first repeated to me many years ago 'by £hr 
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J 

Edmund Head, <when we were walking in the cfiace 
at Xlde/maston ;—« 

A CtstilU y a Leon 
Munde nuevo di6 Colon. 

, • _ 
These words are on a slab of Hie ijiarble pavement, 

about halfway between the great western door and 
the Ctjro. Below them are plated the t^ hideout 
lines ;— 

Aspice quid prodest totum sudassc per oJfcem 
Atquciorbcm Patris ter peragrasse novum ; 

Ouid placidi Baetis ripam finxisse decoram, 

Di»i tiis genium posthabuisse meum,, 

Ut tibi^ Ca//,7//» reserarem Numina Fonlis 
Offcrrcmquc simul quas Tholomcus opes 
Si tenui saltern pcrcurrcns murmurc saxum . 

Ncc Patri salve ncc mihi dicis avc"! 

The son of Columbus was himself a man of great 
intelligence and benevolence. The allusions in tjie 
above passage are to tht, improvements which he 
effected in laying out walks along the* banks of the 
Guadalquiver, and. to the library which hq, founded. 

VVe went to see this, and observed various curious 

* 

things, anjong them a cof^ qf thd Tractatus dt Imagine 
Idlundi, by Petrus de Aliacb, which hatJ belonged to 
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Columbus. It was lying open at the page which 
flescribes Central Asia, the marginal note Hyrcania 
being written by Columbus himself as he read, show¬ 
ing that tjhose even now dim regions h_d attracted 
the attention of the great explorer. L,ater in the day 
we went to see the famous picture of Moses striking 
the rock. La Sed, by Murillo, and still later to the 
Museo, rVyhich is full of the pictures of that great, but 

Cl' 

not suprem’e, artist. I thought the finest was the 
Christ with St. Francis, and I was also very much 
interested by the St. Thomas of Villanueva distributing 
alms, which Murillo used to call “Mi cuadroil’ In the 
afternoon we paid a visit to the so-called Casa de Pilatos, 
a mo?t bewitching oriental house belonging to the 
Diike of Medina Celi, full of brilliant azulejos^ relieved 
by floors of vl'hite marble. We saw the remaining 
sights of Seville, except the Alcazar, which was closed, 
an(l spent (Miss Lubbock and I especially) Jpng hours 
in the cathedral, Ae grandeur and solemnity of which 
cannot well be exaggerated. It did not astonish me 
IS Toledo ,did, but then Toledo came on me by 
surprise,, whereas I had been dying to see Seville ever 
ince Charles Palmer first ti^ld me about it at Oxford. 


Now Canon of Hereford. 



GRANADA 


• • /i long railway journey took us from Seville, via 
Cordova and Bobittiilla, to Granada. Not very fa? 
from the second-named station is Teba, the Stammhaus 
of thd ex-fewipress ofothe French, and fampus, too, aS 
being the place where the good Lord James of 
Douglas threw the heart of the HBruce amongst the 
Moors. ‘ _ 

We remained at Granada, in the Iwttl Washington 
Irving, up to the morning of the 27th. "Bwo or three 

X 

of the days were wet, but the rest magnificent. Un^ 
happily my wife was confined to bed nearly the whole 
time. Before, however, she was taken ill, she«aw the 
Alhambra (ooie day, the i ith) to perfection. Lubbock 


occupied himself with ants and plants, much aided by 
a» useful and willing little Belgian guide, who was 
always with us. I occupied myself to a certain extent 
also with the plants, but not so zealously as he, and 
read as nujch as my eyes would permit of Castejar’s 
very voluminous works. pleasant incident of our' 
stay tyas the society of an American family—a ,Mr3. 
Stillman from New York, with her thrae-jdaughters, 
of whom we saw a great d!al. 

Nothing could be irrjigmed more perfect than the * 
temperature for those who wanted to be out a great 



NOTES FROM A DIARY 


deal. It was like northern India in tlie jvinter, with¬ 
out the mi As which one encounte'fs in some^parts of 
that country, or ^l^e burning mid-day sun which one 
encounters- in others. After ^ breakfasf^I used to 
read with Miss. Lubbock* in the Alhambra; in 
the afternoon we usually walked, taking care to 
see the sun sn frcrm* some high point,—the crest 
of the 'Silla del[. Moro, or the Belvedere of the 
jeneralife/or some such place. After dinner we 
Iways played whist in my wife’s room, which was 
ndeed the general salon of the whole party, one or 
■note df us b;.ing always with her. Late one night 
we went to see the Alhambra by moonlight, but the 
singing of the two elder Stillmans in the Hall of the 
Ambassadors apd the Hall of the Two Sisters was 

• t 

more charming than anything we saw, for, however 
bright the moon may be, one loses the effect of some 
ofr the, delicate work which gives so much of its 
character to the fairy palace of the Moor. Oui 
morning readings chiefly went forward in th** Sal; 
dc los ^bencerrajes, ard in the exquisite littU 
Cuarto - del descanso, but* we also read in thi 
Generalife, in the room looking across to St. Nicholas 

^ Liter Mrs. Sydney Buxton. 
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*• * 
and had our last reading in the Cuarto of Washifigton 

Irving, in the Alhambra, which they* opened cjn 
purpose for us. The views from the Alhambra and 
the regiol^ round i^ are certainly* among the most 
enchanting I h*ave ever beheld. ‘ * 

'Among many pleasant recolltgct’ons I note a wild 
■Sthrmy sunset from the Campo de los’ Martires on the 
13th another from the tower of thij Vela with the 
Alpengliihn over the Sierra NeviSa the 15th ; 
another from the top of the Silla del Moro on the 
19th, w^th the wonderful after-glow, which one has 
so much behind the Virgins of Murillo’s pjetures ; ^ 
the sun appearing above the crest of the Sierra Nevada 
on the* 21 St, as we watchei^ from the towe*> of the 
Vela while the moon set at the same moment over 
the Elvira range; a long walk with'Lubbock round 
the Silla del Moro and down the valley of the Darro 
on the J^4th ; another along the valley of the Xenil 
on the 22nd ; and our tajt visit with my wife to th» 
Gcneralife the morning we went away. Our readings, 
however, in the. Alhambra remain in gay^memory a^ 
the flower and crown ese sixleen days. 

Ovet and above the^AIhanfora, jind the Generalift^ 

‘'4 ’ 

Arrcboles de increada [uZy Castelar tails them. * 
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whicft, taken together, I put very high amongst thi 
things which- I have seen, and which are incomp^rabl) 
more charming than anything else I have ever come 
across or believed to exist in Spain, Gr?-i/ada offers 
seveVal things of interest, more especially the Tombs 
of Ferdinand and Isrbella, of Teanne La Folle and her 
husband—more or less in the style of those in fne- 
Church of Brcu. Beneath is a vault, in which are 
laid those <'0ur royal personages, and into which 
CJiarles V*. descended, no doubt by the same incon¬ 
venient staircase that gives access to it now. I do 
not remember being as much impressed by inything 
of the same kind, since I went down to^the vault of 
the Emperors at Vienna, in 1847, just after the Arch¬ 
duke Charles had been laid in it. I was very much 
struck also by the epitaph on the tomb of the Great 
Captain, in the “Church of S. Geronimo, which runs 
as follows 

c 

“Gonzali Fernandez de Cordova, qui propria virtute 
Magni Ducis no.'nen proprium sibi fecit, ossa perpetuae 
tandem luci restituenda huic interea loculo credita sunt, 
gloria minime conscpi^ta.” ‘t 

Of people about whom there was som’ little 
interest, we saw*, in Granada, Mr. Gongora, a .local 
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intiquarian, whb has written upon prehistoric fimes, 
in^ Ptofesso’r Amo y Mora, Dean of tho Faculty of 
Medicine in the University — a ^botanist of some 
reputation,>but now. so old and broken,-that hi« 
determinations'did not inspire us with any great 
confidence when we could not %heck them by our 


books. ’ . , • 

We left Granada on the ayth^ aad»slept at Antc- 
quera, where we visited by torchlighy^the huge 
dolmen known as La Cueva, which is larger even 
than the .one we saw, in 1876, at Saumur. Thence 
we wentv to Cordova, and then made ^ long^ railway 
journey by .Alcazar and Chinchilla to Cartagena. 
Murcia? which we thus cross^ in its whole breadth, 
Hellin and Cieza, was thoroughly parched ; oply, 
near the capital, the fine Huerta wa^ kept tolerably 
green by irrigation. Near Cartagena we found, I 
think, more plants in flower than anywhere elsq in 
Spain, and were much s'innek by the harbour, which' 
is really superb. Here, amongst other vessels^ was 
lying the Numancia, which was carried |)fF by the 
Intransigentes, of whose doings there were,^only too 


many memorials in the, ruins of she citadel, which' 
had been blown up by a shell from the besieging camp. 
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December 

• I. Fityn Cartagena we crosted during, the night 
of the 1st December^ to Oran, in Africa. I do not 

C 

think I have ever<’ landed, assuredly not for many 
year's, in any countj-y of which I knew less thaii 
Algeria, ^Thff very first impressions were not favour¬ 
able, for thi'f passage had been roughish, and as we 
lay in the little harbour huge masses of cloud came 
sweeping up from the west, and discharged themselves 
in floodr- of cohi rain. Already, however, on. the way 
from the shore to our hotel, we saw more costumes 
and mftre contrasts of cplour than we had done in the 
whple of Spain, where the people one sees in towns 
and at railway stations have got to look as humdrum 
and prosaic as it is possible to imagine. We soon 
drove out of the town, and found testimony borne to 
'’the difference of climate by great quantities of flowers, 
amongst whiclr a beautiful iris and a scilla were very 
conspicqoi-s. 

On the 3rd, M. Boozo, the English Vice-Consul, 
-came and took us'a drive through the Ravin Vert to 
the high land behind it. ' in the former I saw for the 
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fii^ time ir^a '^ild state the climbing conifer, Efktdra 
altissima, while dfrthe latter we gathercd*the rare at^ 
exquisite Narcissus Clusii, Ranunculus hullatuSy FioLs 
arborescins^Lavanduk multifiday etc. ,/ • 

After a delightful ramble ^i^ongst the flowers, 
made all .the more agreeable by its contrast with the 
droujjlv and dust of Spain, w^dwove l^ck towards the 
town, looking north-eastward ;e Ifill w^ljere, fifty 
years ago, the lion is said to have exist^^and which 
bears hjs ijame. Wc lingered for some time in*3 
village full of negroes from the interior of Africa, 
whose ^ays were extremely amusi^ig ; and latei 
Lubbock a»d I walked out alonir the coast westwarc 
towards jiVIars el Kebir, alonj|^ a road which ihade, u! 
think of that which leads from Castellamare to Sorrutito 
t On the 4th December we went bv railwav in oiu 
I long day from Oran to Algiers, w'hcre Colonel Pl^y 
fair .had taken rooms for us in the Motel d’fjasis 
Here we remained a fijytnight, getting fonder o 
Algiers with every hour we passed in It. 

()n the lith' we wen^ to look at a» \illj close t< 
the Jardin d’Essai, and dn the iHtlj Lubb^k and 
annexeef it. Most of iho days we spent at Algier 
were fine, but the I5tl^was .one *of the worst 
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ever ^aw in any country—a furious tgale from tjie 
north-west, t/ith torrents of rain, anU a tremendous sea 
running. When in the house I occupied mysel/^chiefly 
with reaC’og Castelar, and out of it in ootarfising 
witli Mr. Durando, an Italian, who has been settled 
here for many years, and has an immense knowledge 
of the Algerian flora. _ ’ 

The jytii was fine, and we thought that we sfiould 
have a good passage to Marseilles. We were, however, 
doomed to be disappointed, for before we got to the 
Balearic Isles the north wind had increased to a 
tempest, and some hours after we ought to hCve been 
in Marseilles I sent the courier to Lubbo-'k, who was 
in the Cabin, telling hirn^to ask the captain whUt were 
our, prospects, and received the following reply :— 

“ The 'captain says he is making for the coast of 


Spain, and wifi then run along under shelter of 
the land. If he was to go straight for Mar.s“illes we 
should be all dasheif to pieces. He cannot say when 
we shall arrive, i*s it depends on the wind, but certainly 


not to-dav.” 

At last, on the early afternoon of Thursday, we 
crept into Marseil'es from thf; west, thirty-three and 
a-half hours late.. Here we met the winter, for 
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Marseilles was* very cold, and immediately ou^^f the 
town ^snow lay\)(,the side of the railway* , 

• aj.'An iron frost continued all the way from 
Mac*n to^Dtjon, ar|jj as I wallcecf'up and^own tUe 
station there* t was heartily gl^ of my great Hferlin 
shdbba. On the othej^sidCJ ho'^eW, of the Blaisy- 
tunnel we came into a totally difFerent systtfm of 
' weather—west wind, with heavy raip.* * 

On reaching the Amiraute I drJfve ^^ight to the 
Rue de Miromenil, where I learned from Mrs. Crav^, 
to my great surprise, that Parliament had been 
Aimmoned for the 17th January. Her husbjnd gave 
me a card ^of Alexandrine’s, which he found in her 
mi?sal«which she left him at her death, and Mrs. 
praven ^nt me the Memoirs y the Marquis d'Eyra^ues, 
containing some interesting notices ofWier fihiily, from 
which I extract the following >- 


“ Au mois dc juin, j’cue k plaisir^c fairc Ics’honncur* 
dc Constantinople au Comte Albert dc La Ferronays, 
^^ca»d fils dc mon ancicn ambassadcur a Sahit-P( 5 ter«bourg, 
pour.lequel ]\i conservd ^outc ma vie'ul <cndrc ct 
rcspectucux attachement. * Profonddnicnt at^int dc la 
maladictdc poitrinc don^ i^ mdtirut <quclqucs mois plut 
^ard* Ic Comte Albert vcn 9 ^ dc Naplca*ct sc rendait cn* 
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Crime%,chez sa belle-raerc Madame d’Alopdus remari^e 
ay Prince l apoukin, avcc sa charmantc femme que j’avais 
connue en i^:6 k Berlin oil son pire dtait min,Stre de 
Russie. Madame de La Ferronnays a«/ait foutes les 
graces, tout ie charme, toute la be'autd qu’il est possible 
d’imaginer. Je nc feral,pas son portrait qu’il faut chercher 
dans le Recit d’unt>S('rur, ce liv'» que le monde entier a 
lu epoii Madame Craven a racontc la vie et la mort doi 
cette incompfara^le femme et celle de son mari, qui dtait • 
lui-m 5 me ^ssL intt'eSsant que distingud.” 


a' 


, We had intended in Paris to have seen M. Gambetta 
and many others, but the luckless delay in t^e Medi- 
terraneap had exhausted our time, and v.e were 
obliged to push on. Our bad luck still „continuing, 
we had an extremely t^ugh crossing, and ^ variety 
of (jther troubles, so that it was very late before w« 
reached York Hftuse, to which we returned for the first 
time as our home. 


c 
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